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ADMIRAL   SIR   WILLIAM  , 

O.CB. 

STO«      8TC*      KTC« 

Skxiqk  Unitxo  Skkvics  Ctva, 
ifay,  I  tax 
Mt  Dob  Sib  William, 

I  HATE  to  return  von  nianj  ibaaks  for  jour 
packet  of  the  third  instant,  which  was  defiTcrad 
to  me  in  peraoo  by  jour  little  friend,  whom  I  have 
been  fortunate  enough  to  serve  in  tba  mmaor  yoa 
had  pointed  oat.  These  are  hard  times  in  cor 
service  for  joangatcrs  of  mere  merit,  but  aa  he 
seems  to  know  the  value  of  penevamm  h«  will, 
witltout  doubt,  soeoeed. 

I  had  judged  riglitly,  when  1  tliought  that  in 
applying  to  you  for  some  story  on  which  to 
ground  a  naval  tale,  I  had  gone  to  the  fountain- 
head  :  that  wliicb  you  have  sent  to  mc  forms  a 
wild  and  singular  narrative,  the  perusal  *)f  which 
has  given   me  great  pleasure,  though  I  must  be 
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permitted  to  share  in  your  grief,  that  the  narrator 
has  not  been  spared  to  us,  that  he  might  work  up 
the  picture,  to  the  finishing  of  which  I  am  com- 
paratively  so  unequal. 

Beliere  mc,  dear  Sir  William,  I  am  exceedingly 
gratified  by  your  request,  that  my  idle  pages  should 
be  dedicated  to  yourself;  more  especially  as  they 
win  contain  a  relation — however  humble  —  of 
many  scenes  which  we  have  together  witnessed, 
joys  we  hare  equally  shared,  and  dangers  we  have 
mutually  encountered.  Alas!  when  the  evening 
of  life  arrives  to  sober  and  to  sadden  us,  there  are 
few  delights  left  us  more  exquisite  than  the  re- 
membrances of  the  morning  that  has  vanished; 


aod  aniaat  ti  Wait,  \siifc  in    tibe 

Ud  UWUB^   to    WlUIUUg 

lor  TaipiQ&i  yoa  csBiot    fni    to 
nized  tbe  >uiiiail  oikd  TOffoe  at  m 
iCD,thela^oifba& 
■fidoidT-toAte-RpealfBd 


is  ako,  to  die  bealal'  ny 

Aetds  and  we,  who  dnnog  bis 

■cmMr  oeitker  to  Us  meritnor 

not  ted  miwiffiiig  to  aflnd  a 

of  one,  tn  wnom  Ijiuujr  ai 

ecnaeoSuxttuaatacaa 

ed  bi  CTUDe,  and  abiSties  to  becoodnore 

deatjoctioo.    With  ngaad  to  Lmif 

her  two  friends,  the  Captain  aod  MafW,  I 

take  the  liberty  of  reducing  tbdr  ports  to  oac 

kas  proauDence  in  Uda  lillle  dfOBa,  aino* 

wmM  *faich    DOW  tircifiatta   and  masalaiM 

ntier  indiflercDoe  to  the  aanimaula  ol  pocujr, 

I  maj  jadfc  from  the  clever  bat  aef^ectod 

docticiQs  Af  contemporary  wjittn^  atill  ka» 


■  ■r 

i»,if 
pao- 
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to  the  broad  conceptions  of  humour,  or  a  feeling 
for  the  ludicrous.  Tliis,  I  must  tliink,  is  o\ving  to 
an  over  refinement,  which  wliile  it  has  causttl  a 
stricter  obscn'ance  of  many  follies,  has  brought 
society  to  a  lower  ebb  of  moral  feeling  than  that 
at  which  it  found  it.  As,  however,  it  is  equally 
as  vain  to  write  in  opposition  to  the  tide  of  pub- 
lic opinion,  as  to  swim  against  the  current  of  the 
stream,  you  must  not  be  surprised  if  you  occasion- 
ally find  my  honest  "  Tars  "  conversing  in  a  strain 
somewhat  above  their  condition.  To  a  certain  ex- 
tent I  shall  do  tliis  in  deference  to  the  public  voice, 
though  against  my  own  judgment,  farther,  bow- 
ever,  I  shall  not  go,  even  Uiough  some  literary 
fop,  should — in  his  eager  wish  to  be  mistaken  for 
a  man  of  breeding— demand  that  human  nature 
be  represented  somewhat  finer  than  its  Maker 
created  it :  such  critical  creatures  however  do  af- 
ford us  food  for  laughter,  if  convertible  to  no  other 

uae.     My  young  fiiend  I e  will  continue  to 

afford  me  his  assistance,  so  do  not  think  me  de- 
mented when  you  read  all  his  fine  love-scenes, 
but  set  them  down  to  tlie  right  person.  I  wanted 
to  dispense  with  as  many  as  possible,  but  he  tells 
me  that  "  the  poetry  of  the  passion,"  as  he 
terms  it,  is  all  that  makes  life  bearable.     Tliere 


uniCkTWM. 


dote,  dwdld  occur  to  yoa,  write  Md  gt«  tl»«»w 
„.  i4dlaotbe.tHbeitytoloak.tthe MS.  for 

th«  ««ttl^  «d  ddl  tAe  M  i«my  «««  *« JS^ 

h  «.dy  for  «..     Yo«  will  «c»-e  •»  «*»*• 
^  todens  «b«  I  teB  yoa  thut  old  Bnz«y- 

fl^  Admiiri  of  theYeDowSquHdroD-i*  at  my 
elbow  pairing  over'nie'BioeB,  intones&^tly 
aadibk  to  erery  «,ul  within  the  room-hnnself 

excepted. 

Hualoiig  yon  once  more,  oeue*  «  — 
main,  my  dcv  Sir  WilKam, 

Your  affectionate  old  messmate^ 
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CHAPTER  L 

**  I  BB  an  CBCOiy  to  tlarery  in  May  liMpe,  aadtt  vkaurar 

Bin*  it  nwjr  be  ^b^Ued,   sad  my  Ulood  koib  wb^  I  arnvmom 

flMUiAi  ii|i|«iMi<«n  uliiili  are  paned  by  uadtr aaodMr  darigia. 

tioo^-li  DM.  a  proaed  in»n  a  ilave  to  the  viU  of  a  dopot}*' 

uriTzs  or  ricz  aomihai.  iib  cowitBO  cobei»*tov. 

Pekbafs,  dear  Reader,  you  hare  been  in  India? 
If  so,  you  have  only  to  recall  to  your  mind's  eye 
the  beautiful  view  presented  by  the  harbour  of 
Bombay  on  a  fine  day,  and  you  will  at  once  be 
ptCMBt  at  the  spot  whence  this  our  bistoiy  first 
lakes  its  rise. 

But  then,  again,  dear  Reader,  on  the  other  hand, 
peihap«  you  have  not  been  in  India,  and  may 
nerer  yet  have  experienced  the  ])ii(iiant  dehghts  at- 
teodant   on   a   passage   through   the   tremendous 
tatfthwidenag  on  those  eastern  shores  i    Perbaps 

VOL.  I.  B 
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scom  {he  rations  smce  you  wonH  have.— Come, 
your  honour,  after  all  it  is  bat  bobbing  twice  at 
a  chenry. — Hark  \ — ihere  at,  as  I  lire,  there's  the 
leaftenant  6*  the  watch  singing  out  my  nam^— 'I 
shall  be  in  for  it;  qoick, — ^lay  hold  of  it  your 
honour — that's  the  beef,  and  this  case  contains 
the  grog.  For  the  sake  o'  Tim  Collins  take  the 
most  possible  care  o*  that  grog  case, — I  set  more 
store  by  that  than  any  other  part  o'  my  living 
body,  and  that* sno  flea-bite.  Caase  ye  see — ^Hark ! 
there  he  calls  agun— make  haste  and  scoff  it 
your  honour.  I  wish  one  of  that  fellow's  teeth — 
asking  his  pardon — would   fall    and  choke  his 
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dewn  in  lhB«gaaacs  of  death  at  tout  fret,  «  ric- 
tkn  to  the  feaiMly  quick    renom  of  ihe  coiaa 
Manflk^  om  of    wbicb    the   old   gentlenn  bas 
JM^iMlMrtlj  wwed  ■»  h»  yiwgd  rfwig  j—it  it  Mho 
not  impossible  \hax  Toa  may  sdll  be  dead  to  the 
J^**^*^  exdlcmeni  of  having  your  hepatic  ecoDO- 
■mr  w  fir  dennged  as  to  muider  your  dtgaboB, 
■id  aafionizfr  your  coantenance, — in  abort,  yoo 
•11^  HOC  hare  betm  in  India.     Imagiw  then,  einoe 
ike  rales  and   aits  of   the  myatoty  of  wnda^ 
'fcafaid  a  namt6  deacopttan  of  any  spot  whefe  but 
A.'irifiBg  part  will  be   played, — imag^e  theit,  1 
mr,  a  nbUe  liarl>our  in  an  eastern  port,  in  irhich, 
aaaoo^  a  mm  rariety  of  shipping,  there  lies  ooo- 
^nenoos  a  seventy-fbur,  and  aDov  your  ftacy  lo 
place  you  on  her  poop,  where,  in  a  roiwiiLfc. 
hatch,  a  young  officer  was  now  placed  in  irons. 
^  Whexe    are    yon   goinf^    yoa    long  selrigee 
■eumdin'l  ?"  bawled  the  officer  of  the  watch  acroas 

!4ba  deek,  ad>lret«ng  a  very  UiU  atout  seomaa, 
■whuau  fBatmes  preaentcd  a  singular  mixture  of 
ftpftcity  and  good-nature,  since  with  bis  eyebrows 
-coaKacted  into  a  forbidding  £rown  he  always  car- 
ried a  smile  around  his  mouth. 
"  Why,  ye  eoe,  air,  I'm  just  a-going  all  for  WiU 
b2 
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the  Captain,  with  his  bead  uncovered,  advanced 
a  step  forward  and  bowed,  but  without  grace. 
Planting  his  feet  firmly  on  the  gangway,  his 
superior  paused  for  a  moment,  eyed  with  a  se- 
vere and  scrutinizing  glance  the  oflScers  around, 
slowly  raised  tlie  point  of  his  sheathed  sword 
towsurds  his  gold-laced  hat,  and  bending  stiffly  to 
his  second-in-command,  as  much  as  to  say,  follow 
me,  walked  with  a  firm  step  towards  the  poop. 

Nature  is  but  too  frequently  overcome  by  art, 
and  many  have  lost,  in  assumed  and  fictitious  cha- 
racters, tliose  which  were  originally  and  naturally 
their  own.  Wlielher  tliis  had  been  the  case  to 
its  fullest  extent  %vith  the  flag-officer  who  has 
just  been  introduced  to  the  reader, — and  to  whom 
I  shall  forbear  giving  any  name,  for  reasons  of 
mine  own, — matters  little, — but  so  long  had  he 
trained  liis  features  to  tlieir  wonted  cast  of  ex- 
pression, that  now,  when  the  fire  of  youth  began 
to  subside,  they  exhibited  httle  more  than  pride, 
austerity,  and  choler.  Now  and  then,  it  was  true, 
a  transitory  gleam  of  sunshine  shot  across,  and 
hinted  that  the  soul  within  was  yet  redeemed  by 
some  few  noble  traits ;  but  tliis  was  rarely  seen. 

"  You  are  now  ready  for  sea,  of  course  ? "  he 


I 


niix  ctt 


IWwB'>'*C^^  ^^  ta.vtl     ^\ie;\it.^    ropea  and 
^yiM^ihlou^  and    rallixies,     flu»    ivdl   oi 
tbtpoUtdnodm^-tai^  cazronaide^atOLre  w  a,  hnm 
bdijQi  pia>,  \)iaiaacV6-p\ate«9    smd    otlior    tactal 
A  W^Ve    Ou)    prevalence    of  tb* 
IfkMM  wiA.  iaxai^ia^  tm.  \>oar^      Indeed,  bad 
|t^fn»{\)«CAvaMwg  to  corrbbonite  die  abort 
it  voQ^d  kave  been    found    in  tb« 
aad  m)ati>el<tike  features  of  tho  Captaio, 
I  thca  vaitiag  at  th9  .guagway  to  Teceire  (he  Ad- 
I  oa  botnl  -,  Uie  «etvile  and  epintU-sa  lookn  of 
Uk  mnrandiag  officera,  tibe  aco>»-l  of  batrcd  and 
,  euiting  aronnd  the  lips  of  the  boatevaia 
I  who  fifti  the  nde,  the  scared  and  feoT'SinckeB 
\  ippcaiauce  of  the  two  men  who  horriedlj  easayvd 
Id  fiaiah  the  sweeping  of  the  qaarter-decls,  and 
oiake  their  escape   forwaid  before  the  Adaural 
up  ibo  side,  and  lastly  in  the  sullen  and 
Lpcalartoaa  aknce  that  soexned  to  haitg  over  the 
wfaola  abip;  botan  in  upon  hj  the  suppreoeed 
vUaperingB  of  the  junior  ofBceis,  and  the  tossing- 
in  of  the  oars  below  as  the  barge  swept  up  along- 
I  aide.    Tb«t  noiae  had  eeued,  to  be  succeeded  by 
a  aeoond  pipe,  in  the  midst  of  which  entered  tliv 
Admiral.     Sinultaoeoiuly  every  hat  was  Ufted, 
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"Wliat  does  he  know  about  the  defects  of  my 
ship  ?  She  is  old,  it  is  true, — so  am  I ;  but  / 
can  do  my  duty  yet,  sir,  and,  by  Gr — ,  /  will,  and 
so  shall  the:  a&et  canying  me  through  storm 
and  breeze,  wreck  and  battle,  for  many  a  long 
day,  she's  not  to  be  broken  np  for  an  old  hulk 
in  this  way."  "But,  Sir" — ^DonH  answer  me, 
Captain  Gramme  Who  daied  to  admit  hfan? 
Who  dared  to  shew  the  prying  black  rascal  round 
my  ship  without  my  especial  knowledge  ?  Both 
of  us  ought  to  have  been  present  at  a  survey  of 
this  importance." 

Seeing  that  llie  Adnural  was  in  one  of  his  fits  of 


A  TilE  OT    TUb    -WAK. 


to  the  captain,  intemiptiiig  the  sfleocc 
n  he  nubtd  the  break  of  ihe  poop,  and  tuned 
to  Kaik  6nr»rd  once  more. 

"Xo^  not  quite,  sir,  L  fear,"  lenuned  the  Jailer, 
•iA  Kme  hentation,  looldng  rather  eonAued. 

"  Not  leadj  i  Captain  Grummet !     Hov  is  this, 
•r?    It  is  foot  days  since  I  told  you    that  my 
were  to  sail  at  oiic«,  and  that  you  would 
■n  pooible  despatch  ! " 

'I  have  done   so.   Admiral.    But  yoo  must 

that  this  sudden  change  in  oor  desti- 

required  many  alterations.     We  hare  been 

busy  till   to-day,  and  so   I  shoiUcl 

here  eoolinsed  up  to  this  moment;  but,  imme- 

dy  after   breakfast,  the    master   shipnTight, 

two  of  his  foremen,  came  oil  iirom  the  shore, 

i  having,  unlmown  to  me,  gone  round  tlic  ship 

the  carpenter,  to  examine  what  defects  slorxl 

in  need  of  repair,  he  has  reported  her  to  be  alto- 

ge&er  unfit  to  encounter  the  royage  home ;  ainl 

if  not  sorreyed   and  condemned  now,  she 

go  down  in  the  next  squafl." 

'  Sir,   he  is  an  infernal    stupid  old  fool !   junl 

res  to  have  his   black  hide  visited  with  the 

cat!" — broke  forth   the    Admiral  iu  a  pasdon; 
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• "  Waita/or  Atm,'  Captain  Grammet  ? "  fiercdj 
interrapted  the  Admiral ;  "  tell  him  no  such  thing ; 
but  order  him  to  tcait  upon  the  Admiral."    The 
message  was  corrected  according  to  this  order, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  warrant  officer  appeared 
before  them.     He  was  a  stout  built,  powerful, 
athletic  man,  who,  to  use  his  own  words,  stood 
"  six  feet  two  without  his  shoes."    It  was  easy  to  ■ 
see,  from  the  firm  step,  free  and  poss^sed  manner, 
and  the  bold  daring  glance  of  his  eye,  which 
returned  that  of  his  superior  without  the  shghtest 
abashment,  that,  however  he  might  have  acquired 
some  of  the  more  superficial  habits  of  a  sailor, 
the  sea  was  not  the  element  on  which  he  had 


klilX  OT  TBS.   -WA^R. 


Jl 

notliing    plea- 


(SBlL 

'*Tt&iM,Dr  begim  the    Adnural,    in    •  ne 
otcng tittof  voice, '^  ^d  you  permit    tJae  iBMia 
ilipni^  V>  come  on  board  to   Kurtrey  mj  ahqi^ 
nlWRpaiting it \o  tike  first  lieutenant?  "    The 
mMagam  katated. — ^"  He    asked    to   see   ibr 
eupeaa,  ra,  and  having    eent   for    Mr.  GiaoM, 
Ik  iMBed  to  oonsdei  it  all  rigbt,  azul  I  aOowed 
ibcm  to  go  bckfw  togelher." 

"'An  lig^'  ax}  You  good-for-tkotfaing  tdk 
bannd !  I'll  uach  yon  to  slur  over  yow  doty  ia 
du  uBnor.  C-apUin  Grummei,  wnd  bin  l» 
Ibe  fBMlop-ma&t-head  for  four  boon,"  xiuieotty 
letnroed  llw  Admiral,  aBSoming  a  dignity  in  tb« 
put  of  his  speech  which  be  had  touQy 
by  hia  language  at  the  comawDCcnwoi. 
^llhant  vaiting  (ox  bis  sentenoe  of  pooitbpaeiM 
lo  be  ao  courteoudy  conveyed  through  a  third 
person,  the  "tiHlnnati^  culprit  walked  forward 
to  lake  hia  tmeasy  and  precarioua  aoaL 

**  Captain  Grummet,  send  the  carpenter  to  tnc 
directly." 

"  Arc,  aye,  sir.     Boy,  tell  Mr.  Greme  that  the 
<rait8  for  him  upon  the  quaiter-decli.'' — 
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it  was  anogether  above  the  walk  of  li£a  in  which 
he  had  been  bom.  In  his  disposition  wera  united 
all  that  admirable  caution,  wariness,  and  indo- 
mitable spirit  of  perseverance  natural  to  our 
northern  neighbours,  with  the  fearlessoess  and  &exy 
daring  ^^lich  make  seven  millions  of  Irish  the 
dread  and — as  they  would  say— -the  curse  of  all 
Enj^sh  ministers.  From  all  these  cireumstanoes 
the  reader  will  readily  comprehend  that  Graeme 
was  a  dangraous  character.  He  had  long  nursed 
the  black  spot  within  his  breast,  and  many  a 
bitter  indignity  did  discipline  heap  upon  it,  as 
fuel  to  fire.  Caution  led  him  so  &r  to  temper  his 
passions,   that    after    liis    first    bitter     ebullitions 
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trade  be  bad  adopted  soon  rendered  him  a  tlirirnw 

Tun.   X  \ong  life    of    utility   and  bappinew  ap. 

pestd  liefote  bim,    until,     in    an   evil    hour,  it 

fhaed  cenain  of  bis  Alajesty's  officers  to  aUack, 

arcipovei,  aud   impress   him   into  his  Majestjr'a 

tenice.    They  ^e'w   be  left  behind  Him  «  ehe- 

lished  paitnei  and  two  young  infants,  dependeol 

on  Ids  labours  for  support ;  but  he  was  doomed 

never  more  to  see  them.     Hia  conquerors'  heart* 

wcR  steeled,  more  adamantine  than  their  gyre*, 

and  within  twenty-four  hours  after  his  capture, 

the  ship  was  bearing  him  away  to  cross  the  vast 

Atlantic      From   that   hour   I    need   not  surely 

descxibe    his  character: — a  captive  against  his 

wiD,  determined  to  be  free,  on  the  first  opportunity 

that  offered  an  escape,  and  the  retaliation  of  bis 

wrongB.     Dreadfiil  in  its  consequences  was  lltat 

retaliation  doomed  to  be,  as  the  reader  will  shortly 

learn.     Through  that   one   inhuman   act,  though 

'  lanctioned  by  the  law  of  the  land,  how  much  of 

■ttflcry  was  caused, — of  Uood  was  shed,— and 

crime  committed ! 

In  Grtcme's  education  there  had  been  an  error, — 
if  an  cmjr  it  may  be  called,  though  I  can 
scarcely  admit  it, — common  among  the  Scotch  ; — 
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seamen,  whom  he  met  as  coming  £rom  the  Cove 
oi  Cork,  declared  there  was  no  such  a  resident 
there.  At  last  he  learned  from  a  soldier,  who 
had  embarked  there,  that  shortly  after  his  im- 
pressment, all  her  kith  and  kin  being  dead,  ia- 
dttding  his  parents,  she  had  left  the  place  in  the 
greatest  poverty  and  distress,  to  go  no  one  knew 
whither.  Many  a  ftirrow  did  this  heart-rending 
intelhgence  plouj^  in  his  forehead,  many  a  year 
of  his  life  did  it  seem  likely  to  eat  away ;  but  he 
checked  the  struggling  gasp,  when  his  informant 
added,  "though  her  whisht  beautiftd  little  face 
was  still    the  remark  of  her  neighbours,   there 

kiiuk: 
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"It  WW  I  who  sent  (as  you,  eix"  intemipted 
the  AdmizaL  "  Did  you  ebow  the  ntixvo  masba 
shipwright  round  my  ship  ? " 

"  Why  he  told  me,  nr,  that  he  had  been  sent 
off  on  duty  to  ascertain  oar  defecta.*— " 

"Answer  me,  sir,  directly  in  a  8txaight4brwaRl 
maoner,  and  dont  stand  there  ptevaiicating,  lilce 
a  cursed  ouming  ksare  as  yoo  are.  Did  you 
do  it?" 

"  Under  an  impteeiiion  that  it  was  my  duly," 
firmly  returned  Graeme,  while  an  angty  flash  passed 
over  his  countenance  at  the  wanton  insult,  "I 
did  show  the  master  shipwright  round  the  decks ; 
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[tons  of  timae  whom  my  licsart  loves  dearer  than 
\1tMii\  'Vmgood'.' — I  will    become  a  reiy  fiend 

I  hare  dwdt  aomewbat  mmutelr,  perhaps,  on 
this  character,  for  he  will  shortly  act  a  prominent 
put.  Poor  man  I  A  tear  drops  npon  my  pen 
'  when  I  reflect  that  I  am  not  drawing  upon  ima- 
pBt&oa  fur  his  sorrows ;  for  Truth  has  ineficeably 
•Umped  and  recorded  them  as  her  own. 

At  last,  then,  he  had  attained  that  rank  to 
whath  he  had  long  aspired;  he  had  become  a 
vamnt  officer,  and  this  would  insure  turn  a 
baU^pay  to  guccour  his  distressed  partner,  if  he 
dMidd  be  fortunate  enough  to  find  her,  and 
lecre  her  a  pension  if  ever  she  became  a  widow. 
Shortly  after  this  period  he  was  appointed  to 
the  Admiral's  ship,  and  she, — oh,  happy  climax ! — 
was  xww  suddenly  ordered  home.  Joy  well  nigh 
bewildered  him,  and  imagination  filled  up  a  pro- 
apeet  in  futurity  bright  as  aught  that  earth  can 
boast. 

We  DOW  return  to  the  scene  from  which  thia 
explanation  has  necessarily  led  us,  gentle  Reader. 
"  I  beliere  you  sent  for  me,  sir  ?"  he  inquired, 
looldng  towards  the  captain. 
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seemed  to  ^oat  upon  the  hard-wrung  hands  and 
stricken  countenance  of  his  victiin.  Graeme  slowly 
gazed  around  him,  as  i  f  gathering  a  proper  compie> 
hension  of  his  situation, — ^he  looked  up,  and  his 
^es,  though  bloodshot,  were  dry;  his  glance 
thai  fell  on  the  poop,  and  beheld  the  young 
officer  (with  the  introduction  of  whom  Uiis  chap- 
ter opened)  sitting  with  his  legs  in  irons  and 
his  countenance  indicating  all  the  compassion 
which  he  felt  for  the  bereaved  husband  and  parent 
"Poor  fellow-sufferer!"  said  the  carpenter  to 
himself.  "It  is  but  too  true,  we  are  altogether 
within  their  grasp,  there  is  no  alternative  but 


^^^pimt  1  \sb:vd  long  maA:e^  yoti  ftnr  an 
^VAu  ■tsukeV  ^^  VW  teach  you  to  rely  leaa 
'  ny«ni<mttcuiaaDg  and  more  on  your  obedi«noe. 
Cijtein  Gnmunet,  si.-nd  instantly  for  your  clerk, 
let  bin  disrate  iMs  Gnnne  from  Im  warrant,  and 
jwl  him  BBODg  \he  caipenter's  crew.  Let  it  be 
doac,  I  «»y,  Bi  once." 

I  «H  a  ante  spectator  of  the  scene  I  I  Gaimot 
•"^A  frwB  remembrance  the  phmuied  look 
ot  the  miTortunaUi  man  as  tliis  arbitrary  sen- 
feU  on  his  ear.  Scarcely  did  he  seem  to 
that  in  this  one  stroke  the  bop«s 
and  toils  of  years  had  been  tendered  rain  and 
ittde, — scattered  to  the  winda.  A  viable  tremor 
<yrer  his  frame,  the  colour  sank  firom  his  bueleav 
the  ere  quirereii,  and  liis  lips  seemed  inro- 
holarflj  to  open  with  intenae  and  unutterable 
Even  the  aigp  old  Atlmiral  iimti^  irtiflcfc 
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yet  ringing  in  the  ears  of  all  around,  the  Admiral 
tamed  hatigfatily  from  the  suppliant,  to  whom, 
as  well  as  the  captain,  he  motioned  to  follow 
him,  and  descended  hastily  to  the  main  deck,  with 
a  countenance  that  expressed  the  storm  to  be  only 
as  yet  half  over-past 

*'He  says  truly,"  murmured  Greme,  as  the 
^nant  strode  away,  leaving  him  in  the  same 
kneeling  position,  unconscious  of  all  around 
save  his  own  woe ; — '*  he  says  truly.  What  aremy 
famishing  wife  and  children  to  him,>— to  me  alone 
they  constitute  existence !  and  oh !  great  God ! 
what  now  am  I  ? "    Convulsive  throes  shook  his 
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Ud.  "As  m  liope  to    be    saved    from  elenui 
{ctfi&n  haeaAer,  do  not  cajry  it  into  nxeeaoao, 
I  lore  done  wrong  you  say  I      I    vrilJ  not  doobt 
rout  wirl,  bat   ia   conuder,    sir,    that    it  was 
vitlxxit  intcst,  and  punish  me  persooallj  as  job 
wtB,— 1  tliall  not  fcncb,  however   aereraljr  it 
iaof,— ihelatij, — aye,  even  the  pain  aad 
iihal,  my  bacit  shall  bear,  and  ihankfiiUy,  so  jroB'' 
t'xceo  your  present  intent;  the  first  will  hurt  the 
at  the  last,  the  last,  oh!  Hearen,  will 
««ve  iny  helplesa  wife — my  innocent  children." 

"  Ha !  "  returned  the  Atliniral,  with  a  sardoDJc 
cidI  of  the  Up  that  nught  better  have  become  a 
iamoa  than  a  man,  "  have  1  at  la«t  found  out  the 
*av  to  crash  your  insolence  ?  Egad  then,  it  shall 
br  done ;  there  are  enough,  and  to  spare,  of  your 
wuioous  kin  aboard  this  ship, — you  shaQ  wrre  tmi 
10  example  to  them.     As  to  the  cat,  the  lash 
ton  call  it, — take  care  it  docs  not  visil  vour  1 
ret,  as   well  as  your  being  disrate<l  now.     Y< 
naght  liare  known,  before  you  dared  uiy  punish-' 
■ant,   that    I  nerer   ret   recall  my  wonl.     Your 
wife  and   chiidzm  !  !     what   are  they  to  me  ? " 
While  the  contemptuous  and  loud  tone  of  voice 
m  irhich  these  inhuman  words  were  uttered  was 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Aold  fulea  aye  gang  their  wilfu'  gate. 
The  young  are  no  that  carefu' ; 

Tho'  then  will  tak  adrioe  when  late, 
A  greybeard  fule  is  fearfu'. 

OLD  SOKO. 


SCBDUIMO  his  emotions,  as  best  he  mig^t,  he 

unci  the   A'l- 
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say. — Disship  tliirty  year  old — ^beenin  big  battles] 
— big  wind— on  big  rock — ^no  dock  for  ten  year!' 
Massa  Aniiral,  suppose  you  knock  a  caidky  iron 
on  her  ben,  it  go  into  head  1  rotten,  rotten  ! — No 
say  your  ship  uo  good  ship,  berry  good  ship  ten 
year  go,  not  now ;  suppose  you  go  to  sea  in  dis 
ship,  it  be  de  bottom  dc  sea,  not  de  top. — Eh, 
Jabbersagee  ?"    Jabbcrsagee  bowed. 

"  Curse  your  black  hides,  you  impertinent 
scoundrels,  you  jumbling  set  of  beggars ;"  tlien  turn- 
ing to  his  captain,  "  Is  not  an  admiral  who's  had  a 
ship  under  his  command  for  many  years  to  know 
whetlicr  she's  tnistwortliy  or  not  ?  I  tell  you,  I 
don't  care  a  straw  for  tliese  fellows'  paltr)'  fears 
and  opinions,  tliis  ship  has  carried  me  through 
thick  and  thin,  and  I'll  take  her  home  in  spite  of 
you  all — a  pack  of  swiniUing  shipwrights  ; — not  a 
penny  shall  they  make  by  breaking  up  tlic  old 

's  timbers :  I'll  take  her  into  port  in  England, 

and  if  all  other  ways  fail,  by  G — d,  she  shall  sail 
witJiout  her  bottom." 

"  Ah  Ma.ssa  .:\niiral,  all  bery  well  now,  you  get 
in  fine  passion  at  poor  Jtunsagee,  but  when  the 
big  n-ind  come  he  berry  good  man,  so  Bobsagee 
and  Jabbersagee !     Suppose  you  tr<7/  sail  at  do 
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kdtflB,  {bm  one  \>eTy  fine  amiral  gone— bat  ifeOb 
Gne  sminU  plenty  over  sea,  wbal  place  yoo  call 
lag^iDdde  good  8\dp  crew  ! — neber  nunddon^ 
dej  go  for  de  gk>TT,— Eli,  Bobsagve  ?"*     But  hehn 
IMiagee  could  give  the  accastomed  and  looked* 
tat  ifinnatioD  to  the  last  little  pleasantry  of  \a» 
kada,  the  adnnral  had  spruug  fomranl  and  aeis- 
[3Bg  Jmnsagee  in  one  baud  round  the  neck,  and 
in  the  other,    he  knocked  their  thick 
Iliads  together,  applying  to  their   entertainment 
l&st  one  (uot  and  then  the  other,  in  a  manner  qaite 
the  revene  of  a  priori. 

Get  oat  of  my  bhip  thi«  instant,  you  infernally 
^inaolaitbiackgaards,'*  he  exc]aimed,as  articulately 
ffl-4nBed  rage  allowed,  **  and  so  far  from 
tdkmgyour  adrice,  Til  tell  you  this,  I'll  sail  in  this 
the  day  aAo-  to-morrow,  and  by  G — d,  if  the 
toMl,rUgoinherr* 
Eh,  Masaa  Amiral,"  returned  Jumsagec,  dc- 
lermined  not  to  be  browbeat,  "  you  say  Itery  true, 
you  say  bcrj'  well  now,  me  tink  you  hery  fit  man 
go  dere,   me  know  no  better, — Eh,  Jabber- 

^  Barjr,  JoBuagee,"  returned  the  last,  who  being 


*  8nA  war  the  woria  tctoaUy  oicd  I ! 
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at  liberty,  and  indignant  at  the  usage  of  his  calling, 
managed  to  understand  that  he  was  required  to 
support  his  friend's  opinion,  for  which  he  received 
a  few  kicks,  and  the  trio  were  biuidled  out  of  the 
ship  by  the  master-at-arms. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  crew  had  not  been  un- 
heeding or  unconcerned  spectators  of  the  scene, 
for  they  knew  that  the  shipwrights  had  more  jus- 
lice  on  their  side  than  the  old  admiral  chose  to  ad- 
mit. They  had  long  considered  their  ship  utterly 
unsafe — as  Jumsagee  had  said — to  encounter  cren 
tile  perils  of  the  station,  and  witli  him  they  con- 
sidered the  attempt  to  make  the  homeward  pas- 
sage in  her,  not  only  mad,  but  criniiniU,  and  looked 
witli  no  good-will  on  the  wanton  ri.sk  of  nearly 
one  thou.sand  lives,  to  gratify  a  mere  whim — of  car- 
rying to  the  dock -yards  of  his  coimtiy, — the  remains 
of  an  old  and  worn  out  ship,  which  had  already  served 
her  unusually  long — thirty  years.  To  tliese  hostile 
feelings  tlien  a  considerable  addition  was  made, 
when  the  admiral,  turning  round  to  the  cajjtain, 
said,  8har{)ly,  "  Captain  Grummet,  get  ready  with 
aU  sjiecd,  the  day  after  to-morrow  we  sail." 

"  But  Admiral, — we  shall  want  to  lake  in  water 
to  a  considerable  extent ;  since  what  remains  on 
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board  lui  beca  to  long  iu  cask  H  ivill  be  miilt  to 

Take  m  water,  nx\      Poob,    nonMnae.      I 
<Uj  foT  anrthing  of  the    sort:  1  irfab  to 

^  be  off  at  once,  or  Oiese  bumbugs  ashore  will  be 
mndemning  my  ship  whether  1  hke  it  or  not 
Water  her  to  the  usual  extent,  and  then  we  must 

I  migh  it  out  as  we  have  done  before — the  daj  after 
lo-maaxtw  you  must — you  shall  be  ready." 

"  No  water  inside  and  too  much  out,"  muUeri*(l 
an  old  smnan  as  his  flag-ufhcer  strode  hastily 
back  lo  the  quarter-deck.  "  Old  story  in  his  Ma- 
jesty'a  aanrice,  monkey^s  allowance,  more  kicks 
than  eoppea.  ICs  much  to  me  if-so-be  we  ever 
set  eyes  on  old  England  again  at  this  rate.  '  If 
tbe  ship  goes  to  hell,  he  will  go  in  her  ? ' — that's 
£qc  talking  truly  for  an  admiral  in  a  battered  old 
hulk  like  this,  to  go  nigh  fifteen  thousand  miles, 
with  nine  hundred  hands  aboard ;"  and  verily  it 
was  an  awful  blasphemy '.  and  before  half  au 
hoar  had  elapsed  there  wa&  not  a  tongue  in  tlie 
ship  but  had  commeuteci  upon  it ;  to  what  eflecl 
the  reader  will  see. 
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"  I  have  not  qnailed  to  danger'!  brov 
Mlieu  high  and  happy — need  I  now  ?  " 

TBS   OlaODS. 

"  Where  is  he,  sir,  at  present,"  said  the  Admiral 
to  Captain  Grummet,  as  they  once  more  reached 
tlie  quarter-deck. 

"  On  tlie  poop,  sir,"  replied  the  latter,  lead- 
ing the  way,  while  the  other  slowly  ascended 
behind  them.  They  paused  l>efore  a  low  miser- 
able  hutch  on  tlic  larboard  side  of  the  deck. 
It  was  composed  of  the  broken  boonLs  of  two 
oars,  firmly  lashed  to  tlie  hammock-nettings, 
over  which  was  thrown  a  coarse  tarpaulin,  or 
black-painted  piece  of  canvass;  tliis  falling  to 
the  groimd  on  eitlier  side  sened  at  once  for  the 
roof  and  gables,  tlie  bulwark  forming  tlio  back, 
and  tlie  front  being  IcH  open  that  all  the  passers- 
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(nr  might  behold  tho  degTada.tiou    to    which  the 
unfartuiute  officer  within  was  subjected. 

"  Mr.  •  •  •,"  said  the  Captain,  in  a  loud  toot 
ef  nice,  a»  he  halted  in  company    ^th  bis  chief 
Ware  the  shed.     No    answer    hfub    reCuTTied — 
"Ajsooer"  nai  the   Admiral    in    a    stem  harsh 
tone,  peadiarly  his  own,  "  rise,   sir,  and   ctone 
heK.,  I  wish  to  speak  to  you/*      A  morement  was 
Ibov  heard  within — a  clanking  of  iroo,  wbai  a 
I  fignre,  which  had  pfevionsly  been  Ijing  on  the 
hve  deck,  with  it's  head  on  a  shot-caae,  began 
ikmiy  to  arise.     Having  first  gained  the  fitting 
["poitnie,  the  prisoner  eyed  Ins  viidtors,  and  then 
'  with  connderable  cflfort  essayed  to  stand  upright 
The  last  was  no  easy  matter,  considering  that  be 
I  a  pair  of  iron  anclets,  to  which  a  heavy  bar 

I  of  the  same  metal,  ten  feet  in  length,  was  attached ; 

I I  penonal  distinction,  then  in  high  fashion  among 
Krai  martinets.     Seeing  the  prisoner  was  much 

'  encnmberetl  witli  these  kind  and  honourable  dis- 
tinctions, the  captain  put  furtli  his  hand  to  help 
him  up,  but  the  other  shrank  away  from  the  prof- 

\tend  asflktaace  with  aa  much  abhorrent  disgust 
a  sensitire  man  from  the  touch  of  a  reptile. 
Having  gained  his  feet,  he  glanced  scornfully  tirst 
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at  the  Admiral,  then  at  his  executive  officer,  and 
preserving  his  silence,  halT-tumed  his  back  towards 
them.    In  height  the   prisoner  was  as  near  as 
might  be  five  feet  ten  inches,  rather  more  than 
less.     His  chest  was  full  and  expansive,  his  other 
limbs  bony  and  muscular,  but  rather  sUght  than 
otherwise,  yet  convej-ing  an  idea  of  great  agility 
and  considerable  strength.     His  dress  consisted  of 
a  single  breasted  jacket  of  blue  cloth,  bearing  the 
marks  of  much  and  long  service,  from  which  one 
moiety  of  the  brass  naval  buttons  had  gradually 
departed,  while  their  loss  had  been  made  up  by 
sundry  additions  in  the  shape  of  particles  of  pitch, 
tar    and   adipose    substance    which   had  joined 
company   with   its  texture.      The  patch  on  the 
collar  no   longer  white,  but  drab,   was  in  some  fl 
places  tinted  with  a  rich  dark  sienna ;  caused  by 
the  overflowing  of  that  sanguineous  fluid,  which 
both   oiur  enemies  and  surgeons  combine  to  let 
loose.     It  had  fallen  firom  a  severe  wound  on  the 
lefl  temple,  over  which  a  canvass  bandage  was 
now  placed,  some  still  more  recent  marks  of  itB 
course  bi-ing  discernible  on  the  face,  as  well  as 
doubtful  vest  that  covered  the  breast  of  the  sufferer. 
The  same  thing  was  visible  on  the  lower  habili- 
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kWiftompowenngm  his  cabin  ixnmediatdfr 
bMdt,  dial  be  bad  the  poop-deck,  on  which 
dw  praoort  was  placed,  ro^ilarlv'  flooded  with 
wee,  twict  »-(ky,  to  keep  it  cool. 

•  Mi*  »  •,"  oomBenced  the  Adomal,  "  It  w 
Dot  three  vttki  nnce  your  mutinoas  couJint 
(it%ed  me  to  put  you  in  iruDR.  1  hare  bees  dafly 
ttpectm;;  the  anival  of  a  sufficient  ntunber  of 
to  afford  you  the  sausfkction  of  a  court* 
Ak,  however,  I  have  been  disappotnlMl 
Ihcir  ahMnce,  I  now  ofTtT  you  the  altcma^ 
dvc  of  SDiDg  borne  in  this  sltip,  for  yoor  tiial,  or 
facing  laadtd  here  v^ith  your  baggagr,  and  fasriag 
jvm  name  maiked  on  the  ship's  books  as  hartn; 


Ml aCia  that  i>i«m  ifhriow  ol  iutiI  tjrtmaj  wrevtw4nw»t 

I  tten  it  as  vcD  to  renurk  htnc  vliu  ■  dnIlH'  Imtiaia  of  kar. 

kantr  acnamd  in  tlie  yaarof  Gfkoeanil  nteaoMBt  mil    Tkt 

■iok  deaOTpcioo  of  the  tazimiliii  biudi,  iu.  htiag  prta  ill  lli« 

Nport  at  dte  Court  Martial  htU  at  FartOMalk  ««i  At  oauiaa. 

Iloavit  M  dw  raadcr  to  Rfln*  thM  if  toA  wtraMm  trtfne- 

timi  ia  tka  prcacot  daj',  bow  infiBicety  wane  tb«  ftata  at  ike 

ivrio*  onut  ha**  btm  tiiiny  yean  tince,  wljeo  wc  had  mit  hit 

npn  the  hspfry  ixpuliosl  of  vrlting  oaTsl  norei*  to  iuilil  out  in 

,  aad  malie  i^cae  liitV  gentry  *baki!  in  their  ihaea.    T« 

t— J  hare,  aabnuoMtdy  fargMUm,  the  naoie  of  thayoung 

ifinr  vko  Wit  the  rictiin  of  tkia  inbnuma  nyyiiiiiin,     t  <t*l 

■kBK  oercatn  thai  {(  wnm  **  tlaAbouie,'*  or  mow  name  very  *i* 

ailar.    lie  mat,  talmaifttetkl   to  kit  ao^puttal,  acrriiig,  I  ihlnk, 

fa)  th0  Briutam,  tff  fjafrrrf*- 


have  no  thanks  to  offer.  The  alternative  of  mj 
quitting  tlie  ship  at  tliis  {xirt,  as  your  moderation  I 
proposes,  will  not  at  present  suit  my  views, 
much  prefer  returning  to  England,  when,  however 
yoH  may  aet  towards  nw,  it  is  my  intention,  as 
well  to  yourself,  as  to  one  or  two  otlier  officers  on 
board,"  (looking  at  the  captain,)  "in  your  own 
words,  to  '  afford  the  satisfaction  of  a  court  mar« 
tial.'"  The  livid  hue  of  rage  that  overspread  the 
Admiral's  countenance  at  tliis  speech,  showed 
how  deeply  he  was  slung.  His  first  impulse  was 
to  pour  fortli  his  usual  volley  of  oaths ;  his  next 
to  curb  his  passion,  and  reply  witli  all  the  autho- 
rity he  could  assume.  ^ 

"  A  court  martial,  sir,  on  me  ?  Silly  boy  ! 
jou  dream !  whatever  may  be  the  offences  of 
which  your  fevered  brain  imagines  me  to  be 
guilty    towards   you,   remember   tliat   you    have 


■fli**-'*^  ^coidof  offence,   » 
^youraoubU.  ^._^. 
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«  Admiral 


— ,"  returned  the  prisoner,  tam- 
ing ftdl  towards  the  person  he  addressed,  and 
'speaking  in  a  calm  and  dignified,  though  super- 
cilious tone  of  voice,  "  for  your  kind  proposition  I 
hare  no  thanks  to  offer.  The  altematiTe  of  my 
quitting  the  ship  at  this  x>ort,  as  your  moderation 
proposes,  will  not  at  present  suit  my  views.  I 
much  prefer  returning  to  England,  when,  however 
you  may  act  towards  me,  it  is  my  intention,  as 
well  to  yourself,  as  to  one  or  two  other  officers  on 
board,"  (looking  at  the  captain,)  "in  your  own 
words,  to  '  afford  the  satisfaction  of  a  court  mar- 
tial.' "    The  livid  hue  of  rage  that  overspread  the 
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WiDmiinrminates  after  the  captmn 
t  )d  qmtled  the  deck,  three 
'  OH,  together  Mrith  the  serfecnt, 
f  jBoaa  to  Wlwc«n  two  of  the  i^uns, 
rdnk  On  Us  arrival  here,  he  desired  tluU 
tBifim  ought  be  sent  to  dress  his  w^ound*, 
*lwi  hid  ken  receJTed  after  his  strikiug  the 
Baamnt,  in  a  scnffle  with  that  officer.  To  the 
fosaitfi  denumd  the  sentix^el  replied,  amyin^, 
n  otdm  foiiade  the  approach  of  any  one  navr 
w  aptain,"  And  to  this  trealmeml,  however 
™™«n,  «e  must  for  the  present,  leave  hinu 

The  not  pmonage  for  ii»trod»iction  to  tli« 
"•*•''  M  •  brelj,  hut  ill-starred  finule^  Co 
"''•filfmfi  beauty  I  cannot  do  less  than  offer 


imm 


fiita 


CHAPTER  IV. 

"  She  was  u  beautiful  ai  ihe  waa  uufurtunate,  and  brare  a* 
her  trials  were  (earfuL" 

LCTTEIS   OP   SIK   W.    DOWLAM. 

The  Admiral's  blasj)lieuious  speech,  together  with 
his  treatment  of  Messrs.  Jumsagec,  Bobsagec,  and 
Jabbersagce,  as  well  as  their  opinion  of  his  ship, 
were  rery  sjx'edily  noised  through  the  good  city  of 
Bombay :  for  in  all  ImUiui  places  of  location  for 
our  countrymen,  from  a  few  pot)r  subalterns' bun- 
galows lo  the  largest  city  in  that  immense  empire,  v 
scandal  flies  witli  a  swiftness  unknovt'n  to  all  save 
"  military  men "  and  miUtary  females ;  whose 
heads  are  too  empty  or  too  thick  to  devise  any 


\ 


1^ 


tbe 


to  dui 


i  THE  OP 

^  ^^eo/k  aade-dc-^^amp,    the 

^> — ^  "  tny    dearest     cap&wuH    Ibbw  T^u 
Admiral  i«  8a«V  ««> 


oJd  ship  of  his,  on  poxpo«e  tx>  drown 
^adeiew.     Don't  yon  gueas  what  itf*  fcr— 

^remor-geaieral- 
tnixtzire  of  truth  and  fictic*n  in  Um  t^ort, 
kre  it  additional  circulation  ;  for  the  &ct  of 
Lmor-general  and  the  Admiral  bciac  at 
^^  known  to  cveory  ome^  axtdinfakdjp 
Pl||^,e»wex«  al>ovit.  to  en»l>ark  far  Engjaad, 

irUch  was    General •     Thi»  officer 

e«ding  home  in  confiecinence  of  sooe  m- 
Ltaxbmxusc  anxong  tlie  nuKtary  and  cifil 
LT;    in    wliicli    l>e   liad   teen  coualaiaD»d 

Pi.  fcy    tl*e    Admiral,  who  now  gare  haa 
hi*  ship.        On  W*  arrival  in  Engl»d«, 
puon   o£     great    moment   waa  expected  to 
f  ^^  ^,^3^  alao  to  l>«5*c«>«np«nWbyhift 

If  fer  the  n^ort  interesting  of  .DwhowOT. 
^„ri„g    to     their     x»ative    ahona,  was  tha- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


'  Sbe  vas  at  bcntifiil  m  ihe  wm  anibrtanata,  and  brare  as 
Mriab  were  ftariul." 

LETTKBS  or   SIA  W.    SOWLASS. 


The  AdminTs  blaspbonous  speech,  together  with 
his  treatment  of  Messrs.  Jumsagee,  Bobsagee,  and 


^SOBMAL. 


ijm.««tt.aKiM&i,eaasigDed 
tat  m  ML  WBuat  mai  mat,    I  aeed  not  saj 

^  SMK  ac  Bkt  fiupaoL  tec  ker  kcan  accompA- 
iks  k^^  aoiifcdtt  V9e  jrtcB  io  a  gaOaat 

;  <!£  M.  fovd  iboi^.  wkase  mtmu  woe  faaidlj 
fisrtkeirs^pan. 
Homrver  Act  kad  ^^n^g^  of  phikwophy  to 
'  dot  OB  «■&  BXB  can  be  w»  Boir  Asm  happy 
— and  ^"^^^  so  far  ikiumed, — andtkej  Uierefore 
icaoliwl  io  aaxe  dK  ^eedag  portkn  of  that — oh ! 
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mn^  msj,  my  dear  madam — axKl  any  service 
I  Ica&RQdertoyoa  on  the  passage,  will  gire  me 
I  plwn,mdaia  ytoasnre —  "  saving  which,  the 
^HAdminl  rose,  gave  ber  his  hand,  and,  as  the 
^H-Aotesl  nu^kod  of  getting  quit  of  the  subject, 
^^ wished  his  Cut  visiler  good  nK>ming. 

And  bcre,   perhaps,    the    reader  will   porceire 
rhat  was    actually  the    case,   that   Mrs.  Somen 
TM  as  much   enlightened   bj   her  nsit  to   the 
aa  if  it  had  never  taken  place.     The 
was  a  determination  to  go :     so  aoon  may 
ing  accents  work  upon  a  female  ear — more 
HpedaQy   when    they    proceed    from    a   quarter 
where  sorUness  only  is  expected — the  *  dear  ma- 
dam,'  the  friendly  shake  of  the  hand,  and  the 
wcpicaaed  wish    lo    be    of    service    to    her    on 
tlie    passage,    went    fiirtlier    than   tlie    soundest 
■aigainents. 

It  was,  in  sooth,  a  great  relenting  in  the  vete- 
lan ;  for  civility  was  a  vice  to  which  he  was  not 
ordinarily  addicted.  Yel,  who  that  lays  the 
t^'gMp^  claim  to  humanity,  can  boast  a  heart 
which  beauty  may  not  move, — or  what  afiects  us 
more — ^young  beauty  rendered  still  more  interesting 
br  sorrow? 
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the  gossip  telegraphing  about  from  one  old  woman 
to  another  in  an  Indian  garrison  city.  You  inform 
me" — and  here  he  softened  down  rather—'*  of  the 
peculiar  circumstances  under  which  you  are  re- 
turning  to  England; — ^why  you  see  I  also  bare  a 
&mily,  and  tho'  our  nm  in  life's  log  is  not  equally 
scored,  you  must  give  me  credit  for  more  feeUng 
for  them,  than  needlessly  to  risk  myself  in  this 
fiuhion.  However,  madam,  the  long  and  short 
end  of  it  is  this — I  can't  keep  such  a  look  out  a> 
head  as  to  say  what  weather's  going  to  blow  in  a 
six  months'  passage,  and  so  the  surest  way  is,  if 
you  do  think  there  is  too  much  danger,  to  wait 
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It  was  night — the  last  night  which  was  to  be 
spent  by  the  ship's  officers  at  Bombay.  Many 
of  them  were  joyously  carousing  on  shore, 
giving  the  oft-repeated  shake  of  the  hand  in  token 
of  farewell,  and  pledging  the  purple  cup  with 
those,  whom  they  were,  perhaps,  destined  never 
to  behold  again.  Others  were  yet  at  the  billiard- 
table;  while  some,  in  the  words  of  Gray,  were 
bidding  an  affectionate  adieu  to  "their  dusky  loves." 

Boat  after  boat,  arrived  alongside,  and  the 
speculative  and  attentive  observer  might  have 
witnessed  every  form  and  grade  in  the  effect  of 
potations   on    the   human  system. — ^The  mad — 
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teemed  forth  with  life :  the  distant  murmur  of  the 
reviving  multitude  awoke  upon  the  ear,  till  shoot- 
ing from  the  shadows  of  the  shore,  were  seen  the 
turbanned  crews  of  many  a  light  caique. 

A  shrill  pipe,  re-echoed  from  many  parts  of  the 
seventy-four,  was  now  heard — it  was  succeeded  by 
the  deep  call  of  several  powerful  voices,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  the  before  silent  mass  woke  into 
existence  and  action.  These  sounds  had  barely 
time  to  float  along  the  glittering  tides,  and  reach 
the  litUe  brig  to  leeward,  when  they  seemed-  to 
revive  once  more,  and  then  flit  silently  away  into 
the  bosom  of  space,  like  those  sweet  chimes  the 
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length  beghming  to  be  opened,  and  in  a  few  yean 
it  wiD  exist  bat  in  reraembnnce;  and  that  saeh 
things  bring  their  own  ponidunent,  ny  story  bat 
too  lamantably  proves ;  to  wMch,  indeed,  it  is  high 
time  that  I  return. 

The  last  studding-sail  had  been  swifHy  hoisted 
to  its  giddy  elevation,  the  last  "  puD"  at  (he  back- 
stays duly  taken,  before  the  watch  was  called, 
which  gave  to  such  of  the  ship's  company  and 
officers  whose  turn  it  was  to  stay  below,  the  licenae 
so  to  do,  or,  providing  they  had  no  duty,  the  call 
of  the  watch  allowed  them  to  loiter  on  the  deck 
and  view  the  departing  land. 
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hflMdi  die  mst,  it  wholly  disappeared.     WUb 
mw  u{  the  offieet&  were    lookio^    Uywsrds   Um 
'  tf*,  a  v\i)ie  volume  of  smoke  ^ras   seen  to  aine, 
ianeeded  after  an  vaterral  by  the  roar  of  canooo: 
fluscoDlimied  for  tome  txmie;  imtil  the  tigaal  nod' 
■ii^nun,  boBg  tent  to  the  mast-head,  discorered 
^adldent  to  wuraot  the    conclusion    thai   theam 
were  only  intentVed  to   enforce  a  signal  of 
nai,   which  the  distance  did    not  allow  to  be 
cleailj  perceiTcd  *.     However   tlus   might  be,  it 
i  that  Nelson,  at  Copenhagen,  establifthetl  am 
I  tbnagfa  all  future  times,  that  no  uSicer 
F^bodld  s«eor  comprcheiKi  a  signal  of  which  be 
<lid  not  approve.     Consequently,  in  the  prewnt 
not  litu  slightest  notice  waa  taken  of  cite 
aflair. 


'This,  my  dear  St ,  jioavillreoanectTwtlvebct— Maf 

iiteldMKRafa/fiaoeral by  die  dril  govwmacal.    Ym 

"^  thi  iiiiiimihiii  M  eertMta  poor  wight  vho  bad  mi— 1  liu  ftm- 
It  bj  hit  uniin^B,  mud  wbo  while  deeply  defiluring  kit  £mc, 
'■™n/r  watched  if  Um  »igat^  would  be  obeyed.    Voa  were  then 

("Hiiu  the  K frigMtt  Ifinj  ■«    Bombey,  sad  weee 

'^aoagb  10  aOarti  u>  ibc  vtrmg^n'  a  |MWf|c.    Uow  Utile  amid 


jI,^  I,^^ aXlaa  I  inyerif— would  by  iluu  mi«foc. 

■^  Aw»  taaa  a^red   ix«>«»»  »*»  nntimeJy  Ti»it  to  Dmry  Joiim; 


'^taerrtdfocOiephmsare 


ot  dedicating  my  MribbUngt  to  you. 


Ak!  tbate  werti  qtuser 


titue*."  »•  H"  P««a»t  M y  tM^ 


(o 


the  «i»r*  «''»«"  y*" 


lerred  tocher. 
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Soon  the  hf^  aira  wbich  yet  flattered  aroond 
the  noble  Tessel,  gradually  forsook  the  lover  aails, 
too  heavy  to  be  moved  by  their  gentle  influence, 
and  confined  their  action  to  the  U^t  cannraas 
qncead  aloft,  and  eren  thoe  its  Ibrce  was  inaof- 
ficient  to  keep  them  from  flapping  idly  on  fhe 
Masts.  It  was  now  that  the  little  brig  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  U^t  gale,  so  much  mora  adapted 
to  her  size,  amused  herself  by  what  is  technically 
termed,  sailing  round  the  huge  but  nearly  mo- 
tionless hull  of  her  consort. 

With  the  approach  of  night  the  breeze  fresh- 
ened once  more,  when  gradually  the  last  petticoat 


k  atX&  OF    TOS    'W 


ClLKFTTrlR   V. 


*Taik>inrirtittt«s««AI{Mt,  toaee  tk« 
rf|M  t— .  ^  ywt  hi>|\—  |iall.»1 

■tiebdtvbailHcnmfcrtaliie  mnA  r—fWaJ.  «bJ  IiA  ateM 

•^  MM  1  tkiok  ikK  Bxk  MM  win  be  ay  Im  ?" 

■cas**  Lrrrra. 

WnHOi  there'.     Mi.  Gneine,  may  a  boiljr   gM 
ia  to  re  at  ptciicat  now  ('' 

'"Comt.-  in,  cotoc  in,  wboeicr  you uv,"  ansvrctvd 
4lMr  bokky  voice,  in  which  deep  grief  sacaed  lo 
ctoteod  with  those  tnaoijr  ieelti^  of  •  aoble 
iem,  that  forbid  our  sacred  toooira  lo  bevan- 
IBB^  revealed.  The  applicant,  oo  iccetving  this 
isTitaion,  gradually'  altdcd  back  the  cabin  door 
Uvhich  be  had  been  lapping,  and  itoopiag  mnitt 
4e  kunxQocl  swingiDg  at  the  doorway,  entered. 

"^Ahj  is  it  yoOf  Grooves?  Shut  the  door,  will 
jn,  M  boy,  and  tako  a  mmU.  P  The  new  coows 
hmag  pafonoed    his    boat's  reqontt   both  re- 

nmmdaleaL 

T^e  c£bb  »-a*  of  *  diminulkxe  axe  coniidcsTBg 
1^  wes  of£s€»din8  "o*^  elecpw**  u>  which  il  wm 
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applied.  Opposite  to  the  entrance,  and  buUt  up 
against  the  ship's  side,  was  a  bed-place — the 
materials  were  coarse,  and  the  fashion  plain,  bat 
everj  thing  was  scrupulously  neat  and  clean. 
The  tenant  was  sitting  on  a  stool  at  the  foot  of 
the  bed,  his  elbow  resting  on  the  table  sapported 
his  head,  while  the  large  bony  hand  extended 
over  a  broad  open  forehead,  concealed  the  emo> 
tions  of  his  mind,  and  gave  shelter  to  his  eyes. 
Not  that  the  last  was  particularly  needed,  since 
the  only  light  which  illuminated  this  den  of  deso- 
lation, proceeded  £:om  a  small  bottle,  that  by  the 
insertion  of  two  tin  tubes  had  been  converted 
into  a  lamp,   the  whole  resting  on   a   somewhat 
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be  as  a  man's  lamt  to  read,"  remarked  GrooTes 
witli  a  curious  sound  partly  between  a  snuffle 
and  a  grunt. 

"  Yes,  my  boy,  yes,  that  book  supplies  what  no 
other  book  can,  and,  if  read  properly,  teaches 
better  than  all  the  articles  of  war  how  to  do  your 
duty  and  obey  your  superiors." 

"  Aye,  sir,  aye,  it  doth  surelye." 

"  Yes,  my  boy,  and  what  is  better  still,  wo 
leem  from  this,  that  however  it  may  blow  bera 
below,  we've  smooth  water  and  a  best  bower  to 
ride  by  at  last;  and  then,  though  we  do  miss  on 
earth  the  little  darlings  of  life,"— here  his  voice 


umi  0?  Tai  vtaa. 


^O 


"InAto^m'-tUipper  now,  M.asl£nr  Orame, 

I  hai\  ttisk  Vv«  defxrred  to  "have   tluit   said— 

1  wbom  yoaWe  tanei  m  often   aboard     o*    tliifl 

pIkt-iiBp.—  Holy  man   Vxkkws    if    there's    e'er 

a  tUng  I  cwM  do,  VoVmng  uim  for  turn  " 

'  I  bwv  it.  Grooves,  V  \mQ)w  it,  'twas  but  frcnn 
gnrf  I  wd  any  \lang  vhat  seemed  liko  to  tlie 
eoBteiy,\ral'ttthaidu>\ieM \  U  i»,GTOOTcs,  it  is," 
— *>d  the  ciipe&tcT  \ud  W  face  between  lii»  hard 
worn  IwDds— «  pause  succeeded — it  would  hav  c 
difficult  to  say  wliowa;&  suffering  the  niCMct,  Um- 
momiier  or  be  whose  «oTiovr  owed  its  ri*e 
iqnpaUiT. 

•  HovsomeTCT,  Master  Gneme,  you  knows  it's 
sg  to  indulge  in  these  here  tilings" — roughly 

KTuLbing  the  coiner  of  lus  eye  with  the  callous 
(Bdoniisfiire-fiDger — ^"  you  know*,  sir,  when  1  wa* 
iatm  in  the  report*,you  said  as  how  hope  and" 

*  Hope,  Grooves,  yes,  but  hope  can  no'er  un- 
vadaae  the  grave,  ud  surely  Mary  witlt  her  Utile 
deais  there,"  pointing  to  the  picture,  "  must  be 
^me  to  her  last  resting-place,  or  nigh  three 
rears  woolcTnt  hare  past  without  a  word  or  a  line 
—and  then,  Groovn,  to  think  what  nusery  they 

u  a  Utt  at  tho«e   «»«»   '«'  '''""a  m^^^  ^,„rt 


The  rrjxwt 


caiJs  »re 


aesigne^- 
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must  have  suffered,  that  joung  creatote  left  to 
straggle  with  a  world  that — oh  Heaven,  do  I  live 
to  say  it? — ^that  has  baffled  me — ^I  who  can  strive 
and  toil  for  mj  bread,  can  buffet  the  many  strokes 
of  cruel  chance — I  who  have  before  me  such  a 
reason  to  lead  me  on — ^the  comfort  of  those  I  love, 
and  such  a  prize  to  win — as  meeting  my  own 
Mary !  Ob !  Grooves,  to  think  that  all  this  has 
been  in  vain — that  every  thing  has  thus  been  un- 
done in  an  hour ;  the  work  of  years — suffering — 
hopes — tears — all  gone — destroyed !  Good  God 
support  me. — Grooves,  my  old  boy,  I  do  — /  think 
I  do — wish  my  fears  may  be  true,  for  if  Mary  is 


r^  «  over  vrhal    I  

p^  him,  and  no  wor«te    for  me :  and  aee- 

^  oAen  lent  a  sliipixia.te  a  helping  hand 

%rby,   after   aU,   it'»  only    what's  round 

' ;   and     bo  you    see-,    3*la»t«rr  Grvme,  I 

1  alongside  liere,   to  »ee  if  ye  wouJd  to 

I  icDow  anotlier  bit  of  »  VindtifM 

Jaag  and  tlie  aJ»ort.  of  iU" 

pter    rais^a    Hi*    head,   his  ejw  wm 

countenance     plainly    indicaird  how 

rer  liad  affocrted  liim-      "  Bi".  "J  oid 

gtli  aaicl,    as  the  power  of  oUeranoe 

did'nt     tliint    throughout  this  ship, 

iflerod    »«  mncl.,    that  my  eyes  would 

Lter  for-  one  Icind  d«»i  ;  but  1  judged 

.  I         A.  sailor's    heart,  1  see,  when 
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be  supposed  to  inspire.  "  May  you  never  know 
want  in  this  world,  Bill,  and  as  little  of  sonow  as 
may  be — ^you  deserve  it  all !  But  I  cannot  take 
your  offer — Heaven  sent  the  berth  to  reward  your 
good  old  heart — it  is  not  for  me  to  take  away  your 
.aamings." 

"  But,  Master  Grasme,"  returned  the  other, 
looking  into  his  hat,  now  placed  on  his  knees,  as 
if  he  expected  that  the  forefinger,  so  busily  scratch- 
ing the  straw  crown,  was  to  turn  up  some  heap  of 
treasure — and  this  to  hide  the  weakness  so  vi- 
sible in  his  nigged  lineaments — "  think  of  your 
Mary!" 


an 


ITIIK  OT   TBS.   W^m.  98 

gn  t  qmd  in  ^  box  thai  came  out  o*GrBiar^ 
— Ye&,T0uviU  ukviv,  I  know  you  will,  far  the 
Mt'm  tt  the  Cotc,  mnd  better  lock  still  will 
eoDeinmd.*    As  (be  hoont  old  tar  said  tldci,  he 
hmij  raae,  and  apfplyio^  tite  ftleere  of  hia  eoat  m 
iMe  oooe  more,  draw  hack  the  dooc,  aad 
about  toewspe,  wlun  U*  perioamuB  caaw 
to  eoouct  viih  thai  of  some  pcnon  iliou  to  «anc 

Dming  it  hurriedly  back,  and  pettiahlT  irgBid- 
iag  the  object  uf  the  encoanter,  he  firiahnrd — 
**  Srirer  ny  timbers,  Seijeeot,  one  would  tlttnii 
fonr  knowledge-box  eanred  for  y«iar  ball  eanndgv, 
'te%  dBoct  as  hard  aa  sonebodr'a  heait  tkat  1 


•*  •  Hard,"*  retumed  the  wijeant,  nbhingthe  part 
arfectwl  rather  angrily,  "  my  head  may  be  hvd 
CBoagli  fnr  the  matter  o'  that ;  bat  it  wak'nt  meant 
to  stand  a  ekrinimage  wiih'racha  two-«n(i.thirfy 
as  yoaVe  got  there  shipped  on  yom  ihooldetB. 
It's  one  bell.  Sir— time  to  douae  the  glin.* 

«  Are,  aye,  Serjeaat,"    rettimetl  Onm^  and 

ukmg  fiwn  a  comer  a  »qa«ro  ca*e-bottJe,  i^  gjj^j 

a  oaO  tia  cup  and  handed    it    to  iht-  y,v,^^  „iu,- 

gaiOKr.    "Tbav    Seijc-^r-^     '^''^  ^p  yrt«  to 

mtiaUuKghts  out,    »"i»^    ''"^    ^^  Groove*, 
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once  mj  old  mate,  and  now  my  master,  don't  be 
off  yet,  without  splicing  the  main  brace." 

"  No,  Master  Grseme " 

"  Nay,  never  say  no,"  and  the  carpenter  de- 
tained his  arm.  Grooves  turned  his  head  round, 
the  rum  was  on  the  table, — he  paused  a  moment ; 
rubbed  his  hairy  cheek,  then  flung  aside  his  hat 
and  resumed  his  seat.  It  was  too  much  for  him ! 
What  sailor  with  rum  in  the  distance,  was  ever 
known  to  proceed  passibus  aquU  ?  or  what  tar  to 
refuse  a  glass  of  grog  ? 

This  was  no  sooner  accomplished  than  the  door 
was  carefiilly  closed,  the  sUdes  of  the  vrindows,  or 
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"  Well,  weD,  Grooves,  we  most  gprin  aod  bear 
it,  te  we  hare  be&nre.  And  when  do  jou  mean  to 
come  into  your  cabin  ?"  looking  roond  the  beidi 
which  he  had  tenanted,  with  the  regret  of  <me  who 
Ittores  in  adreraty,  some  spot  that  bad  witaeaaed 
his  happier  hours. 

"  Why,  Master  Gneme,  the  first  leaAmant  sent 
me  here  for  that  purpose  jist  now :  only  I  cooldn^ 
have  the  heart  to  say  so;  bat  if-so-be  you'll  accept 
of  it,  why  ye  see,  you  can  sleep  here  at  ni^it 

and  mess  with  me,  and  so **      Here  tlw 

ship  suddenly  heeled  over,  as  if  under  the  praaa- 
ure  of  a  heavy  gust  of  wind.     A  shrill  pipe  was 


68 


THE   FOBT   ADMIRAL, 


and  down  such  passengers  as  were  sufficieDfly 
well  to  enjoy  the  exercise ;  among  the  rest,  Mn. 
Somers,  who  was  leaning  on  the  ann  of  a  fiiend. 
Before  the  captain  were  grouped  the  men;  to  the 
right,  leaning  on  the  ridge  rope  of  the  gwuB  widi 
his  arms  crossed  on  his  breast,  stood  the  d^ectad 
and  disrated  carpenter. 

"Where  is  Graeme  of  the  carpenter's  ennrf* 
suddenly  demanded  the  captain,  in  a  tone  of 
roice  that  caused  Mrs.  Somers  to  turn  roond  in  • 
startled  manner. 

The  carpenter  stepped  forward,  and  uncoreriiig 
his  head,  answered  in  a  voice  of  consideraUc 
emoUon — "  Here   I   am,    Sir."      As   the    captain 


k  Till  or  -rav  "waiu 


Orxme,  Undsman,   now   serving    on   boaid  his 

Majesty'*  «lup under  your  command. 

"  It  ha»  been  furwardetl  to  this  office  bj  the  un> 
<i>T  MCietaiy  of  sbOe  for  the  home  departmeDl ; 
•rbo  received  it  from  Mary  Gneme,  to  be  tnos- 
miued  U>  her  husband,  8ub8e4]uent  tu  her  con- 
fiammion,  and  prior  tu  her  execution  for  tlicfi ;  she 
Wng  suffered  the  extreme  ]>enalty  of  the  law  for 

this  ofience  on  the ultimo." 

A  ccream  from  ilrs.  Somen  here  interrupted 
mj  further  perusal,  and  on  the  captitiu's  looking 
■p,  he  beheld  stretched  at  his  feet  the  figure  of 
the  bereaved   husband.       From    the    first  word 
of   Ihe  letter   he    had    listened    with    the    most 
intense  anxiety,   which  had  rapidly  changed   to 
mpifaon  —  alarm  —  agony,   and   then    a   mad- 
dcoed  aaoomcious   gaze   of  bewilderment;    but 
rhen  the  final  and  irrevocable  sentence  was  heard, 
mad   the   breathless  silence  of  tlie   crew,   over- 
tfMlcbed  nature  could  support  no  more  :  the  dis- 
ladcd    eye — the    eel   teeth— llie  hand  that   idly 
ehdcbed  at  the  empty  air,  relaxed — no  sound  was 
ottBed,— no  tear  was  seen  to  fall,  but  conscious- 
orss  and  reason  appeared  to  de»ert  tlieir  empire, 
umI  the  deck  roceivetl  a  form  nut  less  insensate 
than  itself     .All   colour,  save  tlie  sallow  tints  of 
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Uio  grave,  had  flown  from  his  gaunt  swarthy- 
cheek,  and  8ever<il  of  hh  shipmates  now  kindlr 
endeavoured  to  lift  up  the  stifl'ened  body. 

Convulsions  followed, — the  sufferer  was  eanied 
below — and  revived  to  feel  yet  more  acutely  those 
throes  which  during  lifetime  surpass  the  pangs  of 
death.  With  the  utmost  eagerness  he  demanded 
the  letter — the  last  relic  he  was  ever  to  Ix-hold  on 
earth  of  the  beloved  wife  of  his  bosom :  she  on 
whom  his  dearest  affections  had  rested  in  the 
waste  of  the  world's  waters,  like  the  olive  branch 
of  the  bird  of  jveace ;  she  whose  memory  had  stood 
the  barrier  to  his  fierce  and  angary  emotions ;  she 
who  in  thought  had  stemmed  his  soul,  when  scorn 
and  oppression  ha«l  roused  it  up  to  furj- — she 


gooe!  Ihe  last  hnk  between  himself  and  bu-' 
manity ;  between  the  noontide  of  his  days  and  his 
young  mom  of  life — all  was  ])aKt — severe*! — but 
a  nune— and  that  name  was — infamy  antl  dis- 
gnce! ! — Never  was  revolution  in  the  nature  oft 
■Ha  more  cAra]>lete,  more  instantaneous,  ur  mow 
i/Ufiy  firatight  \«-ith  ruin  to  all  around. 

When  tl>e  captain  rea<l  the  letter,  he  had  snp- 
{wwsed  a  passage  to  this  effect :  "  And  I  have  H 
finther  in  commaml  from  my  Lords  C'ommi»> 
to  desire  tliat  you  will  take  every 


I 


Jbk  koer  bort  &  dale  Ttt:a3«  t«  ■:    t  • 
•  tiiemoBnit  ot  <Wif<«rv.  «ukot. 
:))aiK«<of  vai.— i\  bft<L  nvisx  w>  C>: 
Ju&ge  of  lioffk,  nxaraec  oijc«  w 
woi  teot  oat  a^nm.    Ike 

IB  to  fVHK  Uft  other  duiic*.  <^ 

Fnr,  indeed  are  tke  keatu  «^)c&  cse  u  •»«'  f  > 

■dau  wiih  ike  vutdieid.  Gncf  at  *»  ti-rt  ^ 
Mtml  iwhrniMrr  of  as  alL  ikM  »jm  mmd.  mtk 
i.  Under  thk^ — die  hanMt  Uov  i^  &ac  caaic 
■re  mffided,- 

be  mesfiengpr  sent  bj  Mn.  SoBMn  ^ 
■ddwoftnof  aajr  •afTkcvbkatbeeMMiaiaEr  J 


adneu;  nace  tlutighuut  titt  «^'«"'      ,     . . . 
raiestgaapdMonf  of  Mp*TOr»aai*.     Ti«l 
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of  his  lamp  endeavoured  to  read  the  last  lines 
which  his  cherished  and  injured  wife  had 
written. 

His  voice — if  voice  it  might  be  called,  where 
the  sob  of  agony  and  the  quick  breathing  of  rage 
and  despair  were  alone  mingled — was  scarcely  au- 
dible, as  he  ran  over  the  following : 

"  Newgate, 

"    MY  DEAREST    HUSBAND, 

"  Althoi'oh  the  many  letters  I  have  written  to 
you  haven't  come  to  hand,  I  write  once  more  to  fl 
tell  you  of  tlie  distress  your  being  stolen  away 
has  brought  upon  us.  Twasn't  known  a  week 
that  you  «  ere  pressed,  before  \Villiam  IJyer  swore 
a  debt  against  you,  seized  our  bit  of  things, 
and  turned  me  and  the  dear  creatures  into  the 
streets. 

"  Well,  Charles,  Mr.  Flannaghan  helped  us. 
out,  and  1  came  over  to  London,  thinking  may- 
be to  find  you  in  the  Tender,  as  some  of  the 
neighbours  at  the  Cove  told  me ;  but  when  I  came 
here,  you  weren't  known  at  all ;  and  before  Mr.  H 
Flannaghan  could  help  us  again,  we  were  all 
starving.  Dear  husband,  how  shall  I  tell  it  you  H 
— you  know  tlie  dear  girl  of  your  heart  was  ho- 
nest— you   do — you   know   Charley,    I    wouldn't 


1 
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i  this.  OV  THE    •W^A.-B.  7S 

to  li)\ic\>  what  vras    none    of"  mine,  for 
-\)Ull>owco«li  \  see  the  little  dears  perish 
{or  iLe  Taut  of  &  co\d  potato  and    a  drop  of  mUk, 
k(  akne  youi  own  M.aiy,  w^ho   hadu't   Lasted  « 
metl  for  two  day**  ''"^    Uttle    Judy    at    her 
imut?    How  could  \,  vr\ien  the   dears  ^Rrere  yoirr 
cHMren,  bating  my  own,  withoiU  a  rag  to   corer 
their  little  bodie*  from  the  BJiietl  and  the  blast. — 
^VeQ,  it's  no  use  giicvi-ng.    I  wxs  uigh   nuul,  and 
foing  into  a  shop  after  b«gg>ng  about  all  the  day,  I 
josl  lifted  a  bit  of  linen  6tuff  and  they  put  me  in 
pdnn ;  and  the  judge  is  going  lo  liang  me — joax 
own  Maxy ;  though  1  said  to  him  •,  '  Your  Ho- 

*  ^  I  bttec  icnarkcd,  the  dreadful  troth  of  thii  lad  Morf 

^rib«*  tiixkm  oathing  to  add.    The  poor  criminal'i  a*»  Is  thn* 

0bMMBe4  !a  tkc  iwriiunentary  rcfmru  of  the  day:—"  TIkt 

■MiBi'*  Jhufaarf  wof  frened — tluir  gtadt  lixti  Jar  ttmt  itU  of 

Hi;  mij  tit  with  Aw  imaU  MUrtn  Ivmtd  into  At  ttrtttt  a  Ug- 

ji^fk     It  it  a  arauDstance  not  to  be  forfotten  that  the  ira*  very 

fBB^r— imdar  nineteifn, — and  remarkably  handwoMk    She  went 

loaGaea  infa't  •htip—took  tome  ooane  lioen  off  the  eonotcr, 

»J  JyyaJ  it  nndn-  ber  <-liiak.     Tlie  Kbopman  nv  ber,  and  »ba 

W  it  4a«a:  — ro>  Tuif  ihe  was  baxobd.     Ilcr  dcfeate 

•a  "-^kere&Unn  her  defence  ewriofiw  as  In  the  tans)    **  Tba 

I  Uttiied  to  the  truth  of  thit  ttory.  When  hnnif^bt 

twUOMe,  she  t>ehared  iu  such  a  manner  as  proved  her 

■»■<  (0  (« in  a  dutncted  and   despt-nidui);  sute,  and  Oit  thiU 

'^meki^atker  breatt  ttKm  the  tet  tiff  Jv  Tylmm  gallotc:" 

Wkmimddm—CODtOBpitite  our  penal  code,  and  not  sliudder  ? 

'■OX.  /.  » 


n 


1 


Ob, 
e  I 


it    Ml    dM 

a*  vcB  bedmd  as  hmn  vva  taken 
tf—hm  wlKa  I  dak  of  the 


as  a  dne^  1  vba  had 
^n  oi  ]wvr  heart  wobm 
«rr  fired  ao  h^fiT  in  oar  dear  litde  cabin ; — bat 
no,  fom  von't  think  me  ao,  for  Hwa*  to  cover  your 
rhildrra,  the  dears,  and  roa^-oh,  if  1  ooold  onljr 
■ee  Toc  before  its  aH  orer— von  wouldn't  let 
thvai  take  me  from  you.  I  can't  belp  crjing,  aad 
it  hlou  what  I  write^  and  I  kiss  the  paper  thatH 
aee  too  befive  your  Man*,  and  you'll  kiss  it  when 

I'm  

*'  Charles,  dear  Charles— that  word  distracts 
toe ;  but  'tis  no  use,  they're  waiting  fur  me  to  go, 
and  the  sweet  Judy's  crying  at  my  breast;  btrt 
she  little  knows  what's  happening  to  her  mother. 


-I 


lltU  OP 


n 


tiMH^l  n&  Ml  erex    y ovnr 


I  out, 
ssake  afbmr  irha, 


SAAJtV    O&CML 


"  Good  Mr. ,  \Vie  Tniiuster,  has  been  rerr 

kind  to  me,  and  VLasYroroised  to  see  tlus  iorwardrd 
has  done  a&  to  comfort  me,  and  sari  we  aluiO 
jH  meet  again.  May  God  bless  jott,  dearest 
Charies'.* 
Tlie  abore  was  enclosed  in  a  letter  from  the 
of  Newgate,  stating  tliat  "  the  near  ap- 
preach  of  so  dreadfol  a  death  seemed  to  Itare 
■Dsettled  her  reason,  and  die  set  out  for  Tyburn 
pUSowB  with  her  babe  at  her  bosom,  bat  itlti- 
raalelj'  sufTered  little  in  the  execution  of  the  sen- 
tence!" 

The  injured  widower  had  no  sooner  finished 
the  pemsal  of  these  heart-rending  documents, 
than  he  £ranUc&Uy  pressed  to  his  ^ps  tbe  blotted 
Aett,  yet  marked  with  the  tears  which  hi,  ^^^ 
wi/e  had  sbed^  when   she  ki«ec/  (j^.  j^^^j 

me  p*per  because  it  wouJa  ye«  ^^t  q^^  jj 
J         He   lifted  fij  * 

ofbim  the  bad  so  Jorea-       '  '  tye,  and 

^2 


^ 
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vacantly  gazing,  seemed  to  call  from  the  faithful 
cell  of  memory,  her  youthful  and  beautiful  image, 
and  then,  as  the  futility  of  remembrance,  the 
utter  nonentity  of  the  past,  and  the  certain  misery 
of  the  future  came  over  him,  he  dashed  his  head 
once  more  on  the  table,  tore  large  handfiils  of 
his  hair  away  with  the  convulsive  strength  (^  a 
giant,  and  groaned  aloud  in  tones  that  betrayed  all 
the  phrensied  despair  of  a  maniac  ! 

"  Do  not  speak  to  me,  for  mercy,  say  nothing," 
he  exclaimed  to  the  attempted  consolations  of 
Grooves,  "but  leave  me — let  no  shape  so  derao- 
aiacal  as  that  of  a  himian  being  approach  me, 
Ipst  T  become  a  murderer  !"     Grooves  was  about  (o 


.    , 1 


A    »»  — 


^ 


ax.  o.** 


X  <«^ 


ihoo  wat  per"" 


,^L    eo--^V^^ri«^  tiding,  of  H 

»!  woe,     ax.d     «o^*-  ^,«   accompbshcd 

.  f.  ^    froit^  *^  «.-\nd  again  spruni 

forth  terrific    i^-***  -XTt^ci  -c**""    »  - 

^  rtiore-         '-    .       aoeriest  and  most 

Lnarted  once  »*»  tilic^r    a»b* 

ft«  beavers    P     ^     .— -^^    J,  ^^i,led  along 
^  ^STolo-^  ^f^  a.e  .v;il  at  three  P.  «. 
^"^     or.  --^^^       ^*ve   i-cxeased,  and  ihc 
."'^^    foosxA    ^  «,orc    «nt   to    the 

•**  ,^es*«  ^    a»dthedmin^sroUlo 

^^"^^o^oO^  *^"  iv'  tl^rough   U.e    anned 
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decks  of  the  seventy-four,  calling  the  men  from 
their  wretched  meal  on  rum,  bad  water,  and  wone 
biscuit, — to  inspect  their  machines  for  human 
slaughter,  and  sec  that  the  red  Spirit  of  Carnage 
should  be  as  little  balked  as  possible,  when 
the  opportunity  occurred  to  offer  sacrifice  at  her 
shrine. 

As  the  drum  sent  its  hoarse  rfittling  soond 
throughout  the  confined  space  in  which  it  vi- 
brated, previous  to  its  escaping  on  the  pathlesa 
ocean,  the  Admiral  and  the  officers  with  whom  he 
had  been  dining,  came  forth  fix>m  the  catuQ.  Fhdlg 
his  foot  proudly  on  the  quarter-deck,  to  hide  m 
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rence  ;  when  he  beheld  each  successive  wave 
disporting  its  violence  on  his  ressel's  sides, 
and  lashing  l>er  timbers,  as  if  merely  the  niazk  ■ 
which  instinct  pointed  out  for  their  fury ;  when 
moreover  he  reflected  on  the  long  voyage  to  be 
accomplished,  and  still  more  on  tlie  doubtful 
fitness  of  his  flag-ship  to  encounter  such  a  trial, — 
it  must  be  confessed,  though  he  himself  would 
not  have  allowed  it,  that  bis  heart  sunk  within 
him.  Nor  was  his  character  such  as  would  admit  ■ 
of  the  oiJy  two  considerations  that  could  support 
him  truly  through  all  these  dangers ;  (and  indeed,  any, 
however  imminent ;)  first,  the  calm  conviction  that 
deatli  is  the  extreme  boundaiy  of  human  woe; 
and  next,  that  reliance  on  a  higher  Power,  which 
contemplates  in  death  a  deliverance  from  the 
ills  of  life. 

Raising  his  glance  from  the  deep  with  an  un- 
conscious shudder,  he  turned  it  to  windward, 
tliat  i>oint  of  first  attraction  for  a  searaau's  eye. 
There  nothing  was  to  be  seen,  save  the  fancied 
image  of  tl»e  ancients, — tlie  turbulent  and  imprisoned 
winds  pouring  forth  from  their  cavemcd  recesses, 
which  the  piles  of  dark  and  lurid  clouds  might 
be  supposed  to  represent.     Thence  the  eye  wan- 
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dni|  iloBg  ik  \ionzoii  to  Umt  spot  frl 
the  k  ittonee,  w   atualed    the   iale   of  tbair 
Unii-Ae  nwy  ireai — oore  viTid  stzeak  of  in- 
ttBR  li|cfat  va»  seen,  abraptly    tinted    &om    ihr 
ibiiDg  nliiu  U)  a  pale  yeUow,  then    a   dull  red, 
im  tn  madder-purp\e,  and  last  lo  aomliro  grey, 
«1kk  lught  piepaied  lo  receive   into  her  doaky 
BUB,  the  last  wamng  glon-  of  the  day.     Toward* 
Ikii  hseak—tlm  seeming  passage  of  light  into  • 
^K'faRr  vcold, — the  ship's  head  was  pointed,  and  a« 
^B  <fe  nae  on  the  ^gantic  crests  of  each  billuw,  her 
^^LboMnpdlf  jib-hunn  and  spiitsul-yaxd,  witlt  all  tbcir 
^V  ddtoatondniedy  stretched  gear,  might  be  seen  to 
^^  tnlsrene  with  the  striking  contrast  of  the  deepest 
^f  ikMinr  opposed  to  the  atrongest  light.     Human 
E6  widi  all  its  ranging  phases,  changes  not  nore 
fleetly  than  did  these  hnes  in  the  hearens,  until 
laving  waned  through  all  the  successtve  tints  enu- 
anned,  the  spot  nherc  they  had  ao  glowrin^y 
eormcated  was  no  longer  distinguishable  (rom  the 
nat  of  the  tfareateaiag  fiimament.    ^Vit}|  a  ank- 
iag  heart,  and  a  feeling  of  conung  evil  untccount- 
abfe  to  himself,  the  Admiral    tnraed  toward  the 
qauUT-ileck,  where  hi»  eye  ei>countcre(l  the  fipire 
of  Gaaae  emerging  erom    t^^    »»a«iKy   i,^ving 
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on  each  side  of  him  a  coiptwal  of  aiannes  with  a 
drawn  bayonet 

His  dress  tras  disordered,  his  face  swoUen,  his 
efes  red,  and  an  air  of  stapor  and  iBsennbilitf 
seemed  to  hang  about  Mm. 

"  What  is  the  reason,  ^,  that  you  are  abflent 
frcna  your  quarters  when  the  drum  beats?"  was 
ahai|dy  demanded  by  the  captain.  Gfasme  le- 
garded  his  superior  mutely  for  a  few  seoomls,  his 
eyes  seemed  to  roll  in  their  sockets,  and  his 
mouth,  on  which  the  foam,  of  emotion  was  yet  ap- 
parent, moved,  but  no  answer  was  heard  save  a 
low  inarticulate  moan. 

"  Whv,  vou  are  dnuik.  Sir  ! "  rclm-ued  lIi 


r 
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nMiag  iiu  ntkr  nde  to  tbe  sigHl  or  l«A. 
fagnibepUuVpo'mied  out*  he 
MdiiiwiihluftlaueVovanIs  the  bow,  (be 
Mnf  CBUt  detect  «iiy  bkonais.  The  itnu  tJirae 
fkf$9tft  fgm  tmihiiA,  tbe  fbintb  tiucamemd 
•Mt  nMtriHiiiiM,lie  toUered  on  000  wk^ 
•itli  t  Hidden  excitioB  recDTCiw 
pnoecded'^^iinM  vow   be 

onl  bis  Idt  ann,  had  neaily 

e,  wken  the  thip  gave  a  »uddea  k«-ltiicb, 

r'Jiss^tt  £uled  him— be  missed  hn  SoothlK— 'feli 

,  and  rolkd  along  the  declt*  w)yl«  bU 

Ckjfcbead,  coming   in  cooUct  with  i»  ranrm»^ft 

hted  ftvtattij.    Buddvnlf  apciagiag  up,  h*  glued 

*^>aly  woond   bint.    A  Aeroe  luuetlied  ineauiog 

>  appantot  in  his  «yt:,  it  rested  on  the  captain, 

the  latmt  smile  of  pkaiwm  6imb  tha 

I  of  the  latUir,  arhofanrrieAy  cxdaimed  "  Cot- 

hmytmetB-'ULke  biu  hdow.    Master 

at  anns,  put  Charles  Gneiae   m  the  report  Ua 


A  look  afaiost  muaacti,  i^leuved  on  ]|ig 

to  neCoiii,  tbe  cmrp^atter  luflajy  ji^^^i 
y»aa»«BhUbBmfd,  ««»**  *'^''*^  i4ni»dl  to  be 
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conducted  below  to  his  late  cabin ;  where,  orer- 
whelined  with  grief,  he  had  been  lying  in  a  state 
of  menial  torpor,  and  thus  the  beat  to  quarters 
was  unheard.  On  his  absence  being  discovered 
he  was  sent  for — tlic  reader  knows  the  result.  I 
need  not  explain  the  appearances  of  inebriety — 
so  far  from  tliat,  he  had  tasted  no  food  since 
breakfast,  and  that  which  an  indiscriniinating 
tyrant  had  set  down  as  Uic  effects  of  drinking, 
was  in  reality  Uie  paralysing  results  of  intense 
sorrow. 

Scarcely  conscious  of  what  had  passed,  he  en- 
tered the  miserable  den,  and  flinging  himself  on 
the  bed,  buried  his  face  in  the  pillow,  while  de- 
spair usurped  the  place  of  reason,  and  dark  images 
of  revenge,  bloodshed,  and  death,  rapitUy  chased 
one  another  through  the  w  ilhcrnd  field  of  his  ima- 
gination, like  fiends  issuing  forth  from  a  vol- 
cano in  eruption,  and  disporting  on  the  burning 
sea  of  lava  at  it£  base. 

He  had  lain  thus  about  half  an  hour,  when  a 
tap  was  heard  at  the  door.  No  one  answered — 
again— the  same — atliird — still  silent  — it  was  then 
pushed  back  by  tlie  intruder,  and  he  entered, 
saying  in  a  gruff  voice,  where  a,  slight  foreign 
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P accent  was  perceptible,  "  What  cheer?     Um! — 
fliey'Te  made  a  clear  berth  of  it " — then  as  his  eye 
modercd  round,  it  discovered  by  the  aid  of  the 
-ftjT    here    dayUght   never  penetrated — the 
figure  ofGrseme,  as  described.    Seating  himself 
'hj  the  bedside,    the   stranger  took   off  his   hat, 
'  suoked  his  hair  once  or  twice,  and  aAer  looking 
I  ntnid  pretty  narrowly,  reconnoitred  the  enenay's 
l«oaiitry  sufficiently  to  forage  out  a  glass  of  grog. 
\^Tha»  he  drank  witli  great  gusto,  eyed  the  spirit- 
bottle  to  see  that  he  liad  left  sufficient  for  his 
[  friend,  stretched  out  a  long  and  muscular  pair  of 
[lega,  and  finaUy,  pulling  fortli  a  tin  box  darkene<l 
I  by  age,  put  into  his  mouth  from  thence  a  piece  of 
[tobaicco.     All  this  was  evidently  preparatory  to 
[amne  great  undertaking,— accordingly  these  prcli- 
'  minaries   being   settled,    the    hair    of   his    head 
smoothed  down  once  more,    he  gave  Gneme  a 
shake  on  the  shoulder,  saying,  "  Holloa, 
[llr.  Grsraoe!    Holloa  here,  shipmate !  cheer  up; 
[cheer   up — though    ye  may   be   off    a   lee-shore, 
llhere's  room  to  work  her  yet." 

The  person  addressed  lifted  his  head,  stared  for 
|«  few  seconds  in  silence,  and  then  resumed  his 
ler  position. 
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After  a  few  more  ineffectual  attempta,  die  stnnger 
succeeded  in  gaining  Gneme's  atteiilioii->>'  Yea, 
mj  boy,  take  my  words,  I  that  know  yiihai  Vm 
talking  about,  this  ship  11  no  more  reach  £a^ 
land,  tlian  you  and  I  will  be  messing  to-momv 
at  the  Admiral's  table !" 

"  No,  Kavonagh,"  replied  Greerae,  **  no,  I  hare 
my  doubts;  but  then  our  woes  will  be  ended!" 

"  'Ended,'  Mr.  Greme!  and  do  yos  tatt  lifce 
that — you  think  what  they've  done  fiw  ye!  They 
knabb'd  ye,  took  ye  away,  brought  ye  to  thi»-> 
and  you  won't  be  odds  and  evens  with  Uwm  ?'* 

"  No,  Karanagh,  no;  I  ought  not  Mutiny,  as 
i;f>!iC(*njK  (Jiirsflvofi,  may  only  end  in  our  destmc- 


inu  01  -rem  -« 
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l  •YB.Mr.Gwne,  very  w«£ Fnx 

^f  Id  RUBtl  yt  vgm  youi  'wilL,  doaa't 

I  ink  VTong— yM  waeni^  psvaaed— ~ 

"  Akt,  I  WBfe'.  and  oii,  KaursBag^  y**^ — *^  c*v 
fM  kni  tt  9d— Mqr  Cuk^  vfatt  il  was  Id  ftr 
Mm  wnT  fcoB  Iki  ksrats  tar«  ctddnm ^^ 

^^     '^  Aj«,  bwi  tbctex  GmK,  ^eyH  ^  naj  wtM 

^y  MiMm,"  «ud  iIm:  fymm,  ^riule  an 

r       cmaaf  pkfed  luvnd  1 

^K     Gmne  ttarted  Bp>,  hi* 

'  iTTth  lb<  ditoled  eye  df  phwg^r- 

un  ibe  «(ka^  AnnMrr,  ha  f^Mlj 

u»  i£«  if  ihtj  ignoiaaoe  of  iu*  ais- 

MHined; — but  the  tnrnahtg  id  K»- 

bad  Dot  beeo  pui<n  diat  — «— y««if  fiv  tbe 

no  fediog  WW  afleved  tft  be  tfiyiiTit 

are  woadcnig  i(pwwcB,  thai  indlai  tba  is- 

jarbd  xuan  to  pour  out   all  bia  taf 


ftkadfy  boMta. 

"  Wliat!  Karaaa^?  ' do  <r«iy  wdl  ad»«w > '— 
She's  dead — sbe'a  bong — '"  be  at  leagtb  ankulabcd, 


with  a  miipieMed 


of  Toice.    "  My  wife— 


thr  wife  of  mr  joutb  1  she  whooi  I  1^  hoaeat, 
industnoHB,  rirtuoua — fiuthfal,  loving,  beau^fixl — 
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is  hung! — a  convicted,  executed  felon — my  chil- 
dren, bom  in  plenty— who  would  have  been  reared 
in  comfort,  and  the  fear  of  God — are  orphaiu — 
work-house  orphans,  dependent  for  the  dirtiest 
crumb  of  bread  they  eat — they  were  starring — 
they  were  naked,  their  mother  gave  to  feed  and 
clothe  them  her  life — her  name — her  husband— 
herlove— all — and  yettbey  will  be  bred  to  in&my!! 
Read  that " — giving  him  his  wife's  letter. 

Kavanagh  perused  it  in  affected  wonder,  though  a 
third  person  might  have  detected  a  smile  of  dark 
meaning  still  lurking  round  his  mouth  as  he  said, 
"  Well  Mr.  Gneme,  and  who's  to  blame? " — 

"To blame  ? — Are  you  aman  ? — do  voiiknow  what 
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saying  which,  he  pressed  to  his  lips  the  holy  ro> 
lame,  which  was  lying  near  him. 

This  was  the  consimimation  for  which  Kava- 
nagh  had  watched. — "  Give  me  your  hand,  Mr. 
Gname.  The  serpent  never  dies  witboKt  hAving 
a  sting  for  it,  and  you,  who  every  man  in  the  ship 
knows  to  be  one  of  the  best  hands  in  heir,  to  be 
trampled  on  worse  than  a  riptyle  withowt  taming, 
is  too  bad  for  here  or  there.  You  may  t«k«  my 
word  for  something,  there's  many  an  honest  hand 
in  this  ship  as  11  stsnd  by  to  the  last  This  ship  11 

never  reach  England,  that's  plain, she's  aa  leaky 

now  as  a  washerwoman's  tub  sun-dried,  and  we've 
only  cloaietl  a  i'ortuiL^ht  vet  out  of  six  inoiilhs.  and 
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'Holloa,  thipmate?    ^rKat  ye  Itailni^  fur'" 
"  You  have  my  Idler ." 

"  Ah,  maybe  I  have,"  be  replied,  hesitatiag.  "  I 

thought,  perh&ps,  I  migbt  just  sliew  it  lo  one  or 

^tm  mmmam  fot'sTd,  to  let  'em  me  irhit  hit 

^Vqcstjrli  camce  caw   do   an  a  pinch."     Gmne 

■•ei— **  Well,  mavbe  you  wouldn't  liJto  them  to 

iDonr  how  you've  been  served  ?  " 

"Not  like  h}— then  take  the  letter,  ihevr  it 
hen  TOO  pleaae,  what  blame  shall  rest  on  nw  i 
And  wKj  that  old  Gn^and  confen  on  tboee  vha 
ItglU  fcir  her  a  triple  faTour  —  enslaTing  them — 
htttgmg  their  wires  and  beggaring  their  child- 
na !" — Then  turning  towards  hit  cabin  with  the 
Meds  which  the  tempter  had  juj^t  itown,  already 
qoickemng  into  life,  he  again  gave  himaelf  up  to 
that  indulgence  of  the  soalmoatdangetottstoall — 
tbe  brooding  over  its  aillictions. 

No  sooner  had  Kavauagh  arrired  on  tlie  lower 
deck,  than  he  met  a  seaman  exclaiming,  "  Here's 
a  pretty  kettle  of  fish  ! " 
**  Why,  how  now  ? " — 

**  How  now  ?  >\'Tiy  there's  the  skipper's  jost  a 
throw'd  the  twenty-ninth  mesa-cat  overboard,  caxtsc 
the  Admiral  caught  it  a  playing  with  the  prisoner 
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on  deck,  Mr.  *  *  *.  Who  can  expect  good  lack  after 
that?"— 

"  Ah,  the  devil's  children  hare  their  Other's 
lack!  Bat  that  be  bad  enough  for  us  after  all. 
Why  don't  they  begin  and  fling  us  overboard  next? 
—Fling  the  twenty-ninth  mess-cat  overboard ! — 3j 
the  piper  that  played  before  Moses,  Td  as  soon 
a  see'd  the  parson  driving  alongside  to  leeward." 

"  For  shame,  my  man,  never  speak  profanely  of 
your  betters— the  liughf  s  cold — ^it  blows  hard  too — 
there's  a  wild  sea  running,  Fd  much  rather  see 
the  cat  there,  indeed  I  would.  Never  murmur,  my 
man,  at  the  dispensation  of  fate ;  but  remember— 
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foot  in  the  bilboes  11  do;  but  I  being  six  sheets 
in  the  wind,  and  not  able  to  stand,  must  have 
two,"  inteiTupted  a  seaman,  named  Collins,  who, 
as  the  reader  wiD  remember,  brought  part  of  his 
provisions  to  liis  persecuted  superior,  when  con- 
lined  on  the  poop,  at  Bombay,  and  who  was  now 
sitting  upright  against  tlic  giui-room  bulk-bead, 
with  his  feet  chained  to  one  end  of  the  long  iron 
bar,  the  other  extremity  of  which  was  about  to  be 
graced  by  the  said  young  officer  himself. 

"  Well,  Collins,  for  what  may  you  be  here  ?" 
inquired  the  officer. 

"  What,  your  honour — nothing  at  all,  as  I  can 

see — a  little  in  the  wind  or  so,  maybe — but,  your 

honour,  nothing  more  than  usual:  nothing  more. 

The  skipper  says  Vm  dnmk:  skipper  tells  a. fib. 

Who  threw  tlie  cat  overboard  ? — he'd  better  jump 

over  ailer  her.     What  luck  ever  came  a  ship  for 

flinging  a  cat  overboard  ?     We'll  see,  we'll  see. 

"  My  nunc  d'ye  m«'»  Tom  Tough,  IV*  M«n  no  litUa  Mrviee  ; 
"  With  ■  yo  heave  ho  !" 

No  your  honour, 

'  I've  heard  o'  Billy  Bhi*, 

A  «ailor  lighi  and  true. 

At  ever  knotted  ymm  or  ' 

Nerer  fling  cats    overboard. — Did  your  honour 
ever  hear  o'  Billy  Blue  ?" 


I 
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"Ko,  ColiBs.* 

*  Ah,  Sir,  BiDr  went  to  glory,   bB  for  flinging  a 
Ml  oiobaiid !" 

"Left  hear  the  story,   Tom,    Jbr   we're  time 
Ml  ijMor  for  it"— and  here,  while  dM  aoAfngs 
nd  adrcbtureB  of  Billy  Blots  arc  vehearaed,   we 
■M  beg  to  take  the  reader  ebewhoe. 

(laviug  obtained  tlie  letter  of  Mar>-  Cintwe  to 
Wbtsband,  KAranagh,  whoae  aole  aiai  ««b  to «ir 
ihe  mm  np  to  some  open  fateach  ct  dMcipiine, 
[WHwded  to  ^aaeminate  it»  contents  roiutd  the 
4ap  didjr  eoanoented  and  enlarged  i^on ;  hti&g- 
iag  ia  tke  Admiral's  speech  to  the  natire  ship* 
,  ifae  haakj  state  of  the  diip,  Ibe  tlnmilndBg 
of  the  weather,  and  finaUr  the  oriMi^ 
ol  ioowing  "the  twenty-ninth  meas-cal"  over- 
board. The  ganeral  reader  may  here  be  incbnod 
lo  saiie  at  wch  a  cause  of  complaint— he  would 
be  «till  more  astonished,  ceold  he  actually  witoeaa 
the  effect  which  such  an  act  wewld  hare  on  board 
a  ship.  Saiiurs  have  two  particular  ot^jecta  on 
which  Ihey  seem  spontaneously  to  be»tow  every 
Jaadacsiaotl  atfection — females,  mi  "  dumb  cre*- 
ftn*"  Tie  £r»t  may  l®**^  »  soanian  as  they  Hie; 
•nd  tie  tecond  ar«  »»'^  <*f  '"pwiencing — to  the 
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utmost  extent  which  man's  nature  permits — every 
protection  and  care— though  the  inhabitants  of  the 
deep  meet  with  less  of  it  than  anj  olha  class 
in  the  creation. 

Every  one  is  aware  of  the  great  hold  which 
superstition  has  over  the  character  of  the  sailor; 
and  this  is  one,  "  That  nothing  can  be  productive 
of  greater  woes  than  cruelty  to  a  cat."  Every 
preparation  having  been  made  for  a  stormy  night, 
much  surprise  was  excited  by  the  gradual  de> 
crease  of  the  wind,  which  silently  died  away,  like 
a  torrent  when  its  fall  of  waters  has  been  6xa- 
charged.  Within  five  hours  after  quaitere  had 
taken  ]ilace  (a  little  before  uiifliiiglit)  not  a  brvath 
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point  from  whence  it  came  agsun  exhibited  a 
bright  light,  distinguishable  through  which  was 
for  a  moment  beheld  the  black  speck  of  die  brig — 
the  ocean  seemed  to  be  on  fire;  the  tomolt  in- 
creased; the  long  line  of  vivid  light  on  the  distant 
horizon  rapidly  approached  with  snpeniatmral 
swiftness;  the  agitated  surface  of  the  waters 
lashed  into  finy,  seemed  more  appropriate  to 
Pandemonium  than  our  globe, — the  sailors  Umked 
aloft  to  the  canvass,  expecting  to  see  the  clow- 
reefed  top-sails  blown  out  of  their  bolt-ropes. 
The  Admiral,  who  had  hastily  come  oat  firam 
his  cabin,  stood  on  the  carronade  slide  in  speech- 
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wl  t.  gasket    betjr&j-eil     tlie 

>;obie&ib  was    ielt     to    cool    tlie  bem 

vbidi  tk  B)ky  ur  luul  parched,  and  wfaieh 
expcdibiA  fevered— ibe  roll  of  the  kmg  was 
M«AiuK&;  ihe  test  of  the  ocean  appMivd 
aapobilied^itta,  w\ule  a  quick,  stjoady,  tmnu- 
Vwj  dmenng  ^t»  fdl  tlixouglioul  the  ship's  hnJl, 
ad  her  ciev  momcutaiily  expected  the  abjrxs 
In  f&wa  and  ckwe  on  ihem  for  ever. 

This,  thdi,  they  renuined  staring  with  dis- 
taded  efebaUs  on  \he  approaching  con/usioa  of 
tke  valets,  that  traTerscsi  miles  in  secoodsi,  tod 
hA  distaace  Cu  bebind  in  its  Uuninoos  career.  No 
hmm  voice  was  di^tinguLshable ;  their  breast* 
tt—tbed,  their  pulses  seemed  clogged  with  ibe 
r-bbourcd  breath  they  drew  as  it  csaie  near. 
Ii^  Mjf  1  decomposition  of  the  atiaosphere 
to  lake  place,  as  if  thoee  particles  replete 
l^nlh  life,  which  it  oDce  contained,  had  vanished ; 
inbaled  the  air,  and  jet  it  seemed  tu  mock 
them,  learing  behind  the  pangs  of  snffocation. — 
la  an  instant  more,  and  it  harl  oreitaken  ibem. — 
I  fiv  as  the  eje  could  reach,  a-hcad  or  a>atem, 
afl  was  one  stream  of  fire  and  foam,  while  the 
riew  presented  itself  on  either  side  for  * 
iMOaderable  way. — TIh;  brine  boiled   up  around 
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them,  mounting  the  gangway  and  splashing  in  the 
faces  of  those  whose  curiosity  had  led  them 
too  near.  Still  the  air  was  unmoved — the  sense 
of  suffocation  intense,  while  the  ship  trembled 
beneath  their  feet,  as  if  endowed  with  the 
living  and  animate  comprehension  of  her  terrified 
crew. 

Gradually  the  bubble,  hiss,  and  then  the  roar 
subsided,  rolling  and  murmuring  away  into  the 
opposite  direction  to  that  from  whence  it  had 
appeared.  No  sooner,  however,  was  its  last 
gleam  visible  in  what  had  been  the  lee  horizon, 
and  the  fisdnt  retiring  hum  no  longer  distingnish- 
able.    than   a  socoiul   ularf  ^^^a.s  ttcrceived  in   the 
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master,  who  also  officiated  as  a  naTigation  school- 
master to  the  youngsters ;  "  forbye  that  thae  sinfo' 
men  wha  work  the  work  o'Beelzebub,  are  bat 
true  children  o'Baal,  doing  a'  abominations,  and 
stri^Mng  their  brither-sufferers — lang  has  their 
tyranny  cried  out  agin  them,  and  now  the  Ltad 
delivers  them  a'  into  the  net  o'the  fowler. — Strike 
and  spare  none  o'them — they  ha'  left  me  without 
kith  or  kin,  and  so  will  I  them.  My  last  baim 
have  I  seen  glinting  down  through  the  saut  tide, 
to  rest  nae  mortal  kens  where;  and  will  he  not 
avenge  the  fatherless  ?" 
"Aye,  M'Pherson,"  interposed  Kavanagh,"  you're 
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effects  of  the  tyranny  of  the  service,  as  exem- 
plified in  the  case  of  Graeme;  all  were  vehemently 
and  intemperately  discussed. 

These  matters  soon  found  their  way  to  the  ears 
of  the  captain,  and  thence  to  the  Admiral,  whose 
ultimate  determination  was  to  suppress,  with  a 
strong  hand,  the  mutiny  as  yet  in  bud.  For  this 
purpose  the  Serjeants  of  marines,  as  well  as  their 
superior  officers,  were  summoned  to  his  presence, 
and  after  a  long  exhortation  to  do  their  duty,  and 
a  warning  as  to  the  consequences  of  insubordina- 
tion, the  Admiral  opened  his  escrutoire,  and 
taking  fi-om  thence  a  small  canvass  bag,  whose 
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a  uroTd  of  this  beyond  your  own  meo."  Uatriog 
theo  caused  as  many  small  arms  to  be  placed  in 
die  poop  caLin  a&  could  well  be  effected  withotit 
excttiog  alanxL,  the  ship's  company  went  to  bneaJk< 


llie  cahn  wldcb  bad  distinguiiJied  the  preceding 

m^  had,  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning,  resigned 

iU  dominion  over  the  waves  to  the  more  general 

•vay  of  the  Mrinds  ;  and  at  nine  a.  m.  it  blew  so 

|<slniDg,  and  in  soch  gosts,   tltat  it  was  thought 

jwry  to  strike  the  top-gallant  masta.     The 

[lands  had  scarcely  been  called  for  this  purpose, 

rhm  «  sudden  squall  heeling  the  old  ship  oirer, 

[  imt  her  fore  and  inizen  topsails  nrhile  the  greater 

,pait  of  the  oue  at   the  main  was   blown  clean 

|anraT.      When   the   time   occupied  by  replacing 

these  sails,  and  repairing  the  injured  gear,  had 

Idtpaed,  noon  arrived — sunless  noon,  without  one 

I  ny  of  Apollo's  orb  being  visible  to  brighten  the 

\  sBDOunding  gloom,  or  inform  them  of  the  latitude 

in  which  tlicy  were  now  sailing.     On  the  inistant 

that  the  watoh  it$  called  and  the  dinner  of  llie  crew 

concluded,   it   is  customary  to  sweep  the  decks. 

This  duty  is  taken  in  turns-     On  tliis  day  it  fell  to 

th€  lot  of  Collias,  who  had  been  released  from 
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irons,  and  who  on  being  summoned  to  discharge 
this  office  replied,  "  Well,  your  honour,  sweeping 
decks  is  all  verj  kiddy  in  its  way,  hot  lor,  rir, 
where's  the  use  of  sweeping  a  ship  that's  so  socn 
to  be  at  the  bottom  ?" 

"Bottom!  you  scoundrel — do  your  duty,  get 
your  broom  this  instant." 

"  Why  yonr  honour,  thank  ye,  if  it's  all  as  one 
to  you,  I'd  as  lief  let  it  alone."  The  officer  stared 
in  surprise. 

"  You  mutinous  scoundrel,  do  you  refuse  to  do 
it?" 

"  No,  your  honour,  oh  no !"  shaking  his  head, 
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The  midshipman  had  now  no  alternative  but  to 
tiansmit  this  act  of  insubordination  to  the  captain, 
and  thence  to  the  Admiral.  The  result  was,  to 
determine  the  latter  officer  to  carry  into  execution 
the  punishment  which  the  "  untoward"  weaiher  of 
the  morning  had  arrested. 

Those  who  have  lived  long  must  fireqoently 
have  remarked,  that  the  tidings  of  joy  are  often  de- 
layed until  too  late  to  refresh  the  sufferer,  while 
the  note  of  forthcoming  woe  or  sadness  can  find  in 
every  one  a  tongue  to  give  it  utterance. 

The  pipe  "all  hands"  was  no  sooner  heard 
along  the  decks,  than  every  soul  on  board  felt  what 
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duk  water  firom  ber  hold,  and  sent  it  gnri^g 
through  the  lee-scuppers.  This  pause  lasted  £» 
a  minute ;  the  captun  being  then  convinced  that 
eveiy  one  was  present,  turned  to  his  clerk,  who 
gave  him  a  small  paper.  Looking  towards  two 
men  who  were  under  the  custody  of  the  master  at 
arms  and  the  marines,  he  pronounced  the  name 
Thomas  Collins. 

"  Aye,  aye,  Sir,"  replied  the  seaman,  without 
changuig  a  muscle  of  his  countenance,  and  then 
giving  his  waistband  a  hitch,  he  stepped  up  to  the 
captain,  took  his  hat  off  and  remained  stationary. 

"  Strip !"  was  the  only  emphatic  syllable  which 
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This  offender  being  disposed  of,  all  eyea  were 
turned  towards  him  who  yet  remained  in  castodj. 

"  Charles  Graeme,"  said  the  captain,  addressing 
the  disrated  carpenter — for  it  was  he — in  a  rmce 
that  caused  each  hearer  to  start. 

"  Sir!"  replied  the  man  of  sorrow,  in  tones  that 
were  scarcely  audible.  Those  imacquainted  with 
his  character  might  have  attributed  the  pallid  hoe 
on  his  countenance  to  fear,  and  the  tottering  of 
his  steps  to  dismay.  Alas !  it  was  only  the  fine- 
strung  sensitiveness  of  the  bow,  whose  extreme 
tension  either  sends  its  arrow  to  the  head,  .or 
destroys  itself  in  the  attempt. 
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1  ocder  job,  ati^ — str^'^  siomifka^  h»  foot  oo 
the  deck. 

"^  For  the  lore  ol'  merer,  for  UesTen's  sake, 
Certain  Giiiuiiaet,""  caifhiwg  his  snpedor's  hand, 
"  drive  me  not  to  madness" 

"^ '  Madness,'  Toa  beastT  matrhing  the  hand 
awaj  as  if  poOnted.  "  The  cat  win  take  the  mad- 
neH  oat  of  voa — get  iq»,  you  rascal,  this  instant!" 
and  be  inflicted  a  kick  on  the  suppliant  fosm 
befivelmn. 

A  (^eam  of  rage  flashed  forth  on  Graeme's  &*r 
tmes,  and  was  as  snddoilr  subdued.  "  Captain, 
for  the  love  of  Heaven,  if " 
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"  Yonr  ffife,  feBow. — ^WTial 
Sinmpet  lo  do  with " 

"Liir,  li«— it's  fiilsel'*     roared     the     oi 
baifcaid,  tpinging  vith  the   strength   of  a  tiger 
fioDi  (lie  puuv  'linns  of  Uiose    w^ho    atteiupl«d  to 
kid  him,  while  in  fuither  imitatioo  of  that  ani- 
Ihe  blow  of  lus  ligbt  hand,  vrith  all  the  force 
vhich  the  voMan  of  hu  huge  bod}'  had  giveo  io 
n,  came  fiiU  in  the  captain's  iace.      Ue  fell  aenae- 
io*  Qo  the  deck.     In  an  instant  thirty  swords 
•oe  pointed  at  the  throat  of  him  who,  with  his 
left  foot   firmly  yilantod    on    his    captain's   brctut 
md  his  right  lumd  wielding  a  cutla&s  that  hr  had 
liMiily   awtched   from  those    placed    roiuid  tlto 
c^wtan,   now  defied  them    ail,    and  seemed    to 
oomt  the  death  that  hurtled  round  him. 

Meanwhile  the  crew,  who  had  been  gradually 
drawing  near,  all  warmly  excited  by  the  open 
tfiuuiy  perpetrated  on  one  so  universally  le- 
>p*cted,  no  sooner  beheld  tlie  first  blow  struck, 
than  they  rushed  forward  in  a  body  with  the  criea 

ofHoira!  my  hearties,  down  with  the , 

dowD  with  them !  true  blue  for  ever!"  Eath  man 
now  seizing  whatever  weapon  came  to  hand,  it  was 
one  scene  of  irretrievable  confiuion  and  carnage. 
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'Die  Arst  momentary  dismay  at  the  furious  at- 
tacli  of  6uch  a  mass  having  in  the  course  of  a  few 
seconds  worn  off,  tiie  officers,  though  few  in 
number,  fount)  themselves  better  armed,  and 
possessed  at  least  of  an  equal  chance  in  the  light, 
when  the  door  of  tlie  }>oop  cabin  was  suddenly 
thrown  ojien,  and  the  Admiral  rushed  out  in  full 
uniform,  bearing  his  sword  in  one  hand  and  hu 
pistol  presented  in  the  other.  In  that  voice  of 
confidence  and  command  which  seemed  to  coo< 
■ider  nothing  as  lost  while  one  chance  oat  of 
many  offered  for  restoration,  he  exclaimed  to  the 
combatants,  "Men!  return  to  your  duty.  In  the 
name  of  Uic  King,  I  command  you,  marines,  wheel 
to  the  right  and  charge;  prepare  to  fire  on  all  thorn 
who  do  not  iustimtly  throw  down  tlieir  arms  and  re-  ■ 
turn  aft  to  their  duty. — Fire — marines,  charge  and 
fire!" 

This  prompt  order  was  obeyed,  and  while  the 
murderous  vidleys  were  yet  ringing  along  the 
deck,  the  military  officers,  who  as  passengers  bad 
liillieilo  remained  below,  now  gathering  what 
arms  they  could,  came  springing  up  through  the 
after  hatch-way,  and  thus  as  it  were  turned  the 
flank  of  the  mutiueexs.     So  enchaining  is  custom; 
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wVmfwillitsdv^e  TetAixt  lier  liold,   liiat  tnrta 
Aaibtis  depwed  of    any    physical    power  to 
eaibne  kt  cflimmai»d»,  ihc  empty    words  wtB  be 
Jbtjtd.    Vaa  the  sudden    &ppearmnce    oT  the 
Adnrd  dxesMd  \r\\h  the  insignia  of  his  nuik,  bin 
iottcpd  bcaiuxg,  looVs  of  defiance,    and  prowpt 
■u»i«».i.t^  startled  the  seamen    more  than  one 
r«dd  hiTc  expected  -,    and    when    the    marines 
Bg  iherr  fire,  and  aiding  their  discipline  iritii 
biTwaiMe  weapon,  the  bayonet,  prorod  to 
the  inequality  of  their  contbat,  they  besha- 
led— the  AdnuraTft  call  to  return  to  their  duty — the 
■ppeannce  of  the  military  officers  at  the  afler  hatch- 
war,  and  their  comrades  strewing  the  deck  around 
them,  deckled  the  matter — those  who  as  yet  had 
liken  no  ahaie  in  the  transaction  came  aft,  and 
the  rest  wiseiy  fled  to  take  shelter  on  the  lower 
until  they  could  provide  themsehres  with 
After  having  addressed  a  few  words  to  the 
I  who  remained  with  him,  the  Admiral,  taking 
^^drantage  of  the  panic,  instantly  led  the  way  to 
(he  main  deck,  and  witli  his  own  hands  helped  to 
the  mutineers  down  bvluw. 
"Now  then,  Captain  Grummet,"  sud  he,  "lose 
I  time— spike  every  gun  ou  this  deck." — 
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"I  fear,  Sir,  the  spikes  are  in  the  annoiuer's 
bench  below." 

"  Well  then,  nails,  get  nails,  Captain  Ghnniinet, 
and  drive  one  into  every  touch-hole  —  cany 
off  every  cutlass  and  pistol — aye,  and  every 
tomahawk  to  the  poop;  don't  leave  the  villains 
one  claw  to  scratch  with  more  than  possible — IH 
teach  them  what  it  is  to  mutiny,  the  rascals !  I 
have  them  all  safe  trader  hatches. — ^We  cant  be  more 
than  three  days'  sail  from  tbelde  of  France;  once 
there,  and  111  string  them  all  on  a  gantKne, 
though  I  use  a  seven-inch  hawser  to  do  it."* 

While   thus   consoling  himself  with  hopes  of 
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tofonrboidndaidtwentT  ni«n« 

iht—linetw  Aom  wbo 

jnoM^ed  tofanify  tbe 

Ttusfifluhed,  adlhsdedE* 

vjikiitiwfireoftliei 

^dain]  stepped  into  tbe  Ktlle 

vij  to  tcnuiaize  tlic 

oov  abool  ihtcc,  bot  the  duk 

flOBg  ao  fmal  a  g^oosa  over  tbe 

ibat  it  mi)^t  hare  been 

As  thott  ere«  whkh  long 
•noes  of  snlliaiag,  once  agiun 
disk  pnqicct  bdbn  bim,  lus 
KcaOed  the  finebo^ngB  that  assailMi  him  miale 
aeeapyiag  the  same  spot  on  the  pneedmg  evad- 
ing. In  vaio  did  be  try  to  drown  the  whiaper  o( 
impending  ikte:  in  vain  did  he  stntn  thai  hawk's 
^■Dce  to  pierce  the  dim  hazy  alBwylme  nov 
iwldmed  with  the  coming  stovm,  or  to  duuj  the 
brig,  or  anj  traces  of  fellow  life  at  band.  Vainlj 
did  fancy  trr  lo  cheat  the  aenae  by  imagining  oat 
of  airy  nothingneaa  the  distant  land  of  the  Isle  of 
France; — vaiidy  did  he  say  "  aD  wiD  be  well,  I  will 
subdue  it."— No !  in  the  luiid  scene  aroond,  be  be- 
held tbe  ommoos  paB  of  desdny,  while  the  boia- 
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oi"  his  God,  and  tlie  \-engeancc  of  his  IV 
tures. — Rash  mortal!  now  that  Uie  bolt 
his  hand,  he  wished  to  recall  it;  and 
late  for  aught  save  resolution,  bis  sou] 
misgave  him. 


▲  TALE   OF   THC   WAH. 


121 


CHAPTER  \1II. 

'  And  klie  vu  loit,  and  yet  I  breatbed. 
Bat  aot  the  breath  of  human  life; 
A  (spent  round  my  heart  «ai  wmuhed. 
And  ttuof  my  ercry  thought  to  itrife. 

There**  blood  upon  that  dented  sword, 
A  Main  iti  Mcd  can  nerer  loae." 


To  return  to  the  mutineers.  When  ihey  beheld 
how  unequal  was  the  combat,  they,  aa  the  reack-r 
kaaw%,  betook  themselves  to  the  lower-deck,  while 
Gneme,  who,  in  the  scuffle  had  been  knocked 
down  the  after-hatrhwar,  was  pulled  by  some  of 
his  comrades  dovtti  with  them.  As  he  was  but 
dit^iOj  stunned  and  free  frt>m  any  wound,  he  soon 
nguaed  fidl  poaseaaion  of  his  faculties.  AVlien 
in  the  first  confusion  and  darkness  of  the  lower- 
deck,  the  men  found  thetnsclres  huddled  together, 
the  natural  feelings  of  fear  and  distrust  began  to 
VOL.  I.  o 
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manifest  themselves,  and  they  were  debatuig  as  to 
wlial  they  had  better  do.  Some  proposed  a  siu- 
render, — this  was  scouted ;  others  proposed  inac- 
tion— this  was  resistetl  on  the  grounds  of  falling 
in  with  some  other  ship  and  being  taken,  when 
tliey  well  knew  the  impending  fate.  A  third 
party  wished  lo  gain  entire  possession  of  the  ship 
by  oj}emiig  llie  lower-deck  ports  and  climbing  lo 
tlie  main-decks ;  this  was  impracticable  from  the 
high  sea  now  running,  as  well  as  the  smre  death 
lliey  would  meet  from  those  on  deck.  At  this 
juncture,  CoUins,  who  had  just  been  flogged,  said, 

"  Now  hark  to  me,  my  boys,  seeing  ye  can  do 
nothing  more  ship-shape,  1  propose  we  broach 
tlte  ram,  get  thundering  groggy,  blow  the  old 
bai'ky  iip>  and  aU  go  to  Duvy  Jones  together  ;  m 
which  case  ye  see,  my  boys,  we'll  send  that  blue 
bearded  beggar  aloft,  as  pilot-boat,  and  make  sail 
for  Fiddler's  green  all  standing." 

This  mad  proposal  wa«  received  with  a  loud 
huzxa,  and  it  was  impo8.>iible  to  say  how  soon  it 
might  have  been  carried  into  execution,  had  not 
(rneme  8tcppe<l  forward  into  the  midst  of  t}u*n) 
:md  demanded  a  moment's  attention.  TItis  being 
gainHj  he  said: 
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to  the  innocent  and  contented  home  firom  which 
I  was  dragged  for  ever,  or  having  it  in  my  power 
to  prevent  the  starvation  of  those  I  left  behind. 
Look  at  this  letter,  shipmates.  Yon  saw  the  cap- 
tain give  it  to  me,  you  heard  him  read  the  news 
that  my  wife  was — ^it  almost  breaks  my  heart  to 
say  it,  though  not  firom  shame — ^yes,  he  read  the 
news  that  my  wife — was — ^htmg.  This  letter  As 
wrote  a  few  minutes  before  she  went  to  the  gal- 
lows, with  her  baby  at  her  breast;  she  was 
starving — ^her  children  starving — naked — ^perish- 
ing with  cold  and  hunger;  and  yet  they  mur- 
dered her  for  trying  to  feed  and  clothe  those 
l>;il>ifs    ylioso    father    and    siiprorttT    llicy    hail 
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wbich  /  hare  snffered ;  God  forbid.     I  on]j  state 
it  befote  you  all  as  the  facts  which  hare  Ie<ci  me 
to  strike   mv  captain;  and   then,  not   untfl   the 
hing  rillain  thre\r  disgrace  on  one  who,  wbaierer 
maj  hare  been   her  faidts,  was  driven  to  commit 
Ihen  bj  the  excess  of  those  feelings  which  all  of 
TOO,  nnr  bojs,  know  how  to  prize ;  those  feelings 
irhich  are  the  dearest  and  the  best  in  our  nature. 
I  merely  bring  up  these  things  as  a  defence  before 
God  and  man  for  the  steps  I  am  obliged  to  take. 
"  But  for  you,  my  brother  seamen,   you  have 
aO   suffered   under  the  same  oppression.      Eren 
BOW,  when   I   look  around  me,    when  I  see  fix 
hnndred  brare  fell(>ws  driven  to  despair  and  mu- 
tiny by  the  brutal  deeds  of  their  superiors,  witiioal 
my  choice   but  death,    or  any  help  but    their 
rrthinrn,  I  am  sure  that  the  greater  part  of  you 
hare  been  brought  to  this  sad  pass  by  the  same 
nifEanly  measures  as  myself. — You   have  either 
\tcax  decoyed  away  from  your  friends  when  too 
young  to  know  the  hell  to  which  you  were  coming; 
or  you  have  been  felled  and  carried  off  like  beasts 
to  (he  slaughter-house;   or  you  liave  been  taken 
oat  of  merchant-ships,   in  which  you  were  com- 
larUble  and  happy,    and  well  paid. — You  were 
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forced  to  give  up  every  happioew  or  advantage 
wMch  you  possessed,  for  a  life  of  horrible  ser- 
vitude and  hard  labour,  attended  by  treat- 
ment,  wone  than  such  as  is  awarded  to  a 
oondenmed  felon. — After  years  of  this  miseiy, 
in  what  condition  do  you  now  find  yourselves  i— 
Yon  have  been  driven  into  mutiny  by  many  and 
unceasing  outrages;  if  you  submit,  you  will  gain 
the  yard-arm  for  what  has  passed ;  but  if  we  fight  to 
the  last,  we  shall  at  least  have  the  consolation  of  dy- 
ing like  seamen,  and  being  revenged  before  we  die." 
"  Huzaa— Gnome  forever.— Revenge,  boys,  and 
fight  it  out  till  all's  blue !"  shouted  the  infiiriated 
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OM;  or  ounglcd  and  mutilAted  for  no  mirwtltMge 
in  tbe  aooad.   Bat  supposiBg,  more  immnd,  ym 
mtftuimtAmtd  mflered  to  Mcaite  from  the  narr — 
fMrpcatioiu  would  doubtless  be  lost  to  yen;  ant 
MB  old  to  poraue  anv  other  line  of  lifir,  too  arp 
M  to  Wg,  or  loo  promt  for  such  a  faO — to  stanre. 
Ew  granting  that  run  were  active  and  young 
.  to  enter  the  merehant-flerrice ;  eren  there 
[foor  eaoape  U  only  for  a  time.   Even  there  roa 
I  iRflpen  aa  ever  to  the  pfcea-gang,  and  the  \-iolenoe 
haf  what  your  aelf^atyled  superiore  call  the  laws — 
k  if  aMD  were  not  ■nfficienUy  cursed  and  open  t» 
that  such  laws  should  be  made  to  peopir 
[JmO  with  our  soule.     Ask  them  the  reaaon — Cbatr 
r  alone  will  conmce  you  of  the  desperate  pua 
'  to  which  you  are  reduced.    Hm  auwer  of  your 
trranta  to  sach  a  question  will  be, — '  ImpretaiBeBt 
:  is  necesAary   to   man  the   navy  * ;    and   why  r — 
men  in  the  nary  are  treated  aa  alavea; 
'My,  eren  worse.     Worms  of  the  earth  are  not  ao 
IMnpled  OD   as   aeamen;   and   the   offioen  one 
[dflfMe  above  us.     This,  my  lads — this  ia  the 
why  impresament  ia  neeessafy.     Who  of 
his  own  free  will  ever  entered  on  board  a  slave- 
himself  for  &ve  or  ten  years  to 
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an  ov,  and  gare  ap  the  freedom  which  God  had 
girea  to  him  at  hia  birth,  to  suffer  lashes,  and 
hnpriaonment,  and  hardship,  and  abuse.  They 
may  find  fools  to  fall  into  such  a  trap ;  but  before 
tbej  can  get  men  in  their  right  senses,  they  know 
ray  well  they  must  arm  a  gang  of  ruffians;  put  a 
demon  at  their  head  as  an  officer,  and  give  ihem 
a  warrant  of  authority  written  in  Mood  and  tears, 
to  sally  f<mh  like  ravening  wolves  at  night,  tearing 
fitthen  from  their  families,  husbands  from  theai 
wires,  children  from  their  aged  parents,  and 
brothers  from  their  unprotected  sisters,  making 
revengeful  monsters  of  the  men  whose  rights  they 
have  thus  invaded,  and  leaving  behind  them 
oqihans,  widows,  cripples,  and  prostitutes, .  to 
spread  through  their  coimtry  just  feelings  of  anger 
•gainst  a  tyrannical  government,  and  burden  with 
poor-house  rates  those  who  already  complain  of 
being  over-taxed.  Is  it,  my  brother  seamen,  to  such 
laws  as  these  we  are  called  on  to  submit  without 
complaint,  while  our  dearest  privileges  are  out- 
raged, our  freedom  violated,  and  our  lives  sacri- 
ficed? Who  is  there  among  you,  who,  having 
mfieied  from  this  villany  in  person,  can  look 
forward  to  returning  to  his  ravajiied  home,  ^-itboat 
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have  benefited  by  them  are  scattered  in  death  •— 
we  have  but  the  choice  of  two  things — to  take 
)X)88CA6ion  of  the  ship  and  gain  acme  yilace  of 
refuge;  or  to  end  our  miserj-  in  a  sailor's  death 
and  be  revenged.  No  one,  after  all  that  we  have 
suffered,  can  expect  that  we  should  prefer  the  livea 
of  those  who  are  aloft  to  our  own  —  " 

"  No,  Gra;me.  No— never ;  down  with  them ! 
down  witli  the  *     ♦     *." 

"  One  party  must  fall.  Which  has  deserved 
it  most  ?" 

"They,  tliey,  thej-!  Say  no  mere,  Gneme; 
let's  have  at  them." 

"  You  shall  —you  have  been  himted  to  tlio  bay ; 
now  let  the  huuters  .stand  to  it.  My  men,  we  aie 
BOW  embarke«l  together;  we  have  gone  too  far  k> 
draw  back ;  let  us  be  iinn  to  each  other.  Do  not 
be- terrified  because  discipline  is  in  array  agaiut 
you ;  but  oppose  it  with  its  own  children,  which 
you  are.  Neither  are  you  to  fear  striking  him 
who  was  yesterday  your  officer— we  are  now  oU 
^^piaL  No  su])erioTity  can  exist  but  by  the  mo- 
toal  agreement  of  society — if  that  agreement  is 
broken  by  society  permitting  the  outrages  of  the 
press-gang,   and  the  subsequent  t_\Tanny  of  our 
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ofioen,  the  safTercn  are  Oien  ft«ed  from  bQ  r»> 
mciiliiliij  and  ^ven   to    a   state  of  natim— if 
pMsre  Mt,   they  axe    slaughtered   sbeep— but 
V  hM  Ben  and  able,  ibey  are  bearded  lion* — 
hi  thoM  b«u  the   blante   w^ho  znade  tfaem  df- 
ipente;  tndtluA  \n  justice,  deny  it  who  may— r 
oar  way  is  now  stxtd^t  before  tis ;  let  us  pursue  it 
a  <mc«.    Do  yo«  iigree  to  this  ?°* 

Th*  crew  ftseented  with  three  loud  cbeets. 

'■Now  th«>,  choose  «oine  one  aa  chief,  and  I 
diow  him  hovr  I  tneAn  to " 
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You — you^well  have  you  !^ 
No,  mv  men,   you  had  better  choose  some- 
one more  capable." 

**No,  Gteme;  no— you're  our  man— Karanaglj, 
weood,  Macpherson  third." 

**  Very  well,  my  boys — if  such  is  your  wish,  1 
will  be  the  btst  to  shrink.  But,  beforehand, 
roa  must  all  of  you  promise  faithfitlly  to  obey 
ne  to  the  utmost* 

«  We  win,  my  boy,  we  will." 

"  Very  good.  Then  first  go  afl  there,  one  or 
two  of  you,  youTl  find  Mr.  •  *  •  abaft  a  prisoner, 
nake  him  promise  not  to  assist  the  .\dmiral  or  tell 
tales,  and  then  let  him  otil  of  the  bilboes,  and  oA 


132 


THE    PORT   ADMIRAL, 


him  for  his  watch -bill,  we'll  see  who's  on  our  side 

for  fear  of  mistake. And  now  at  once,  my  lads, 

light  some  more  candles  fore  aiid  all  here." 

Tliis  order  being  obeyed  and  tlie  prisoner  set  at 
liberty,  he  gave  up  his  watch-biU  and  went  below 
to  his  berth.  Graime  then  proceeded  to  muster 
all  his  men,  amoimliug  to  five  hundred  and 
fifty,  of  tlic  ablest  bodied  seamen  in  the  ship. 
As  be  pronounced  each  name,  he  made  the  man 
repeat  liis  promise  of  obedience  and  fealty.  This 
over,  he  proceeded  to  allot  to  each  his  various 
task. 

"  Where  are  Uie  gunner's  crew  ?" 
"  Here  we  are,  Sir." 

"  Down  below  to  your  store-room,  and  see  that 
every  thing  is  in  readiness  for  action  ;  till  as  many 
thirty-two  cartridges  as  you  can ;  be  careful  of 
the  hgbt  room,  and  station  two  sentries  outside  to 
see  tliat  no  one  approaches  with  a  gliui,  send  up 
to  me  all  the  cutlasses  and  pistols,  and  use  de- 
spatch. Away  tliere,  twenty  of  the  gunner's  crow, 
and  bring  up  idl  tlie  cutlasses  and  pistols.  Eveiy 
man  take  down  one  of  each  from  over  the  guns, 
those  who  run  short  must  get  suppUed  from  tlie  gan- 
ners.  Carpenter's  crew,  away  to  my  store-room  and 
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gel  up  all  the  adzes. — ^Aft.  here,  all  of  you  who  ore 
qimtered  at  the  gun-room  guns — slip  their  breech- 
ings,  knock  down  the  bulk -heads  and  get  tbem 
fanrard  before  the  pumps,  bear  a  band,  but  do 
Ibe  thing  steady,  and  mind  in  the  roll  of  lite  sUp, 
not  to  cnuh  one  another — well  show  the  old 
tjnnt  aloft  what  six  hundred  brare  hearts  can 
do  when  they  set  about  it." 

No  sooner  had  Graeme  taken  the  lead  upon  him- 
mU,  than  the  scene  was  changed,  a  vast  numl^er 
of  lights  along  the  whole  deck  gave  it  a  brilliant 
and  animated  appearance,  while  the  gleams  falling 
OD  the  swarm  of  rude  figures  so  busily  employed, 
wif^t — to  one  who  knew  that  the  end  of  their 
arocatioD  was  slaughter  and  death —  weQ  hare 
cooreyed  die  idea  of  Pandemonium  with  its  inha- 
iHtaut  imps  of  darkness  at  work. 

"  Here,  Sir,  here  are  all  the  cutlasses  and  pis- 
lola,"  said  the  men,  flinging  down  at  liie  feet  of 
Gnme  whole  heaps  of  those  murderous  instru- 
■eots,  while  every  one  obeyed  him  with  cheerful 
alacrity,  baring  been  accustomed  ever  since  he 
joined  the  ship,  to  regard  him  as  their  sujxjrior 
officer,  not  to  mention  tJie  influence  acquired  over 
their  minds  bj  the  readiness  and  address  for  his 
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present  station,  wliich  he  now  displayed.  For 
even  he  forgot  his  griefe  awhile,  and  gare  ap  bis 
whole  soul  to  the  cause  in  hand.  8tooping,  be 
sdected  from  the  quantities  before  him  the  anna 
wfaidi  seemed  most  trustworthy ;  the  others  did 
the  same. 

"  Now,  my  lads,  are  you  all  armed  ? "  he  de- 
manded. 

"  All— all." 

"  Have  you  each  four  rounds  of  pistol   car- 
tridge?" 

«  Yes." 

"  That's  right,  my  boys. ^Then  listen  to  me — 

I  want  a  hundred  men  from  among  you  for  a  dia- 
agreeable  duty" — 

"  Here's  one." 

"  Here's  another." 

"  Here — here  —  here  "  responded  three    tintea 
that  number  of  voices. 

"But  are  all  of  you  ready  for  this  duty  ?" 

"  AD." 

"  Very  good,  then  step  aside  here — tlirce  and 
three— ao — Macphcrson  ? " 

"  Sir." 

*  Take  those  hundred  men,  Uioy  arc  as  good  an 
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the  best  of  lu ;  place  diirtr-five  at  the  fcre>la(eh. 
tniT,tireiitr-fi¥e at  the  after-hatchway,  and/ortjat 
tbe  mais ;  and  let  no  soul   come  down  iriio  does 
I  act  ffn  tlie  pus-word — and  that  is,  '  Vengtmet 
tat  a  murdered  yrite'  *" — Here  he  was  imemtpled 
by  a  deafening  shout — "^  Tliis  is  the  poat  of  bo- 
nnar" — ^he  continued,  **  divide  four  men  at  once, 
Ka*anagh — ^mv  braTC  boy,  we  go  with  the  next 
to  tiT  oar  hand  with    the    Admiral,   and   if  the 
vrongs  of  many  yean,  let  akme  being  five  ban* 
dred  to  four,  cannot  win  the  day,  why  then  there's 
ao  trusting  to  blood  or  tears.     Conte  on." 

''Huzza  I  Vengeance  for  erer!"  was  the  rod* 
faated  replr* 

"  Are  yon  ready  all?" 

"  All  ready." 

*•  Then  down  with  those  ladders." 

In  an  instant  the  cleats  securing  the  ladders 
g  down  the  main  hatchway  were  knocked 
and   the   ladders   themselves  laid   on    the 
combings  lielow  to  give  Klanding-room. 

"  Here,  my  lads,  eleven  of  you  seize  each  man 
a  thirty-two  pound  shot,  anil  follow  me."  Then 
taking  up  a  cannon  ball  in  botli  hands  and  raising 
it  orer  his  bead,  Graeme  stood  on  the  ladders  just 
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pulled  down,  while  the  hatches  over-head,  wliich 
the  Admiral  had  barred  or  "  battened  down," 
prevented  his  egress  on  the  main  deck.  The 
deven  ha\-ing  taken  up  a  similar  station,  he  asked 
i/  they  were  "  ready." 

"  .\11  ready." 

"  Now  then,  up  with  them," — when  Uie  whole 
twdve  bending  tlieir  arms  and  knees,  and  then 
suddenly  straightening  the  same,  simultaneously 
discharged  agmnst  tlie  hatchway  above  the  heavy 
impetus  of  the  cannon-balls,  propelled  by  the 
whole  strength  of  these  Uving  battering-rams — 
still  it  stood.  "  Again  boys,  again."  Once  more 
they  stnick  it,  and  splinters  of  the  uak  fell  among 
them ;  but  it  yielded  not.  "  Third  time's  lucky, 
now  again," — but  no,  it  remained  firm.  "  Fling 
down  your  shot,  they've  put  some  catamaran  or 
other  ovej  it — yes" — thrusting  his  cutlass  through 
the  black  tarpaulin  which  covered  tlic  grating, 
"  they've  capsized  one  of  the  main-deck  guns  on 
the  lop  of  it." 

"  We're  done  blue!"  said  some  one. 
"  Done  blue,  no,"  replied  another,  "  let's  break 
through  the  deck." 

"  Break  the  deck,  eh  !  Griffin  ?"   said  a  third. 
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"  VoQ  talk  as  if  you  were  Herculiss,  that  eap- 
■aed  serenty  thoxisand  fiddlers  with  the  jaw  booe 
of  an  dephant." 

"  Hnsh,  lads,"  interposed  Grsme,  "  we're  not 
baffled  so  easily,  well  be  masters  of  the  main- 
deck  within  the  half-hour  yet,  so  cheer  up.  AA 
li£re  8ome  fifty  of  ye;  lay  by  your  arms  for  a 
^laee,  erery  man  where  he  can  get  at  iliem 
qviekly.     Carpenters,  where  are  your  adzes?" 

"  Here,  idr." 

"  Quick  then,  rip  op  the  deck  from  just  before 
the  afler-hatchway  to  here,  which  inchides  one 
boam  and  two  carlines.     Get  your  savv^s  and  cut 
them  all  off  close  to  the  ship's  side — mizen-top- 
mm  down  in  the  cable-tier  there — get  two  haw- 
aea — bear-a-hand  and  coil  tliem  down  under  the 
a&v-batchway,  so  that  not  a  soul  can  go  up  or  come 
down.      Fore-top-men  down  below — break  open 
the  ailer-hold — reeve  the  falls,  and  lioist  up  half 
a  hundred  casks  of  beef  and  pork.     Main-tup-men 
—get  the  guns  from  afl,  which  you  hauled  out 
from  the  gun-room,  place  them  imder  the  main- 
hatchway,  and  see  you  leave  no  passage  there  for 
B  the  Admiral  to  surprise  us.     After-guard— get  the 
^B  mne  thing  done  at   tlie  fore-batch,  and  coil  down 
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a  haw'BCT  on  the  guns  as  well ;  let  it  be  cbock-a- 
block,  not  a  soul  of  them  shall  ever  come  down 
here  alive.  That's  it;  cheer  up,  my  hearties,  well 
soon  have  it  all  our  own  wat:  and  bear-a-hand 
liefore  the  gale  comes  on  to  blow  so  hard  that  we 
can't  keep  our  legs;  the  old  sliip  rolls  now  as 
much  as  wc  can  work  with.  Here,  my  lads,  all 
s)>are  hands  tliat  are  lef\  jump  down  into  the  cable 
tier,  cut  two  of  the  bower  cables,  and  pass  an  eod 
up  on  each  side,  while  some  of  you  remain  here 
and  coil  them  down  athwart-ship  in  two  long 
coils,  just  forward  of  the  afler-hatch,  close  lo 
whore  they're  ripping  up  the  deck." 

Tliese  tlircctions  being  given.  Gnome  seized  an 
adze  and  commenced  ficuttling  the  deck,  which  was 
done  by  cutting  through  tlic  plank  witli  the  adze  in 
a  direct  Une  &oni  side  to  side,  in  two  parallels ; 
tlicn  sau'ing  close  to  ll>e  bulwarks,  the  beam  anti 
two  carlincs  which  gave  support  to  the  msM 
underneath,  the  whole  portion,  about  nine  fbet 
fore  and  ail,  fell  with  a  tremendous  crash  on 
the  orlop  deck  below ;  whore  the  cabin-bulkheadi 
hud  been  already  removed  to  make  way  for  it. 
Ab  it  gave  way  and  left  a  dark  impassable  chasm, 
Gramtc   looked   witli  some   apprehension   in  hi» 
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!ice,  almost  expecting  to  behold  the 
veakeoad  aide  at  once  give  w*j,  and  the  wfaebn- 
iag  tide  msh  in.  The  old  ship,  hofrever,  menly 
tmnbled,  as  if  endowed  irith  instinct  to  griera 
OTET  this  mutilation  of  her  bull  for  such  unhaJ- 
hnred  pnrpo«es,  and  the  work  of  devastation  went 
on  once  more.  Despite  the  rolling  of  the  ahxp, 
wluch  now  began  to  be  very  heavy,  eren  on  the 
lower  deck,  where — as  nearer  to  the  centre  of 
modoD — it  was  lees  felt  tlian  in  any  other  part, 
the  men,  nrgerl  on  by  the  excitement  of  the  mo- 
ment, applied  themaelves  with  a  determinatioo 
tkat  oocquered  ererr  obstacle.  In  a  verj-  httle 
part  of  the  hemp  cables  had  been  coilad 
i  the  deck  on  either  aide  in  a  line  with  the 
alier-bold,  from  whence  casks  of  beof  and  pork 
bad  been  taken  and  piled  on  the  cables,  to  aa  to 
fan  the  e-m!)raznTe8  for  two  of  the  lower  deck 
rhich,  having  been  taken  from  their  port- 
boles,  lashed  fimily  down,  and  pointed  aft,  made 
a  coople  of  small  batteries  that  commanded  the 
dock  to  the  very  gun-room  ports,  so  that  none  of 
the  party  aloft  could  descend  by  the  cabin  win- 
dow*; while  on  the  casks  were  nailed  the  pieces 
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of  plank  stripped  from  the  deck,  thus  making  a 
complete  intrenchment,  which  it  would  have  been 
impossible  to  force,  wh^i  we  remember  that  the 
deck  had  been  cut  away  for  the  space  of  nine  feet 
from  before  these  guns  on  either  side. 

Hius  secured  abaft,  the  fore-hatchwaj  was 
effectually  blocked  up  by  the  hawsers  coiled 
down  under  it,  the  main-hatch  Graeme  had,  fiir 
reasons  of  his  own,  left  in  a  state  that  admit- 
ted of  its  being  easily  cleared.  "  Thompson — 
go  down  below,  and  see  that  all  the  young  gen- 
tlemen who  were  in  their  berths  during  punish- 
ment, are  marched  into  the  cockpit,  and  tell  the 
surgeon  aiid  Iiis  a.ssit^laitts  to  get  out  their  trat 
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**  Ha !  What  can  that  be  for — raadnees — I  haf» 
they  won't  be  setting  fire  to  the  ship  !" 

"  Or  blowing  us  up,  sir  ?"  A  shade  of  gjoom 
came  across  the  Admiral's  oovntenaace. 

"  Grummet,  we  must  get  these  unftntiuMite 
women  below,"  pointing  to  the  officers'  wires, 
who,  alarmed  at  the  noise  and  firing,  were  now 
ocowding  on  deck,  hanging  about  thdr  husbands* 
necks,  some  crying — fainting — in  hysterics,  and 
(dliowing  an  the  other  marks  of  extreme  tenor  to 
which  the  sensitiveness  of  the  fair  sex  subject 
them ;  OS  if  to  prove  how  wholly  dependent  on  the 
love  and  protection  of  man  nature  had  ever  in- 
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ud  hoist  fuur  of  the  giinrtw-deck 
poop,— they  shall  hare  a  bioodjr  iwfifi|i<iMi !" 

"  At,  ay,  sir — hod  we  not  better  make  a  kv- 
licade  uf  hammocks  aioag  the  qoarls-^leek  r  * 

"^  No,  «r,  that  will  btarfae  with  OHsyaif  «a  ihr 
teyofthefllup.    Wemeaotvi 
of  afewrehds  under  halcfcea,  as  to  < 
■Irea  bduDd  a  heap  of  puiaiia'  I 
fify  men  down  on  the  main-deck  weB 
■te  that  Booc  of  thoee  wwamdiria  bchnr  get  i 
I  their  coofiiMment — ladies,  I 

to  the  lenified  females,  whoi,  | 
'  kagedwr,  w«ee  imploriiig  penniaacm  to  j 
4mk. — "  I  moat  inaifit  oa  yoor  gains  heiow  m- 
■taally,  jon  only  add  to  oar  i  iiihmiaMiaaiH,  ami 
1 1  aisure  you  there's  not  the  slightest  danger." 

Ob,  Admiral,  save  us!  nre  ns!"  screamed 
ladies,  wild  with  afiight,  (aHing  prostrate  orcr 
(amither  cm  the  deck  beneath  them,  which  shook 
:  with  some  vast  concusMun,  and  then  flmig  op 
a  thousand  splinters  from  its  planks  high  in  the 
air;  which,  caught  by  the  wind,  were  rapidly 
I  bcnte  to  leeward  on  the  foaming  sea,  while  a  roar 
—a  deafening  roar  and  shout— burst  from  beneath, 
that  migfat  well  vtarront  the  conclusion  of  those  who 
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cried,  "  Tliey're  blowing   us  up!"  — "Oh!  we're 
going  down — we're  sinking  ! !  " 

Peal  succeeded  peal — huge  fragmcnU  of  the 
deck,  torn  up  by  Bome  resistless  force  from  beneath, 
flew  around,  striking  many  and  threatening  dcstnic- 
tioD  to  more.  On  Oic  broken  and  splintered  planks, 
were  strewed  officers  and  men,  some  streaming 
with  gore  and  crj'ing  out  with  agony  for  assist- 
ance, others  merely  felled  unhurt.  The  Admiral, 
guessing  what  wa£  the  cause  of  all  tills  dreadiid 
L'ommotion,  hurriedly  seized  two  ladies  by  the 
arms,  and  beckoning  to  llie  others  to  follow  him, 
led  tlie  way  to  his  cabin  on  tlic  main-deck  which 
had  been  given  to  them,  assuring  Uic  fair  refu- 
gees that  it  was  the  only  place  of  safety. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

'  The  am  went  down— nor  ecai'd  the  cmniag*  iKere, 
mimler  shook  the  midoight  i 


The  ■tonn  prerBili — the  rampart*  jiM  %w»f — 
Bant  the  wild  cries  of  horror  uid  dixnuy  !  — 
BmriL  !  as  the  imouldering  pile*  in  thunder  fall, 
A  dMoauid  ihriek*  for  hopeleu  mercj-  caO  !— 
*         *         *     red  meteor*  flash  along  the  tky, 
And  oanadoos  Nature  thudder*  at  the  cry !  — 

PoR  an  explanation  of  the  foregoing  scene,   we 
oat  return  to  the  lower-deck,  where  the  reader  will 
[  TecoOect  that  Graeme  was  employed  in  casting  loose 
ifae  guns  from  the  ship's  broadside.  This  done,  tlie 
'.  men,  by  means  of  tacUes,  hauled  them  to  the  middle 
[of  the   deck,    and  securing  them  with   lashings 
to  the  ring-bolts — their  muzzles  pointed  towards 
die  stem  —  took  out  all   the  coins    or  supports 
from  the  breech   of   each   cannon,    thereby  de- 
rating  the  mouths    to    such  a   degree  that   tlie 
•hot  would  penetrate  the  intervening  decks  and 
feach    the   poop.        Four    gm\s    on    each    side 
kaving  been   thus   prepared,    they  were  loaded 
vou  I.  H 
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witli  one-fifth  of  tlic  usual  quantity  of  powder 
and  two  shot,  each  of  thirty-two  pouuds.  By 
discharging  these,  Giaeme  intended  to  make  a 
sufficient  breach  in  the  deck  above  to  admit  his 
men,  ui  addition  to  the  annoyance  which  the 
balls  would  occasion  to  the  Admiral  and  his 
party,  by  forcing  their  way  through  the  quarter' 
deck. 

"We're  aU  ready  to  fire.  Sir,"  said  the  men 
stationed  at  these  drcadfiil  engines. 

"  Stand  back,  boys,  all  of  you  out  of  the  way," 
said  Grajmc,  moving  on  one  side,  where  folding  his 
arms  he  stood  prepared  to  meet  his  fate,  if  the 
concussion  about  to  ensue  should,  through  its 
want  of  vent,  blow  out  tlie  sliip's  side.  lie  lookvd 
around;  all  were  expecting  the  word— "Only  one 
guu,  my  men,  at  a  time.  —  Now  then,  the  inside 
one. — Fire!" 

A  vivid  flash  was  seen,  and  a  stunning  sound 
followed,  while  the  comi)rfssetl  air  felt  like  a 
stopper  thrust  suddenly  into  tlieir  cars,  tlje  ship 
shook  violently  as  if  about  to  fall  to  pieces,  and 
the  yawning  deck  above  proclaimed  it  had  not 
been  in  vain.  As  soon  as  the  dense  smoke  cleared 
off  through  the  chasm  above,  they  beheld  the  gun 
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ntled,    owing  to   the  la&bing  hariog  gtrvu 
beneath  the  recoil,  while  tlie  haplcsi  (ninwi 
was  jannaed  heaealh  the  mass — a  ooqMe. 

"  Poor  fellow !"  said  Gneme,  involunlariJr  abad- 
dning  at  the  mangled  remains — then  remembcrio^ 
how  necessary  was  the  ma&k  of  tinnnew  lo  him — 
"  here,  my  boys,  right  this  gun,  take  poor  iiemp 
bam  under  it,  and  bear  him  gently  down  to  the 
nn^feoo.  Stand  back  out  of  the  recoil  of  the 
other,  if  the  lashing  should  give  way  again,  and 
file  one  by  one."  Flash  aAer  flash  saeeeeded,  and 
with  the  roar  of  each  cannon  was  heard  the 
i^ilintcring  of  the  deck  above. 

"  Go  it,  lads,  go  it!  Well  soon  make  np 
our  way  to  old  Blue-beard." 

"Aye,  my  boy,  well  smoke  the  old  lat,  he, 
Oikam,  and  old  Uolystone-Jack  * :  we'll  hare  a 
riap  at  them  all  together." 

"■  Here  goes, — a  sitot  for  Jack,  and  another  for 
Oakum." 


*  0>k.um,  a  xiuek-n»me  for  the  eaptaio,  who  vu  in  the  habit 
tf  picking;  up  aU  the  mpe-yami  that  fell  in  his  way,  and  unra- 
«Aa^  iboD  into  aaJmiii'  Holystone  Jack  wa«  a  name  for  the 
fa«t  Kmieoant,  btma  hi*  being  lo  partiailar  in  haviag  the  itA 
deaoed  ia  that  manocr,  wbidi  had  juit  come  into  oaB. 

u2 
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"Well  done,  boy,  and  here's  a  third  for  old 
Blue-beard." 

"  More  powder  here,  Master  Monkey." 

Thus,  while  sending  these  messengers  of  slaugh- 
ter among  their  old  shipmates  and  messmates, 
did  these  reckless  beings  mingle  words  of  mirth 
with  acts  of  destruction. 

"  A  few  more  rounds,  lads,  and  our  breach  will 
be  large  enough,"  said  Gramme,  when  a  discharge 
from  the  opposite  side  seemed  about  to  part  the 
decks  between  which  he  stood,  and  give  the  ship 
up  a  ready-made  wreck  to  the  fury  of  the  waves. 
A  cry  of  horror  was  heard  amid  the  crash,  and 
lookiug  towards  the  spot,  he  beheld  a  broken 
gini-carriage  with  parts  of  the  gun  itself  strewed 
around,  while  five  of  their  hfeless  and  nmtilatcd 
bodies  yet  streaming  with  gore,  added  to  the 
horrors  of  the  spectacle.  Above  them  appeared 
an  imuiense  breach  caused  by  the  bursting  of  the 
piece,  which  they,  in  their  zeal,  had  thought- 
lessly overloaded. 

"  Holloa,  Mr.  Grseme !  Here's  the  gun  burst,"* 
said  one  of  the  seamen,  "  and  a  pretty  tskrimmage 
they've  made  of  it;  but  what  lubbershole  is  that 
up  aloft  there  ?" 
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spring,  wbich,  from  the  presMue  oo  its  boc^  of 
waters,  finds  a  sudden  outlet  and  rises  into,  a 
paadjet-tTeau!  thos  the  mutineen  ponied  £«& 
in  an  nninteirupted  file,  until  the  ladder  fadoW) 
giring  way,  cnt.o£f  the  supplies. 

"  Braro,  my  men !"  exclaimed  the  officer  who 
headed  the  lojal  par^,  and  had  been  stationed  on 
the  main-deck  to  prevent  any  inuption, — "  there 
goes  their  ladder,  they're  cut  off— now  then,  now*s 
the  time !  Hurrahj  for  old  England !  press  them 
now." 

"'Press!' — ^infernal  tyrant,  that  hare  ye  ewet 
done,  but  ye  shall  never  oppress  more,  take  this  in 
vengeance  for  a  murdered  wife ! "  cried  Gmme, 
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dresang  lib  former  laate,  bet  one  who  im>w  kdd 
the  warrant  (as  the  leader  knows).  He  had  baea 
below  during' pumshmeot  at  the  paaps,  was  bar* 
ried  in  the  csowd  to  tbeinani-deek,and  jofaiedtibe 
nratmeen  as  modi  from  the  impossftnfity  of 
leering  them  as  ^m  sympath  j  with  the  wiongB 
ofbis  former  superior.  Haring  dropped  the  somid* 
ing  rod  and  examined  it,  witb  a  nwfol  ooimtenanoe 
he  replied, 

"  Fifiy-three,  sir." 

**  Surely,  Ghrooves,  joa  mistake." 

'^  Ah  i  I  -wail  I  eonld  think  so,  bat  jva  vaiad, 
sir,  they  Ve  left  off  pumping,  the  cowardly  rascals, 
for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour." 


lira  ■WW'  brabcfeef  wiioae  enore, 

to  examine — it  is 

t^isuuj  had 

stood 

I  which 

Confaimt    throo^  his  en- 

:  IB  the  sacred  jiulMas  of  his  cause,  he 

to  gire  the  DecesauT  ordcta. 

.  here,  soase  t«Po  hundred  of  joo,  mj 

hold  Toor  gmmd  m  case  they 

I  be  {Bdaed  to  fs^  as  a  viiil  fioa  alof^. — 

lof  yoa  with  annkels  cooie  here,  and  pro* 

tost  dtoae  mdor  die  waist-giatings,  and  pick  those 

villains  off  frtNB  above.  Aimourer! — IstheanMorer 

presenti 

"  Hereaal.ar.'* 

**  See  if  jpoa  can't  tmspilie  some  of  these  guns 
while  we  get  up  one  or  two  from  the  lower  deck. 
Cat  awaj  three  or  four  gun-tackles,  boys,  from 
these  twenty-four  pounders  —  but  see  that  you 
leave  them  secured,  or  we  shall  hare  them  rattling 
on  us — then  reeve  a  fall  through  the  sheaves 
over  head,  'nhile  some  of  you  jump  below  and 
secure  the  gun:  when  once  we  get  him  in  the 
hatchway,  unpin  the  trunnions — we'll  have  the  car- 
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mge  Bp  afterwards,  and  mind  the  roll  of  the  ship 
— no  broken  shins. — Kavanagh,  my  boy  ! " 

-  HoUoa,  Bo  ?" 

"  Jump  down  below,  will  yoa  ?  and  stand  to 
the  guns  beneath  on  this  side  where  they're  not 
pumping.  1  bear  them  making  a  move  on  deck. 
1  think  they're  coming  down  again,  so,  till  we  get 
wme  pieces  up  here,  you  must  resume  your  fire 
from  below,  but  don't  begin  till  I  say  '  when.'" 

"  Ay,  aye,  Mr.  Graeme,  I'm  your  man." 

"  Alacpherson ! "  continued  the  carpenter,  "  yoa 
must  see  to  getting  up  the  long  metal,  don't  be 
interrupted,  they'll  have  much  to  do  to  force  us  out 
of  tliis. — How  many  do  we  muster  for  fighting?" 
lookiog  round.  "  Come,  three  hundred  of  us  hold- 
ing this  weather-waist,  may  laugh  at  old  Blue 
beard's  dislodging  us;  now,  cheer  my  hearties, 
here  they  come ! " 

As  he  spoke,  the  noise  overhead  intimated  that 
the  Admiral's  party  were  opening  the  afler-hatch 
which  they  had  battened  down  aAer  the  last  suc- 
cess of  the  mutineers,  while  a  little  addition  of 
Ught  stole  through  to  illumine  the  twilight  dark- 
ness below. 

"  Down  on  them,  my  men  !  down  on  them '.  i* 
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dM  name  of  joaf  king  and  ooimtiy !"  ma  ihe  Ad- 
miral's C17,  as  the  fint  lieatenant  jumped  down 
the  ladder  waving  with  his  swwd  {m  the  men 
to  fidlow  him. 

.■  He  no  sooner  appeared  below  to  the  eyes  of  the 
mutineers  than  three  wild  huzzas  burst  finom  them, 
accompmied  by  the  dash  of  arms  and  the  cms 
of  "  Down  with  the  holystone  *  *,  down  with  the 
old  blue-bearded  thief!" 

On  hearing  this  shout,  the  men  paoaed,  while 
tha  first  lieutenant,  finding  himself  deserted,  stood 
with  one  leg  on  the  ladder,  calling  to  the  men  to 
fiiUow  him.  Seeing  that  the  mutiaeen  made  no 
advance  firom  the  line  in  whidt  Orssme  had  dran^ 


A   TAIE  OF  THE    WAR. 


M» 


60   down  with  ycm — On Down the 

fint  man  that  tmns  back,  I  blow  his  braina  ont ! " 
iMred  the  Admiral  from  above,  compelling  his  party 
10  the  attack,  who,  now  pushing  forward  in  a  body, 
boM  before  them  the  disarmed  lieutenant  to  periah 
ioeritably  on  the  swcH'dg  of  their  antagonista  Ulce  an 
vpnateA  pine  sw^t  onward  by  the  stmun  of 
Mine  mighty  river,  to  meet  destmcUon  in  the 
cataract  roaring  at  band. 

Onoe  in  motion,  and  they  rashed  upon  the  ex- 
tended cutlasses,  pikes,  and  bayooets  of  the  mu- 
tineera,  with  the  excitement  of  such  a  moment 
heightened  into  rage  by  the  loss  and  wounds  they 
had  soffared  from  the  subkatastromatal  fire  of 
the  insurgent  party. 

Immovably  did  Graeme's  men  await  the  on- 
^haght,  until  they  beheld  their  opponents  securely 
paaa  over  the  splintered  shot-holes  of  the  deck 
on  which  the  latter  unsuspiciously  trode— never 
(beaming  in  their  Any  that  any  others  were 
below. 

"  Give  way  to  them,  lads,  give  way,  draw  them 
fairly  over ! "  said  Grsme  retreating ;  tlten,  seeing 
the  favourable  moment —  "  Below  there,  Grape  and 
cianiater,  Fi&e— FinE ! !  ** 
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It  were  liard  to  say,  as  this  wdtf  was  carried 
'into  execution,  which  rose  in  tones  of  awe  above 
4he  other — the  ydl  of  pain  and  sozprise  «s  the 
snlphuzeoDS  flames  bnzst  forth  from  beneadi,  ac- 
companied .with  the  iron  shower  scattering  death 
and  destruction,  or  the  tremendous  reretberating 
roar  of  the  artUleiy  beneath,  with  which  One  huge 
frame  trembled  like  a  mountain  in  the  convulsiTe 
throes  that  bring  forth  her  fiery  offspring. 

"  They're  blowing  us  up !"  cried  the  seamen. 

"  Fools !"  returned  their  officers,  *'  'tis  only  their 
guns,  stand  to  it — ^have  at  them,  hew  the  mutinoas 
rascals  to  pieces-Hsupport  them  on  the  left  these 
— Admiral,  firesh  supplies— send  us  quickly  a  few 
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■taad  a  discharge  that  none  coold  hare  stood — 
It  aace  imaroidable  and  not  to  be  returned — and 
thai  the  panic  became  complete — those  who  had 
traaied  the  fatal  line,  either  falling  beneath  the 
I  iilliBiM  n  of  their  opponents,  or  meeting  death 
in  their  endeavours  to  repass  it,  while  those 
who  coold  contriTe  to  scramble  back  with  only  a 
ib^t  wound  were  esteemed  luclcy,  the  hatch 
being  so  hastily  closed  as  to  cut  off  some  half  a 
dflxcn  stragglers.  These,  expecting  no  less  than 
death  firom  the  mutineers,  were  clamorously  im- 
|teing  for  an  escape.  But  tortuous  expediency 
W18  the  policy  of  the  tyrannical  old  officer  aloft, 
and  an  hearing  their  cries,  he  merely  ordered  the 
grating  to  be  secured  by  another  bar,  lest  the 
tame  path  which  afforded  retreat  to  his  friends, 
■boold  also  admit  liis  enemies. 

"  Cease  firing,  lads,  cease  firing  below  there  '.  — 
Come,  shipmates,  throw  down  the  arms  which  you 
have  been  made  to  bear  for  tyrants,  and  take 
quarter  at  the  hands  of  men  as  brave  and  more 
free,"  said  Grseme,  stepping  forward  to  tlie  unfor- 
tniote  seamen,  who  gladly  availed  themselves  of 
his  generous  offer. 

"  Come,  cheer   up,  shipmates,  now   that  this 
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4fM»e^s  orer,  ifs  vdl  eiMHigh  for  as;  weVe  loat 
bat  a  few  bands — ha!  whim  have  we  bere?" 

*'  Old  HolyBtoBe  Jack,  your  bonoor;  how  he't 
aMieicd!  He's  a  made  moce  mess  on  the  decks 
m  gong  off  the  books,  thaa  ever  hell  be  able  te 
dane  up  ngua  with  Us  thondeiing  bibles  !* 

«  Ah,  ereij  baDet  has  its  billet — ^take  then 
•way  to  leeward,  boys,  open  a  put  and  let  them 
0Tat  gently — it's  bard  to  say  whose  to  make  iq> 
his  bed  there  next — ibeyWe  got  the  parson  aloft,  I 
sappoae,  at  he  miglrt  ffve  a  bit  jnayer  over  their 
bodies ;  bat  it's  afl  one  to  Hira  who  ordered  it— 
as  the  tree  fiiDs,  so  H  mast  lie — a  shipmate  mi|^ 
have  wished  them  to  die  in  a  better  cause."  . 
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CHAPTER  X. 

**  Be  eomibrtad,  good  madam :  the  grmt  ngt, 
Vou  Me,  is  eared  in  him.     Vet  U  there  danger. 
Desire  him  to  go  in. — Trooble  him  no  m<ia<e 
Tin  further  settlement.     The  arfaiciemcnt 
I»  like  indeed  to  be  •  bkxidf  one.^ 


G&£ME  baring  hastily  arranged  his  dress  in  the 
best  manner  wbicli  the  time  permitted,  and  efiaced 
soch  marks  of  the  fray  as  ought  be  revolting  to  a 
iemale  eye,  advanced  to  meet  and  thank  her  who 
had  so  kindlj  interested  herself  in  his  misfortunes, 
and  accordingly  addressed  her  in  terms  of  un- 
fisgned  gratitude,  but  she  interrupted  him,  saying, 
"  Po  not  thank  me— it  is  unnecessary.  I  have 
scarcely  merited  so  much  at  your  hands.  I  felt 
tor  you — I  still  feel  for  your  deep  WTongs.  I  was 
present  when  the  captain  read  the  horrid  letter 
which  laid  the  foundation  of  all  this  bloodshed.     I 


acted  bf  toq  •■  I  voald  vish  aoother  to 
Toa  have  the  spirit  to  return  this 
O!  bj  how  much  more  have  you  not 
r?" 

■  **  exclaimed  Gneme,  not  exactly 
her  lafMiifig — ^  Can  I  be  of  use 

IT  Iwnr?  «ad  I  will  be  happr  to ^ 

'Cam  Ttml   Do   too   ask  that  qoestioa?     Is 
evTST  thiag  dependcm  vpau  you?    Are  yoo 
on  theae  men  to  take  possesstoo  of 
I?    ArejtMi — fccpre  Bie  if  it  sound  hazsh 
t — are   too    not    the    chief  of  the 


you  would  saj,  madam,  and 
be  afiaid  to  speak  it  out — the  trampled 
B  tamed  at  last;  but  we  hare  wrongs, 
■ad  Vttm  flMM,  to  redirss,  and  tjrrants  to  hum- 
ble, Im  tar  aS  that,  w«  do  not  canj  on  a  war 
with  jttm  iltitf  rlfit  sex.  I  cannot  see  veiy 
dMi^  Wv  a  iwagii  Ukm  of  a  aaakr  Bke  my- 
«K  «■»  be  of  aaj  oae  to  70a;  but  if  it  should 
Ml  oad,  yon  MMiT  Kckoa  on  so  boaibfe  a  ser- 
naft  to  tbe  Iml* 

*0<MaiMiK  mrnmitml  ikis  is  indeed  a  fiill  return ; 
tat  I  pive  TOtt  crecfit  fcr  no  leaa— jou  can  feel  for 
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die  terrors  which  such  horrid  scenes  as  these  ^J 
(looking  round)  "  call  up  in  a  female  breast — 70a  i 
who  hare  so  lately  lost  one —  " 

"  O  !  name  her  not,  I  beseech  you." 

"  Alas,  then,  I  will  not—  yet  let  me  implore  you 
by  the  pangs  which  you  feel  for  her  loss,  to  con- 
sidcT  the  situation  of  many  now  on  board,  who 
are  anxiously  looking  forward,  at  the  end  of 
this  voyage,  to  meet  those  to  wliom  they  are 
bound  as  dearly  as  you  were  to  her  you  have  lost. 
Let  me  implore  you  to  consider  this.  Let  mo 
entzc-at  of  you  to  think  that  the  awful  gale  now 
raging  around  us,  and  hourly  increasing,  tltrcatens 
deatniction  to  oiu-  leaky  ship,  without  oiu-  eo- 
coontering  the  additional  horrors  of  a  massacre. 
To  think  of  human  beings  firing  their  cannons 
through  a  vessel  pronounced  unsafe,  even  at 
sailing,  and  which  the  fury  of  the  waves  almost 
orerwhehns,  but  which  your  terrific  internal  dis- 
tensions now  threaten  with  instant  destruction. " 

*•  Lady,"  replied  Gr»me,  striving  to  keep  down 
the  sad  air  of  conviction  which  these  just  remarks  , ' 
had   excited,    "  I    cannot   but  admit  that    your 
apprehensions    are   not   ujireasonable ;    but   even 
then,  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?" 

"  Return  to  your  duty — use  your  influence  to 


duty— fte  will  be   kiiid   and   indulgent 
amies;   for  surely,    your  temptations  ba 
great.     Do  tbi:;,  and  I  myseli'  will  kneel 
and  obtain  bis  forgiveness  of  tbe  pa$<t." 

"Alas!  Ma'am,  your  good  and  simpli 
sition  would  raise  a  smile  of  incredulity 
iu>t  know  tliat  a  heart  so  warm  and  nati 
lieen  betrayed  iuto  beUeving  appcanuicei 
Admiral  (jnod  ?  tlie  Admiral  ijentle  ?  H 
said,  tbat  he  was  a  brave— <lelermined 
sailor,  I  could  hare  admired  your  discrimi 
ibr  be  is  all  these.  But  who  could  be  ot 
than  good  and  gentle  to  one  who  is  all  gi 
and  gentleness  in  herself? — No :  he  is  a 
a  bloody-minded  tjTunt — the  more  to  be  i 
from  those  good  quahties  in  his  character  i 
have  named — he  is  one  who  has  too  oi 
cdred  us,  ever  to  be  trusted  again ; — yet 
remains  any  other  point  in  which  it  is  posi 
lae  to  sliow  my.pity  for  your  sad  conditii 
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meet  the  only  being  dear  to  me  on  earth,  after  a 
long  and  painfiil  separation.  I  am  the  resptnuoble 
gnardian  of  his  only  child,— tiien  by  this  chOd  as 
well  as  by  the  dear  remembrance  of  yonr  own,  I 
ptay  yon  to  reflect,  to  ask  your  bosom  whatwiB  be 
the  unspeakable  agony  of  him  who  loses  tibat  dnld, 
and  her  who  gave  it  birth,  through  the  mutiny  of 
this  night — the  many  months,  perhaps  years,  of 
suspense  before  their  dark  fate  is  unrolled,  thef 
waste  which  life  will  then  prove — this  you  can  ieR 
— 4his  you  can  imagine  for  youhave  felt  it.  O Thy' 

every  hope  that  is  left  to  yon  on  earth * 

"  I  have  none." 
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utter  to  the  crew — infuriated  and  superior  in 
numbers  as  they  now  are — relative  to  a  surrender 
to  the  Admiral,  would  be  the  signal  for  wj  con- 
finement at  least,  if  not  of  mj  death : — no ;  if  there 
be  any  surrender,  it  must  be  that  on  the  side  of  the 
Admiral  and  his  party,  since  he  has  lost  many 
lives,  and  we  must  soon  win  by  force  all  that  we 
want — the  possession  of  the  ship.  This  if  taken 
from  him,  would  perhaps  cost  his  life;  but  if 
granted  to  us — ^yes ! "  continued  Graeme,  after  a 
slight  pause,  as  if  to  recoDect  himself,  "  to  prore  to 
you,  madam,  that  my  words  are  not  empty  tail- 
ing, I  myself  will  go  to  him,  and  by  showing  how 
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as  e'er  loupit  in  ae  man's  bosom,"  said  Macpher- 
son,  ^th  all  the  waij  caution  of  his  coimtiy- 
men. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Graeme,  Mac's  right,"  returned 
Karanagh,  seconding  the  motion.  "  Some  other 
hand  should  go  with  that  message." 

'*  m  go  my  lads." 

"  And  so  will  I,"  shouted  each  man. 

"  Kavanagh,  what  say  you?" 

"  I  say  yes,  bo',  any  one  should  go  but  you." 

"  Let's  draw  lots  some  twenty  of  us." 

"  Aye,  that's  the  fairest  after  all,  and  Mr.  Graeme 
"D  manage  it" 

Accordingly  Gricine  tore  up  several  pieces  of  pa- 
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eraapiuaj,  aonoonting  to  six  Irandred  men,  con- 
stdraiog  ^t  our  eanae  is  a  jnst  caose  heSoie  msa 
and  Heaven,  that  the  superiority  of  nnmben  and 
position  belong  to  onr  side;  that  we  hare  com- 
mandc^allthe  spirits,  water,  and  provisions  of  tlua 
ship,  as  wdl  as  the  magazines  uf  powder  and  shot, 
and  the  command  of  the  rudder  at  our  will,  do  hold  it 
eeitain  that  any  further  fighting  most  place  in  our 
bands  the  command  of  the  tipper  deck,  and  the  lives 
of  those  who  maj  be  rash  enongh  to  dispute  it;  see- 
ing OMHeover  that  in  the  attempts  made  by  Admiral 
■■  ■  II  ,  to  regain  possession  of  the  lower  dec^ 
a  great  many  lives  have  been  lost,  we  hold  it  to 
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**  No — ^mimi's  the  word. " 
;    "  Wbat's  auld  Blae-be«id   doing  ? "  enquired 
Macpheraon. 

"  Oh !  he's  spinning  Grooves  a  tough  dUdogue — 
Now  he  shakes  a  fist  at  him — Now  Grooves  gives 
Yarn  the  paper" — 

«  What  does  he  say  now  ?" 

•"Vastheaving — stopabit — there — ^now — there's 
oald  BIae>beard  in  a  reglarline — there  he  goes, 
stamping,  cursing. — Now  he  hands  Grooves  ovei 
to  the  seijeant  o'  marines. — Hark ! — ^he  calls  the 
akipper  and  oshiffers  to  the  capstan  I " 

"What's  the  yam  f" 

"1  can't  hear — only  there's  Blue-beard  eivint 
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was,  wemed  at  once  to  tiag  the  requiem  of  the 
iBi^bieA  mariner,  and  howl  the  proi^tic  note  of 
Tcngeance  for  sach  a  deed  of  treaefaeij. 

Tlie  Admiral  had  indeed  been  mad  enough  to 
execute  him  on  the  qmt  as  a  rebel, — thus  disre- 
garding the  flag  of  truce ;  partlj  as  a  8a4aifioe  to 
his  own  rage,  and  partly  under  the  mistaken  idea 
that  it  would  ppora  an  examine. 

"The  blood-dnntj  sleuth-hound !"  exclaimed 
IfacpherMU  to  the  enraged  crew — "  Saw  jn^  ever 
the  like  o*  that?  Shipautes,  je  are  not  men  if  je 
sofler  nc  an  cold  Umh  o'  the  deil  to  live  a  mo- 
ment longer  than  when  we  set  our  claws  on  him." 

**  We  won't,  Mac,  we  wont;  never  fear.    By 
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grow  daxk,  and  poke  jour  head  op  by  the  boonu^ 
one  ofjaa  there,  to  see  what  they  may  be  about. 
Satnpson,  you  have  sharp  eyes." 

"  Aye,  aye,  sir — ^it's  getting  as  dark  as  a  negar's 
phiz.  Heart-alive,  Mr.  Gneme,  if  the  rascals 
haven't  taken  every  man's  hammock  oat  of  the 
netting,  and  made  a  barrycade — or  whatsomedever 
you  eall  it,  like  oin^s  below — slap  aczoss  the 
quarter-deck  abaft  the  hatchway,  and  they've  got 
the  forecastle  guns  aft  in  port-holea;  they  most 
have  looked  sharp,  for  it's  nrost  of  it  done  sine* 
Ihey  hanged  poor  old  Grooves." 

"  And  where  is  Grooves  now  ?" 

"  Oh,  there  he  hangs,  sir,  swinging  away  up 


^li.Htl  .«*.. 


'  fi^BSt  JBH  mvjui-' 


Mr,  •  •  ♦,  with  ■▼ 
glad  to  s|>eak  to  linilwie 
inf  to  tbe  aKB, — ^  So,  atr 
Ilia,  Upeotlj  there,  no  imkw 


the  ml 


to  btm  t/nrdj,  that's  be,  now  again." 

Thus  eneooiagmg  and  Erecting,  did 
foM  to  an  exactitude  the  aidnoos  dntie 
had  6tf¥<AreA  on  him,  until  the  men  had  a 


'ashedfcv  k 
coaid  go  ad  kne  swdb  a— Wcfl,  wd, 
Mr.  •«*,dH  ball  sen  ID  auk  of  TIM.  Make 
mj  ntfteU  and  tliaidB  to  kr,  aad  if  I  daoaUnt 
we  joo  again,  winr  a  lang  good  bve — aar  yon 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

'  Rank  falb  on  rank,  and  file  on  file  inoceeda. 
And  croTds  nuh  on  for  every  oh*  that  bieed*.** 

BOI.I.I>aT0*< 


"  Here  we  are,  Mr.  Gneme,  chock-a-block ! "  said 
one  of  the  seamen,  pointing  to  the   gun  whow 


188 


THB  FORT  ADMIBAL, 


waiting  a  second  on  deck,  nntil  a  few  more  joined 
faim, "  Quick,  my  men,  quick. — Spring  up  here, 
^ring  up  for  your  lives,  bear-a-hand— steady  !— 
Now  then,  aft  with  us — here  they  come.  Aft  boys, 
aft!"  and  before  the  Admiral's  parfy  could  recover 
from  their  surprise  at  seeing  flames  burst  from  the 
forecastle  or  divine  what  was  the  cause,  fhey  heard 
the  heavy  tramp  of  the  mutineers  along  the  gang* 
ways,  and  the  clash  of  theirwei^ns  redly  gleaming 
in  the  lantem-light  that  made  its  way  from  bdow. 
"  Stand  to  your  arms,  men— here  they  come !" 
shouted  the  Admiral  in  a  voice  of  encouragement 
"  Seize  your  pikes,  be  firm,  keep  inside  yonr 
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into  an  absolute  flight  Iron  shot,  however,  not 
being  able  to  disciiminate  betwixt  fiiend  and  foe, 
many  of  both  parties  fell,  and  the  loyalists  con- 
tent  with  beating  off  the  attack,  retired  once  more 
within  the  barricade  of  their  own  hammocks,  and 
betook  themselres  to  their  guns. 

At  this  moment,  a  fresh  body  of  mutineers  were 
seen  leaping  on  deck  from  the  fore-rigging,  as  if 
they  had  clambered  out  of  the  sea,  when  Grsae 
discovered,  that  owing  to  the  gale,  part  o(  the 
fore-top  had  given  way,  and  the  foietop-sMst 
fijlen  through  the  forescutUe,  blocking  up  the 
passage  and  terminating  the  Uvea  (^  the  nnfar- 
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old  Blue-beard's  quarters  aguo.  Fifty  of  you 
most  take  one  of  these  in  each  of  your  left  hand* 
as  a  torch,  and  set  fire  to  their  barricade  of 
hammocks;  then  throw  a  few  amongst  them  to 
scare  the  jollies,  and  111  be  your  caution,  my  lads, 
that  they  give  way  this  time.  We'll  show  them  a 
little  more  light  than  they  could  gain  from  a 
purser's  dip ! " 

While  these  matters  are  arranging  forward,  we 
shall  have  a  few  moments'  breathing  time  to  see 
how  the  officers  have  been  occupied  astern. 

On  the  appearance  of  Grooves  with  a  surrender, 
the  Admiral,  like  the  rest  of  his  officers,  cheated 
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The  reader  knows  how  mistaken  waa  this  iheoiy. 
No   sooner  had   he   hoisted   up  the   unfortunate 
enroy  to  the  yard-arm,   tlian  he  learnt  ftx»m  the 
^touting  and  commotion  beneath,  how  far  he  had 
eired,   and  that  he  might  instantly  ex])ect  a  jet 
more  furious  attack  from  below.     Whatever  were 
his  faults  as  an  officer,  as  a  sailor  he  was  fully 
equal  to  any  emergency.    Finding  that  it  was  to  be 
determined  by  the  strong  hand,  he  lost  no  time  in 
making  the  necessary  defences.     Tlie  g^ns  from 
the  forecastle  had  been   already  brought    to  the 
quarter-deck,    and  the  Admiral  now  made  them 
bring  all  the  hammocks  from  the   nettings,    and 
construct  a  complete  barrier  across  from  bulwark 
to  bulwark,  behind  which  he  entrenched  himself 
and  men.     Not  content  with  this,  he  had,  as  a 
dernier  resort,    made   such  arrangements  on  the 
poop,  as  would  enable  them  to  take  shelter  there 
in  tlie  desperate  emergency  of  being  driven  ofl"  the 
quarter-deck,    which  he  would  then  be   able   to 
sweep  with  his  guns — namely,  two  quarter-deck 
canrouades  ha.stily  fitted  and  tlie  swivels  belonging 
to  the  boats.  The  result  justified  his  apprehensions ; 
but  whUe  he  was  preparing  to  see  tlie  rebels  break 
forth  from  the  companion  where  Macpherson  and 
VOL.   I.  K 
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his  men  were  haniiuering  like  so  many  caulkers 
on  a  pay-day,  Gneme  forced  the  fore-scuttle  and 
took  him  by  suqirise. 

This  r««e  would  certainly  hare  won  for  the 
latter  the  command  of  the  deck,  had  not  the 
accident  of  the  fore-topmast,  impeded  the  pass- 
age of  Uic  seamen  to  his  assistance.  The  Admiral, 
clelighted  at  having  beaten  them  back,  was  already 
nursing  afresh,  golden  hopes  of  victory,  and 
marshalling  his  men,  amounting  still  to  two 
hundred  and  eighty,  as  prudence  and  circiun- 
stances  chelated. 

It  was  now  about  seven  o'clock.  The  night  was 
rapi<Uy  setting  in,  forestaDed  in  its  darkness  by 
tlie  dismal  clouds  tliat  obscured  the  firmament; 
while  the  gale  roared  along  over  the  foamy  crests 
of  tlie  maddened  sea  with  a  wild  jirophetic  sound, 
imperceptibly  swelling  in  its  bass  note  as  if  but 
the  forerunner  of  tlie  tornado  so  dreaded  in  tliose 
seas.  On  the  foremast  remained  the  wreck  occa- 
sioned by  tlie  fall  of  its  second  spar;  the  canvass 
streaming  in  tatters  from  the  topsail  yard  and 
flapping  loudly  in  the  gale, — the  lighter  gear  and 
cortlage  flying  away  to  leeward  Uke  snakes  from 
the  Gorgon's  head.    On  the  mainmast  there  luckily 
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more! — To  yoiir  guns  men,  to  your  guns — stand 
lo  your  arms — tliey  come!" 

Fatigued  with  tlie  repeated  skirmishes  of  the 
day,  the  loyal  parly  had,  aflcr  llic  last  repulse, 
flung  themselves  dowu  to  take  a  little  rest,  they 
now  spnuig  up,  alarmed  at  the  or}'  of  their  su- 
perior, and  beheld  a  fierce  and  lurid  flame  tow- 
ering from  tlie  forecastle,  and  flickering  away  to 
leeward,  wliile  tlie  dull  red  gleam  sent  fortli,  rested 
on  the  sail  beUying  above  them,  the  spars,  and 
ropes;  then  casting  a  fiery  glow  on  the  savage 
faces  of  the  seamen,  holding  their  fliunbeaux,  it 
became  reflected  on  tlie  startled  and  pallid  coun- 
tenances tlirongingthequaiter-deck,  while  the  last 
retiring  gleam,  ere  it  shot  away  into  empty  space, 
fell  for  an  instant  on  the  luuuan  pendtdum  at  the 
cross-jack  yard-arm.  There,  alas !  it  disjJayed  the 
worn  features  which  a  violent  death  had  convulsed, 
and  the  long  queue  liiled  by  tlie  tempest  Uke  a  pen- 
uon  fi-om  its  mast. 

Tliis  last  conspicuous  object  did  not  escape  the 
penetrating  glance  of  Gneme,  nor  was  he  slow  in 
answering  the  Admiral's  altinu,  pointing  with  his 
naked  sword  to  the  suspended  body,  while  with  his 
left  band,  he  waved  the  flaming  brand  above  his 
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venge  or  death  '."—They  recover  their  panic— fhejr 
press  the  barricade  with  ten-fold  vigour — Graeme 
is  among  them  all,  shouting  and  encouraging; 
while  his  cutlass  flashes  right  and  left  in  the  wA 
light,  like  the  avenging  angel's  brand. — Cry  apon 
cry  succeeds;  now  "  Enffland" — now  *  Revenge* 
the  latter  mounts  the  highest,  the  first  begins  to  \)9- 
feebly  spoken — ^the  old  Admiral's  voice  wears  fiunt 
and  hoarse — they  shrink — The  flambeaux  are  tosMil 
among  them,  they  fall  back — the  hammocks  u» 
left  more  unguarded— tho  mutineers  redouble  their 
eflbrts,  they  fire  the  barricade  itself — ^the  AdminTa 
party  are  surrounded  by  a  circle  of  raging  flame.— 
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irhile  a  scowl  of  savage  exultation  is  visible  on  his 
countenance  as  the  blow  descends. — An  officer's 
fword  from  above  is  suddenly  interposetl — the  men 
seize  the  Admind's  collar  from  behind,  and  drag 
him  np  safe  from  the  combatants,  whose  blows  he 
is  vet  warding  off  in  front — now  they  cut  the 
lashing  of  the  ladder,  it  falls, — they  are  secure. 

"  Give  quarter — the  bloody  tyrant  has  escaped ! 
— Give  quarter  r*  cried  Graeme,  as  he  flew  in  ra^ 
lious  directions  amid  the  boming  remains  of  the 
barricade,  whose  hammocks,  some  in  flames,  some 
only  smouldering  and  fanned  by  the  wind,  lay 
scattered  about  the  deck.  "  Put  out  the  flames, 
lads ;  fling  the  burning  wreck  overboard,  pick  up 
these  poor  fellows,  and  see  if  you  cannot  secure 
the  shot  that  are  scudding  about  the  decks,"  he 
continued,  giving  such  directions  as  were  neces* 
«tfy  to  restore  some  portion  of  order ;  since  the 
better  to  secure  the  barrier,  the  officers  had 
lashed  capstan  bars  from  gun  to  gun  across  the 
deck,  to  which  the  hanmiocks  were  secured ;  while 
inside  were  piled  shot-boxes  of  langridge,  can- 
nister  and  grape,  besides  heaps  of  cannon  balls. 
On  the  dispersion  of  these  articles  from  their  ori- 
ginal arraDgcment,  the  motion  of  the  ship  made 


« 


de,  tbmteanig  destmc* 
net  them  in  their 


'  of  astamshment  to  a 
he  beiiolds  the  constant 
to  pvescrre  that  wretched 
SiMie  at  erety  torn  of  life.  Sat 
and  eojoyinent,  ten  thoa- 
of  voe,  nisexT,  and  discontent, 
if  Ha|i|Mness?  alas!  it  belong* 
MA  to  tkis  worid — erea  wealth,  that  philosophei's 
atane  aaong  tke  ■wdems,  draws  its  possessor  tu 
awaj  bam  iL    Xather  can  it  atnde  with  porertjr; 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

"  Come  child  of  miifurtune,  come  hither, 
I'll  veep  with  thee,  tear  for  tear." 


MOORE. 


We  Mrill  now  descend  irom  the  stnigglo  of  the 
fiercest  passions  to  that  of  the  most  teiiidcr,  though 
it  would  be  idle  attempting  to  describe  which  w  a.s 
most  agonizing  to  the  sufTerers. 

On  the  larboard  side  of  the  orlop  deck  was 
dtuatetl  the  gunner's  cabin,  corresponding  in  fonn 
and  dimensions  with  that  of  the  carpenter's  berth 
already  described.  Within  it  were  seated  three 
figures,  the  dim  Hght  falling  from  a  piu^er's  dip- 
caudle,  discerning  tliem  to  be  those  of  Mrs.  Ho- 
mers, her  servant,  and  the  captive  of  the  poop. 
The  former  was  seated  with  her  back  against  the 
bulkhead,  nursing  her  child;  upon  whose  fiice 
slowly  fell  those  drops  of  anguish  which  the  ter- 
rified mother  vainly  attempted  to  repress.     Tin- 
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servant  leant  on  the  table  dnd  sobbed  filoud,  con- 
vulsed with  despair;  wbile  the  third  person,  seated 
near  his  lovdy  charge,  irannly  but  respectfiiDy 
endeavoured  to  offetr  all  the  consolation  in  his 
power. 

"  You  are  kind,  Mr.  *  ♦  ♦,  said  the  ladj,  **  very' 
kind,  to  devote  the  time  that  I  am  snre  ought  to 
be  employed  in  thinking  of  your  own  preserva- 
tion, to  taking  care  of  me — ^I  who  have  not  the 
slightest  claim  on  you." 

"  A  lady  in  distress,  Mrs.  Somen,"  replied  4he 
prisoner, "  has  ever  the  most  imperative  claim  on 
my  attention;  and  as  for  self-preservation,  if  your 
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"  Bat  Graeme  sent " 

— "  I  will  not  blame  the  imtbrtunate  seaman,  he 
has  sufTeied  enough  to  urge  him  to  any  lengths  of 
desperation— Oh !  who  would  hare  thought  that 
the  Admiral  could  nurse  such  blood-thiistj  feelingi> 
in  his  heart — ^to  hear  his  fair  words  too— dooming 

OS  all  to  such  a  horrible  end. Mjpoor  Somers! 

—  my  darling  son!  he  Mill  never  see  thee  more; 

the  rude  waves  will  be  thj  cradle. Oh!  what 

would  1  not  gire  to  see  liim  once  more;  to  clasp 
him  before  I  die,  or  even  to  hear  one  word, 
though  it  were  only  farewell— aye  I  or  to  send  one ' 
line  to  tell  him  wc  are  lost  —  if  I  thought  I  could 
do  this — il'  I  could  only  dream  that  suspense 
would  be  spared  him,  that  be  would  not  go  on 
hoping  month  after  month,  even  year  after  year, 
for  a  recovery  which  never  can  take  place — as  if 
these  relentless  waves  would  disgorge  their  prey — 
why  should  they,  when  human  beings  will  not  be 
turned  aside  from  their  deadly  hate,  oven  though 
the  wrath  of  the  Lord  should  clothe  itself  in  tem- 
pects  to  forbid  them  ?  No,  it  is  right  we  should — 
1  will  not  arraign — but  it  does  seem  as  if — Ah! 
how  can  1  help  grieving  that  the  innocent  sliould 
suffer  for  the  guilty — to  think  tlial  he  should  be 
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given  up  to  all  those  hoiroTs  of  doubts  Oh!  too 
well  I  know  their  gnawing;  but  it  most  soon  be 
over,  dear  little  one!  and  then  we  shall  sle^ 
quietly  together."  And  she  liiled  the  infant  iii' 
her  arms,  while  a  fresh  gush  of  tears  burst  forth, 
and  seemed  to  lull  the  paroxjsm  of  her  giie^  aa 
the  drops  that  &11  from  heaven  have  power  to, 
still  the  perturbed  sea. 

"  If  this  be  in  reality  what  you  feel,  Mrs. 
Somers,  I  think  I  can  in  some  measure  lessot^ 
your  cares,"  said  the  prisoner. 

"How?  teU  me,  dearest  sir,   I  beseech  you!" 

"The  plan  I  was  about  to  propose  is  one  to 

which  recourse  is  often  had  in  extremities,   and 
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eeiTing  it  from  Mrs.  Somers,  the  pmoner  hastily 
wrote  as  follows : — 


"  H.  M.  s. 


"  Off  the  Isle  of  Fraon^ 

"  The  ship's  company  having  mutinied  and  dis- 
puted tlje  ship  from  deck  to  deck,  and  the  ressel 
herself  having   sprung  a  severe  leak   during  thel 
gale  which  is  now  raging,  the  probability  of  he 
foundering  at  sea  is  fully  apparent  to  all  on  board. 
To  the  end  of  making  such  a  fate  knonTi  and  cer- 
tain  to  those  who  may  be  interested,  this  state- 
ment is  drawn  up  and  enclosed ;  as  tlie  bottle  con- 
taining the  same  will  not   be  thrown  orerboard 
imtil   the   catastrophe   is    inevitable,    the   person 
finding  this   said  bottle  is  conjured  to  take  thai 
earliest  opportunity  of  giving  publicity  to  thesol 
facts  in  England,  and  forwarding  the  following  tdj 
LieuUmant  Somers,  Royal  Bengal  Artillery.     Care 
of  Messrs.  *  •  *  and  *  ♦  *,  E.  I.  agents,  Lcaden- 
hall-street,  London." 

IIa\ing  read  this  to  Mrs.  Somers,  he  begged  her 
to  add  a  few  lines,  whatever  might  be  their  tenor, 
when  once  more  resuming  the  pen,  she  hurriedly 
wrote  the  following  lines :— 
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"  The  aboTe,  my  beloved  Frederick,  will  explaiB 
aD — nothing  is  left  for  me  to  sar,  except  that  jonr 
wife  and  infant  are  among  those  so  shortly  doomed 
to  perish.—  I  am  almost  fiantic.  I  do  not  fear'^ 
but  oh !  to  be  thus  crueUy  snatched  away !  God 
bless  you, — never  forget  that  I  thought  of  yon  to 
the  last.     Julia  Somers." 

"Thank  God  it  b  over! — 'surely  thebittemen 
of  death  is  past,* — Come  here  my  darling,  we  at 
least  win  die  together,"  and  the  affectionate  mo- 
ther pressed  her  infant  to  her  breast  and  yrept 
afresh,  while  the  prisoner  proceeded  to  seal  op 
that  sad  testimony  of  human  woe,  and  prepare  the 
brittlf  case  for  its  cnnsit 
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Seci.  had  been  in  a  great  measure  cleared  by  the , 
rxerdnns  of  Graeme,  who  bad  directed  the  men 
in  getting  out  some  of  tlie  small  boats  from  the 
booms ;  by  laying  these  athwart  the  deck  near] 
the  mainmast,  he  had  contrived  a  shelter  from 
the  Admiral's  fire  for  his  men.  Into  these  boats 
be  had  flung  some  sixty  of  the  men's  clothes-bags, 
filled  with  the  sajid  for  washing  decks,  thus  pre- 
senting a  very  fnnnidablc  barrier  to  the  enemy's 
«hot.  The  gmis  drawTi  aft  from  the  forecastle, 
Grcme  had  once  more  conveyed  forward  as  far 
tm  the  waist.  Here  he  lashed  two  of  them  securely 
to  the  deck,  and  pointing  their  muzzles  towards 
the  stem,  menaced  the  party  on  the  poop.  Behind 
this  were  crowded  ihe  mutineers,  whose  rough 
and  scowling  faces,  turned  towards  the  Admiral's 
place  of  reiiige,  seemed  to  anticipate  the  joy  of 
that  moment  when  they  should  seize  him  as  the 
victim  of  their  unpitying  vengeance.  Oalljs,  jests, 
threats  and  execrations  accompanied  the  mention 
of  his  name,  while  any  ideas  of  mercy  that  they 
might  have  entertained  at  the  commencement  of 
the  mutiny,  seemed  to  have  been  banished  from 
their  breasts  by  the  obstinacy  of  his  defence  and 
the  loss  of  life  which  it  had  occasioned. 
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Inrolantarily  Bbuddering  as  he  passed  throng 
this  group,  the  prisoner  made  his  way  towaids 
Gneme,  bosilj  occupied  with  the  duties  of  his 
conunand. 

"  I  was  in  hopes  that  the  work  of  slaughter 
would  hare  been  oVer  by  this  time,"  said  he, 
addressing  the  chief  of  the  rebels,  whose  soiled 
dress  and  grimed  features  spoke  of  the  late  firay. 

"  '  Work  of  slanghter !' "  fiercely  repeated  Greme,,, 
glaring  at  the  prisoner,  whom  he  did  not  im-. 
mediately  recognize — then  continuing,  "  Ah !  Mr. 
*  *  *,  is  it  you  ?   Yes — I  too  had  hoped  it  would 
hare  now   ceased,  but  that  bloody-minded  old 
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■djasting  the  bandage  on  bis  (rounded  arm,  "  Did 
I  think  of  his  ferocious  blasphcmr  uttered  before 
be  came  to  sea  ?  Did  I  remember  that  a  wanton 
whim  gare  a  thousand  lires  to  tiie  chance  of  such 
a  leaky  tub's  reaching  England  in  safety  ?  Did 
I  remember  the  selfish  barbarity  tliat  brought  us 
upon  this  boundless  brine,  \rith  water  that 
brutes  would  deem  too  nauseous  to  drink?  Did 
I  remember  the  whole  course  of  his  tyran- 
nies and   those  linked   with   him,   and   talk    of 

mercy ? Ne\er !  if  I  did,  the  world   should 

trample  on  my  neck,  and  spit  their  scorn  on  me 
in  passing !  Never !  I  say  again,  he  shall  die  in  a 
way  he  least  expected,  and  though  this  ship  does 
'  go  to  hellf  he  shall  not  go  in  her.  And  this  I  swear 
by  my  murdered  wife,  my  murdered  messmate* 
and  every  wrong  they  have  heaped  upon  our 
slarish  condition,"  saying  which,  he  raised  the 
naked  sword  which  during  his  speech  he  had 
pointed  towards  the  poop,  and  struck  it  turiously 
against  tlie  hammock -rail.  The  steel  coming  in> 
contact  witli  one  of  the  iron  stanchions,  shivered 
into  atoms.  lie  gazed  on  it  fiiriously  for  a 
few  moments,  while  his  lip  quivered  with  rage 
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and  scorn,  then  hurling  it  from  him  into  the  wares 
beneath,  exchumed,  "  Yes,  perish  lilie  this  faith- 
less blade!" — The  prisoner  remained  mute.  He 
was  indeed  surprised  at  the  change  which  ap- 
peared  in  the  prisoner's  views,  but  he  had  mis- 
calculated the  effects  of  such  intense  excitement, 
if  he  imagined  that  it  was  to  leave  a  combatant 
dr^iched  in  the  blood  of  his  fellow-creatures  and 
infiuiated  at  a  protracted  and  desperate  resist- 
ance, the  same  cool  character  that  it  found  him. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Graeme,"  he  returned,  "  you  are 
their  chie^  you  must  therefore  be  the  best  judge 
of  what  ought  to  be  done  in  such  a  case.    Heaven 
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"  I  grant,"  returned  the  prisoner,  "  it  is  difficult, 
bat  still  let  not  that  deter  you  from  making  tlie . 
attempt." 

"  Sending  them  another  messenger  to  hang  is 
out  of  tlje  question,"  interrupted  Graeme. 

"  I  know  it — I  would  not  propose  such  a  tiling, 
but  you  may  safely  summon  them  with  a  speak- 
ing-trumpet from  here,  holding  your  men  in  rea- 
diness to  storm  the  poop  ii'  they  return  good  for 
evil  by  any  aggression." 

"  Well,  Mr.  *  » *,  there  is  some  truth  in  that, 
but  what  are  the  proposals  you  woulil  make  ?" 

"  Quarter  to  every  one  on  throwing  do'WTi  his 
anoit,  except  tlie  Admiral." 

"  And  do  you  think  for  a  moment,  that  he  will 
let  them  accede  to  that?" 

"  If  he  has  any  feelings  of  honour  he  wrill;  and 
I  think  that  it  is  just  possible " 

"  Possible,  Mr.  *  *  *;  but  no  more;  and  sup- 
posing that  fails  what  expedient  have  you  next 
for  saving  bloodshed?" 

At  this  question  of  Graeme's,  the  prisoner  re- 
mainetl  musing  in  sUcnce  for  a  minute,  and  then 
replied,  "  ShoiUd  this  fail,  1  would  offer  them  a  truce 
of  half  an  hour,  in  order  that  such  officers  as  were 
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unconnected  with  the  ship,  should  come  down 
and  Bee  their  wires,  with  free  permission  to  rej<nn 
the  Admiral  at  the  expiration  of  that  time.  That 
thej  would  do  this  I  think  reiy  improbable;  and 
then  in  the  interval,  ten  to  one  but  many  of  the 
men  would  take  advantage  of  the  moment  to  de- 
sert  over  to  us." 

"  Ha!  that  scheme  is  good;  well  put  that  in 
executipn  at  once,  Mr.  ♦  *  ♦ ;  111  just  go  and 
mention  it  to  Kavanagh  and  Macpherson,  mean- 
while  you  stay  here,"  said  Graeme,  departing  to 
take  the  necessary  steps. 

In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  with  his  col- 
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when  presently  was  heard,  in  the  hoarse  accenU 
of  the  Admiral,  the  replj. 

"  3Iutineers,  holloa  ?" 

" his  *  *  eyes,"   exclaimed  the  enraged 

seamen,  while  a  movement  was  evident  among  the 
crowd,  as  this  daring  answer  was  heard. 

**  Hush,  my  lads,  hush, — let  the  old  ruffian 
swagger  it  out,  well  have  him  by  and  by,"  said 
Gneme,  restraining  his  crew ;  then  applying  the 
trumpet  to  his  lips  again — 

"  Officers,  seamen,  and  marines,  now  upon  the 

poop  of  H.  M.  S. .    We,  Uie  shii^s  company, 

summon  you  to  lay  down  your  arms  and  sur- 
render.     Quarter  shall    be    given   to   all   of  you 

except  Admiral ."     When   this  summons 

wa.s  finished,  the  old  veteran  himself,  whose  figure 
being  distinguishable  to  windward,  was  seen  to  re- 
treat for  a  few  seconds  and  join  a  knot  of  men, 
probably  his  oflBcers,  behind  him,  who,  in  a  few 
seconds,  advanced  in  a  body  to  the  break  (edge)  of 
the  poop,  when  the  Admiral,  returning  the  hail. 
Mad: — 

"  Mutineers !  We,  His  Majesty's  officers  com- 
manding ^the ,  ^viU  listen   to  no  terms  of 
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wUck  the  first  article  does  not  stipulate  for  your 
imiiMdiate  letum  to  tout  dutj." 

**  Down  with  him,  be  tmnrdering  old  hell' 
iMMmd.     Aft  vith  us,  Mr.   Greme,   let   us   pitch 

tlie  old to  the  de\-il,''    roared  the  seamen, 

tnndishiug  akA  their  cutlasses. 

*■  Star,  shipmates,  star  a  few  minutes  more; 
than-  cant  escape  us  long,  the  Admiral  jou  ahaD 
hare  to  do  what  rou  like  with,  but  surely  you'd 
wish  to  save  the  lires  of  your  old  watchmates  and 
sliqMBates, — many  of  them  that  hare  eaten  out  of 
the  same  kids*  with  yon." 

**  Aye«  Mr.  Greme  b  ri^t.     Sare  the  blue 

lets,  hot  *  *   ibe  old  Admiral  and   marines," 
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in  consequence,  as  well  as  tliat  already  spilt.  As, 
however, you  will  let  no  terms  l>c  accepted  but  those 
of  our  submission — which  is  folly — we  offer  you  a 
trace  for  half  an  hour,  that  such  soldier-officers  as  do 
not  belong  to  the  ship,  may  visit  their  friends  in  the 
ward-room  cabin.  And  we  bind  ourselves  to  let 
them  join  yon  again  at  the  expiration  of  that  time, 
if  such  be  their  pleasure :  meanwhile  all  tiring  or 
other  fighting  shall  cease  between  us."  A  pause  of 
some  minates  ensued,  and  then  the  answer  was 
heard. 

"  We  accept  your  truce."     When  Gneme  de- 
manded—  \ 
"  And  on   what   shall    we  rely  that  you   will 
keep  it  faithfully  r" 

"  On  tlie  honour  of  a  British  Admiral,"  sternly 
replied  the  speaker.  "  But  bow,  mutineers,  shall 
we  trust  you  ?" 

"  By  a  nobler,  a  more  untarnished  gage,  the 
good  faith  of  British  seamen." 

**  Hurrah,  hurrah  !  Graeme,"  shouted  his  men, 
on  comprehending  this  repartee ;  then  pausing, 
and  hearing  nothing  farther,  they  chmbed  their  ar- 
tificial sand-bank,  and  rushed  aft  to  see  the  officers 
come  down. 

VOL.  I.  I. 
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The  Admiral,  with  a  pistol  in  his  grasp,  stood 
at  the  head  of  the  ladder  placed  for  their  descent. 
After  some  bustle  on  the  poop,  as  if  to  make  way 
for  them  to  pass  through— one  solitazy  old  man 
descended  !  A  pocket  handk^chief  was  swathed 
round  his  head,  under  his  battered  uniform-cap, 
apparently  to  stanch  some  wound.  From  beneath 
this  straggled  forth  his  thin  grey  locks,  stained 
with  the  purple  current  so  remorselessly  shed; 
while  he  appeared  scarcely  able  to  support  him- 
self  with  the  aid  of  his  sheathed  sword.  It  was 
Geueral . 

"  But  where  are  the  other  soldiers  ?"  demanded 
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apectacle,  "  you  belong  to  the  ship,  sir,  and  can- 
not pass,  you  are  not  included  in  the  truce — hack 
I  say,  sir,  you  belong  to  the  ship !" 

"  Alas,  most  worthy  sir,  I  imlbrtimately  do," 
replied  the  stout  personage  whom  the  dag-oiScer 
attempted  to  repress,  "  yet  I  beseech  you  hinder 
me  not,  peradventiu'e  tlie  good  men — 1  bog  par- 
don— peradvcnture  the  mutineers" — speaking  the 
last  word  in  a  whisper,  and  then  raising  his  voice 
•gain — '*  will  allow  me  to  pass,  seeing  that  I  be- 
long not  to  the  sect  mihtant,  and  that  our  cloth 
wages  no  contention  save  with  tlie  spirit" — "  '  and 
water,"  say,  you  drunken  old  vagabond,"  added  the 
Admiral,  giving  tlie  apphcant  a  kick  that  sent  him 
rolling  over  the  ladder  on  the  deck  below. 

Gradually  the  discomfited  individual  arose,  dis- 
playing to  view  the  hurley  person  of  the  ship's 
chaplain. 

Rubl>ing  with  both  hands  the  part  affected,  he 
looked  up  towards  tlie  Admiral  with  much  com- 
posure, half  muttering,  "  Sjiirit  and  water  you 
say? — so  I  will,"  and  tlien  todtUcd  do^vn  the 
hatchway  as  speedily  as  his  half  inebriated  state 
would  permit. 

"  Thesfc  two  persons  comprise  all  who  intend 
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}  take  advantage  of  jaax  truce,"  sallenly  said  tin 
Admiral. 

"  Very  well,"  replied  Graeme,  and  liaving  placed 
some  sentries  from  his  own  men  before  the  poop, 
he  gave  orders  to  Macpherson  to  proceed  belo* 
and  serve  out  to  the  men  an  extra  allowance  joi 
grog.  This  indeed  their  fatigues  rendered  nece*- 
eary,  and  while  they  are  drinking  this  we  shall 
have  time  to  ascend  to  the  Admiral's  quarters. 

In  the  late  fatal  meUe,  the  whole  number  of  those 
who  had  contrived  to  escape  to  this  last  hold  of  power, 
did  not  amoimtaltogether  to  more  than  one  hundred 
and  fifty,  one  moiety  of  which  was  composed  of  ma 
rines.    The  Admiral  on  hearing  the  summons,  an 
finding  that  he  was  the  chief  object  6f  vengeam 
[I't'V  of  (1  el  i  ve  ri  n  g  him  st'l  f  up,  as  th  e  priso! 
t'cr,  the  olBcers  at  / 
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He  then   summoned   his    men    around   liim   and 
Kaid: 

"  I  call  you  togellier,  my  men,  that  I  may  in- 
dulge myself  in  the  pleasure  of  thanking  you  from 
my  heart  for  the  conduct  ubich  I  hare  obsert'cd 
in  you  this  evening.  For  the  forty  years — more 
or  less — during  which  my  Ufe  and  services  have 
been  devoted  to  my  country,  it  ha-s  never  been  my 
lot  to  witness  a  more  daring  and  admirable  display 
itf  courage  and  intrepidity  than  that  which  you 
hare  exliibitcd  within  these  few  hours.  Exposed 
to  the  fury  of  a  gale,  cut  off  from  aU  refuge,  de- 
nied those  means  of  recruiting  your  strength  which 
are  accessible  to  the  mutineers,  opposed  at  the 
same  time  by  a  body  of  men  exceeding  yourselves 
in  balk,  and  headed  by  one  whose  ferocity  and 
cinming  are  equal  to  ll»e  perpetration  of  any  vil- 
lainy— you  yet  rally  around  the  standard  of  yourj 
country  and  the  officers  of  your  King,  unsubdued] 
in  heart,  however  lessened  in  niunbcrs.  You  yet] 
live  to  bid  defiance  to  their  bloody  tlireats,  and  ta  ', 
execute  just  punishment  on  these  rebels.  I  se€ 
around  me  the  best  men  that  my  ship  ever  con> 
tained;  and   among  the  mutineers  are  the   scui 
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and  refuse  of  gaols  and  prison-ships.  Ever  since 
the  entrance  of  these  men  on  board,  they  have 
skolked  their  duty  to  throw  it  on  you ; — ^you  there- 
fore have  to  thank  them  for  sharing  before  now, 
all  those  punishments  which  they  alone  had  de- 
served. It  has  now  come  to  a  trial  between  you ; 
we  shall  soon  see  who  are  to  be  victorious, 
thieves  and  burglars  firesh  from  their  loathsome 
prisons,  their  dens  of  crime  and  villainy,  and  un- 
accustomed to  the  sea — or  you  who  have  many  <d 
you  been  bom  upon — more  of  you  brought  up  on 
it,  from  your  boyhood,  and  surely  I  may  say  otf 
of  you  honest,  able,  and  gallant  seamen. 
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Eren  now  we  axe  in  all  probability  in  the  ncigh> 
boarbood  of  some  such  vessel  whom  we  ore  pre- 
vented from  seeing  by  the  storm  alone. 

"  Fortune  nerer  deserts  the  truly  brave.  Wiihin 
the  short  lapse  of  two  hours  the  gale  may  mode- 
rate, the  night  clear  off,  and  we  may  find  at  hand 
■ome  friendly  sail.     By  the  mercy  of  Proridcnce 
we  have  been  enabled  to  got  sufficient  provisions 
for  twenty -fourhours — the  power  that  has  given  that 
to  our  prayer  can  give  us  more.     Remember,  toe 
fight  for  our  lives  and  good  name,  since  our  ene- 
mies have  mutinied  and  our  existence  endjuigers 
their  safety.      You   must   be  prepared  for  their 
des])erate  attempts,  since  they  fight  each  of  them 
with  a  halter  rotmd  their  necks.     Already  they  are 
half  given  op  to  licence  and  confusion ;    attend 
to  the  tumult  which  rises  fi:om  between  decks. — 
ThcT    scarcely    obey   the   wretched   villain   they 
have  chosen  to  head  them. — He  is  but  tlieir  equal, 
for  they,  poor  fools,  will  acknowledge  no  superior. 
\\liat  can  result  from  such  madness  but  disorder 
and  division  ?  Again,  they  are  the  attacking  party, 
we  have  but  to  defend  a  position  naturally  strong, 
and  now  improved  by  every  suggestion  of  art. — 
They  hare    to  rout  veteran   seamen — we  but  to 
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cheer  came  forth  from  exhausted  lips,  and  was 
&int  and  weak  comparwl  to  the  cry  of  "  Re- 
venge ! "  with  which  it  was  immediately  answered 
from  the  quarter-deck  by  the  mutineers.  Of  this 
the  Admiral  took  no  notice ;  but  having  finished 
his  remarks,  he  proceeded  to  complete  his  arrange- 
ments for  the  recommencement  of  tlie  fray. 

Not  content,  however,  witli  trying  to  rouse 
(heir  moral  courage,  he  also  remembered  tlieir 
personal  wants,  freely  distributed  the  spirits  alkd 
provisions  which,  Tvith  his  usual  foresight  and 
providence,  he  had  procured  from  the  ward-room 
steward  and  caused  to  be  placed  in  resen-e  upon 
the  poop. 

So  anivcrsal  is  the  domuuon  of  genius,  that 
these  men,  who  in  secret  hated  his  character, 
and  knew  him  as  the  t^Tant  against  whom  it  was 
no  injustice  to  rebel,  yet  felt  a  fresh  courage  and 
reliance  in  so  desperate  a  situation,  from  behold- 
ing the  cool  and  determined  bearing  of  tlieir 
superior.  Nay,  further,  instead  of  execrating 
him  more  bitterly  than  ever,  as  the  origin  of  all 
their  dangers,  they  implicitly  beUered  in  all  the 
assertions  which  he  had  made  with  so  much  art 
and  deceit;  and  felt  in  that  lone  hour,  an  inde- 
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scribable  attachment  which  the  years  of  his 
former  command  had  never  excited.  Truly,  there 
is  no  task,  however  gigantic,  over  which  ability 
and  perseverance  may  not  rise  triumphant 

We  will  now  return  to  the  quarter-deck,  where, 
as  Gra;me  was  standing  by  the  companion-ladder, 
the  fonn  of  the  old  general  suddenly  presented 
itself  before  him.  His  face,  from  which  all  marks 
of  the  combat  had  been  cleansed  away,  wore  a 
subdued  but  melancholy  expression,  as  he  endea- 
voured with  feeble  steps  to  regain  the  poop. 

**  The  truce  will  not  expire  yet  for  ten  minutes, 
Sir ;  you  need  be  in  no  hurry,"  said  Gncme,  in  a 
sootliing  lone  of  voice,  thinking  that  he  might 
have  mistaken  die  time  allowed. 

The  general  turned  round,  and  after  narrowly 
examining  tlie  person  who  addressed  him,  replied, 
I*  I  believe,  sir,  it  is  you  who  have  undertaken  to 
command  these  mLsgtiided  men  ?" 

**  11^  sir,  you  mean  to  inquire  whether  my 
[Same  is  Gricme,  and  whether  it  is  1  whom  the 
thip's  compaii}'  have  chosen  to  assert  their  rights, 
I  rqjly,  yes." 

"  It  was  that — but  it  signifies  little,"  continued 
the  general,  *'  to  dispute  as  to  mere  names,  when 
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ve  sbaU  all  be  so  shortly  called  to  render  a  fioal 
account  of  all  oar  deeds.  I  thank  joa  for  jour 
intimation  that  the  truce  is  not  yet  expired— it 
is  now  however  all  one  to  me." 

"But   surely   General,    Lady  ,"    men- 

\  tkaxing  the  name  of  his  wife,  "  has  a  greater 
claim  on  your  time  than  the  officers  of  a  ship 
with  which  you  are  tmconnected?" 

"  I  beg  pardon,  ar.   Neither  Lady ,  nor 

any  other  individual  of  my  family  ever  possessed 
K»  great  a  claiio  on  my  attention  as  my  sorcreign's 

eaose — but  now,  Lady can  claim  my  care 

BO  more;  the  screams  of  the  wounded  and  the 
Toar  of  your  cannon  have  effected  for  her  more 
than  your  shot  have  granted  to  me — an  escape 
from  this  scene  of  horror.  On  entering  my  cabin, 
I  found  that  my  wife  was  no  more.  My  most 
cherished  hopes  will  now  be  accompUshed.  I 
shall  pour  forth  in  the  service  of  my  king  the 
remains  of  a  life  devoted  to  him  firom  youth." 

"  'Tis  a  pity  so  brave  a  man  should  perish !  Are 
yon  determined,  sir,  on  this  unavailing  sacrifice?" 

"  I  am — pray  let  me  pass." 

"I  will,  sir,"  and  Graeme  moved  aside.  "  To 
caeb  a  worthy  of&cer  I  should  be  sorry  to  refuse 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  Thui  unlamented  pass  the  proud  sway. 
The  gaie  of  fools,  the  pageant  of  a  day. 
So  perish  all,  whose  breasu  ne'rr  leam'd  to  glow 
For  others'  good,  or  melt  at  others'  woe." 

POPE. 


The  ^and,  which  but  a  short  time  before  liad 
showed  some  signs  of  ino<lerating,  now  appeared 
to  increase,  while  the  quick  hea\-y  rolls  of  the 
straining  hull  convinced  Grseme  that  if  he 
wished  to  attempt  the  saving  of  the  ship,  the 
struggle  now  pending  must  be  quickly  decided. 
The  sea  also  began  to  wear  that  hnninoas  appear- 
ance which  it  frequently  exhibits,  and  he  there- 
fore became  anxious  to  have  the  i^hip  in  his  own 
keeping  before  the  phenomena  of  the  former  night 
should  alarm  liis  men  bj  their  return. 

Having  soimded  tlie  note  of  preparation,  and 
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gathered  all  his  party  behind  the  boats  where  he 
ardeied  them  to  crouch  down,  he  brought  bis  two 
gODS  to  bear  on  the  poop,  loaded  with  cannister- 
•hot.  Taking  his  speaking  trumpet  in  his  hand,  be 
hailed—"  Poop  ahoy !  "— 

"  Mutineers,  holloa!"— 

"  Tlie  truce  has  expired — are  you  ready  ? " — 

The  answer  "  yesJ  ^  was  scarcely  heard,  when 
its  sound  was  drowned  in  the  roar  of  the  Admiral's 
cannon,  who  judging  that  an  immediate  attack  on 
him  was  designed  by  the  rebels,  determujed  to  be 
beforehand,  in  hopes  of  sweeping  many  of  them 
oiff.  In  this  he  was  led  astray  by  his  ignorance 
of  their  position,  it  being  too  dark  to  see  their 
boats. 

"  Up,  lads,  up ! "  cried  Graeme,  springing  from 
his  shelter  behind  the  mast — "  Return  the  old 
rascal's  fire  and  board  him  in  die  smoke." 

Quick — as  the  bitterest  enmity  could  desire — 
flashed  forth  the  rebels'  guns,  and  away  they 
sprang,  3'elhng  like  a  herd  of  wolves  to  reach  their 
destined  prey,  before  another  fire  could  take  place. 
In  the  former  struggle,  tlie  bulwark  near  the  poop 
had  been   very  much  shot  away,  on  both  sides, 
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80  that  the  sea  now  and  then  made  a  complttc 
breach  over  her.  As  the  men  strode  on,  Uie  ship 
gave  a  weatJier  roll,  aiid  descending  from  the  crest 
of  a  ware  into  the  trougli  of  tlie  sea,  she  struck 
her  weather-side  against  one  of  the  green  billows, 
which,  mounting  upwards,  poured  its  vast  volume 
of  water  on  her  deck,  washing  off  twenty  human 
beings  into  the  boiling  surf  to  leeward.  But  to 
man's  revenge  what  offers  an  obstacle  ?  Unheed- 
ing the  smotliered  groans  of  their  sinking  com- 
rades, or  feeling  yet  more  incensed  at  their  origin, 
they  pressed  forward  with  additional  fury. 

"  Macpherson,  place  your  ladders!"  roared  out 
Gneme — in  an  mstant  up  spnmg  from  under  the 
Admiral's  jjoop-cabin,  a  band  of  eighty  men, 
bearing  a  dozen  ladders  that  had  been  taken  from 
different  parts  of  the  ship,  and  setting  these  finnly 
against  the  combing  (or  edge)  of  tlie  deck  above, 
the  mutineers  clainbcrod  uj)  them  with  irresist- 
ible fury,  headed  by  Onvme,  and  following  their 
powerful  leader  ui  such  a  swarm  as  almost  to 
press  him  on  in  spite  of  all  resistance.  It  were 
but  a  vain  repetition  to  go  Uu'ough  the  cries  of 
havock  that  soared  above  the  roar  of  the  tempest 
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OD  either  side,  "  Jlerenge ! " —  "  The  King ! "  were 
knelLi  that  night  to  many  a  brave  man,  whoM 
death  would  have  honoured  a  nobler  cause. 

The  Admiral's  party,  tliough  startled  at  the 
stratagem  which  rendered  Uieir  Uttlu  I'ortresit  preg- 
n^le,  were  not  easily  daunted.  Thrice  did  Gramme 
attempt  to  get  a  footing — twice  he  crossed  swords 
with  the  old  Admiral  himself;  the  last  time  hav- 
ing sacceeded  in  giving  his  superior  a  slight  flesh- 
wound  in  the  right  ann,  the  latter  was  obliged  for 
a  moment  to  retreat,  wljeu  his  opponent,  fuHo wing 
up  his  advantage,  got  a  secure  stand  and  pushed 
his  success. 

Silently,  and  with  an  indescribable  fury,  did 
they  fight  unheeded  for  nearly  a  minute,  the  Ad- 
miral's superior  use  of  bis  weapon  being  coun- 
terbalanced by  his  wound— worn  and  exhausted 
as  he  was,  it  was  c^  ideut  he  could  not  maintain 
such  a  fight 

"  Yield !  Admiral ,  Yield !  You  Tyrant !  yield ! 

or  111  cut  you  into  meat  for  your  dogs !"  thundered 
his  antagonist  with  the  foam  frothing  on  his 
lips. 

"  Never, you  mutinous  villain,  never!"  hoarsely 
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retorted  the  desperate  old  warrior,  making  a  hinge 
which  was  successfiilly  parried. 

''  Here's  the  bloodj-minded  villain,  here's  the 
Admiral !"  sang  out  a  seaman  who  had  been  seek- 
ing for  the  especial  object  of  their  vengeance,  and 
had  heard  Graeme  name  his  rank.  "  Hurrah !  my 
lads,  here's  the  old  badger,  let's  catoh  him  alive  !* 

A  shout  of  joj  burst  from  the  seamen,  ajad  posr- 
ing  onward  they  were  about  to  execute  this  in- 
junction, when  the  captain,  whose  ears  had  bees 
equally  faithAil,  called  to  the  officers  still  fight- 
ing near  him,  as  well  as  the  few  men  who  yet 
survived  the  slaughter  and  had  not  yet  submitted, 
''  Save  the  Admiral !  fall  back  and  save  the  Ad- 
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to  hell,  I  say! — Siacc  you  take  the  Admiral's 
place,  why  not  his  portion  too?"  He  beat 
aside  the  captain'8  gaard,  and,  before  it  was 
recovered,  his  sword,  urged  onward  by  the  leap 
of  his  huge  body,  passed  Uirough  Grummet's 
neck,  dividing  the  principal  blood-vessels  in  its 
course. 

Pressing  his  foot  on  the  prostrate  corpse  to 
extricate  his  weapon,  he  passed  on  to  the  knot  of 
seamen  gathered  roimd  the  Admiral,  who,  encir- 
eled  witli  the  poor  fragment  of  his  officers — their 
rear  resting  on  the  bulwark — fought  witli  a  despe- 
ration not  even  exceeded  by  the  fury  of  revenge. 

One  aAer  one,  as  the  grating  death-stroke  of 
some  ponderous  blade  crashed  in  the  brain  of  a 
defender,  arose  a  yell  of  savage  triumph,  until  the 
chief  who  lately  had  a  thousand  dauntless  beings 
at  his  beck,  now,  tlu'ough  his  tyranny,  could  name 
no  living  man  on  board  who  would  not  gladly 
have  shed  the  last  drop  of  his  chiers  blood — yet 
there  he  fought  alone  against  them  all ! 

"  Now!  my  men,  rush  in  upon  him!"  cried 
Greme,  catching  his  sword  point  upon  the  edge 
of  his  own  steel.  Well  was  he  obeyed,  and  in  €uj- 
other  instant  the  brave  but  relentless  .\dmiral * 
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After  a  short  consultation,  the  mode  of  execution 
was  resolved  on,  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  their 
late  chief,  who  found  it  useless  to  tr}-  and  stem 
the  torrent  of  rage  that  now  bore  the  mulineen 
onward. 

"  Stop  *  him  up  neck  and  heels,  Tom,"  said  Ka- 
▼anagh,  handing  a  fox*  to  Collins,  who  had  accom- 
panied Mr.  ♦  *  *,  the  prisoner,  on  deck.  Collins 
leceired  the  bandage,  and  was  about  to  execute 
his  orders,  by  tying  the  neck  and  feet  of  the  Ad- 
miral to  the  corresponding  parts  of  the  corpse  of 
Grooves,  which,  stiffened  in  death,  was  now  sup- 
ported upright  on  its  feet  by  the  seamen,  back  to 
back  with  its  murderer.  Just  at  tliis  moment 
Graeme  thrust  into  his  hand  a  slender  rope-yam, 
and  whispered  '*  Colhns,  use  lliis  instead." 

The  seaman  looked  up,  surprised  to  find  any 
one  befriending  the  Admiral;  but  observing  in 
the  mutineer's  manner  the  compassion  and  pity 
which  he  full  at  seeing  even  his  deadliest  enemy 
■objected  to  so  horrid  a  fate,  he  substituted  the 
weaker  ligature  and  took  less  pains  in  tying  it 
•ecurclv  than  he  woidd  otherwise  have  done. 


•  "  Stop,"  a  nautical  word,  t%nif)-ing,  to  tie  up. 
little  tviit  of  doubled  rope-yam. 
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slightiy,  as  It  to  take  one  stem  and  fiire\< 
of  the  old  ship,  to  preserve  the  worthless 
of  which  lie  was  about  to  meet  such  a 
fiUe.  Suddenly  that  e3'e  which  quailed 
the  near  approach  of  death,  caught  tlie 
of  the  prisoner  of  the  poop,  whose  mel 
and  attenuated  features  formed  a  pleasa 
trast  with  the  ferocious  blood-stained 
nances  around.  Yes  !  such  is  the  power 
science :  before  that  calm  and  quiet  glai 
Aduiirat  seemed  to  shrink  into  liimself. 

The  prisoner  said  nothing,  his  arms  wen 
on  his  breast,  and  he  seemed  to  meditai 
"  more  of  sorrow  than  of  anger,"  on  the  awfi 
which  he  now  witnessed. 

"  And  you  are  here,  too?"  said  the  ol 
hesitatingly,  ai\er  a  few  seconds. 

•*  I  am,  Sir." 

*'  1  had  thought  you  were  not  among  th( 
tinons  Tillaio&l!! 
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ti<Mi  for  the  Admiral,  bound  to  so  hideous  a  com- 
panion, was  never  contemplated.  The  reverend 
official,  who  had  gone  below  to  realize  the  hypo- 
thesis of  his  superior,  bj  applying  to  the  spiiit- 
bottle,  now  made  his  appearance  with  faltering 
steps,  bolstered  up  on  either  «de  by  a  sulor. 

Having  brought  him  opposite  to  the  body,  he 
showed  symptoms  of  great  terror ;  these  were  le- 
lieved  by  Kavanagh's  desiring  him  to  "  read  the 
dead-body  riggulations  over  an  old  shipmate," 
while  Collins,  as  an  encouragement,  gave  him  a 
slap  over  the  back,  exclaiming,  "  Come,  my  old 
Cock !  let's  have  something  short." 
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bard  bargainer."  —  Once  more  the  note  of  death 
arose — "  Hip,  hip,  hip,  IJurra!"  and  Mrith  its  lactij 
accent    drifting    on    tlic   gale   to   leeward,    were 
plunged  at  once  the  living  bodj  and  the  lifelcsa 
oorpfse  into  the  agitated  surge  beneath. 

As  the  repeated  )'fU  of  exultation  gradually 
drew  to  a  dose,  tlie  powerful  men  to  whom 
the  task  of  jactation  bad  been  allotted,  es» 
erted  all  tlieir  strength,  and  hurled  the  object  of 
their  wrath  many  feet  beyond  the  edge  of  the 
ressel  respecting  which  he  had  uttered  his  vain 
blasphemy,  thus  sent  with  the  victim  of  his 
tyranuy,  to  render  an  account  to  Him  who  created 
in  tlie  semblance  of  His  own  image,  aUke  the 
emperor  and  slave,  the  exalted  and  the  low. 

In  falling,  however,  from  this  height,  the 
bodies  came  in  contact  with  the  lee  main- 
brace,  one  of  the  ropes  that  during  llie  confusion 
bad  been  slackened  so  far  as  to  hang  down  in  a 
semicircle  from  its  different  places  of  attachment. 
Launched  down  head  foremost,  this  rope  came 
exactly  between  the  neck  of  the.  Admiral  and  that 
of  Grooves,  when  the  impetus  of  their  descent 
caiiied  away  the  roiw-yam  by  which  they  were 
fastenc4,    and  tlie  bodies  falling  with   the  brace 
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^1  Thus  it  bozced  from  our  to  uar  until  that  tobtle 
^t  demon,  the  pigmr  tynnt  of  our  boom,  whiA 
\  rales  alike  oar  infaDCf  and  manhood,  bad  wonaad 
faendf  into  tboae  breasts  where  paiwm  latalf 

reigned  in  her  most  terrific  mood, — passion,  which 
to  gratify  its  detdres,  had  he«ded  neither  the  life  of 
feUow  roan,  the  mrstcrious  whisper  of  conscience, 
nor  the  known  and  acknowledged  laws  of  God. 
Tnie — but  who  raised  that  awful  passion? — dread 
question !— just  retribution !  The  tyrant  who  pe- 
rished a  sacrifice  to  its  terrific  power. 
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to  resist,  no  longer  a  mortal  foe  to  subdue,  though 
far  more  dire  opponents  now  tlireatened  them — 
superstition  and  the  storm;  they  would  not  be 
united  to  see  it,  and  each  contented  Jiiuiself  with 
shrinking  from  the  supremacy  which  these  last  had 
gained  over  his  own  breast;  thej'  were  no  longer 
amenable  to  a  superior. 

In  vain  did  the  carpenter  explain  to  them  llie 
cause  of  what  they  chose  to  deem  supernatural ; 
in  vain  did  he  point  to  the  threatening  horizon  as 
pregnant  with  their  fate. — All  was  unheeded.  Mac- 
pherson  was  slain  in  the  last  assault,  and  Kavanagh 
was  no  more  regarded  than  himself^  Apathy,  ter- 
ror, and  insubordination  within,  seemed  alhed  with 
the  tempest  raging  for  their  destruction  witliout 
Even  the  gangs  at  the  pumps,  which  through  all 
the  carnage  of  the  night,  had  never  ceased  to 
labour,  even  they  now  forsook  their  station,  seem- 
ing rather  to  court  perdition  if  allied  to  indolence, 
tlian  safety  n'ith  exertion.  Having  finally  ascer- 
tained this  to  be  the  case,  nothing  further  remained 
for  Graeme  but  to  prepare  himself  for  death.  Alas ! 
be  whose  dearest  ties  have  been  >-iolently  reft 
'asunder,  needs  but  httle  time  to  reconcile  liim  lo 
tlie  change.     His  mind  is  aheady  chastened  and 
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drawn  towards  its  great  CreatcHr  bj  a£3ktion— 
that  stem  tutor — ^that  mortal  Mentcnr,  who,  having 
unmasked  one  bj  one  the  ghtteiing  pageants  of 
this  world,  has  exposed  the  skeleton  decaying 
beneath,  and  taught  us  that  to  the  penq>ectiTe 
fiituiity  alone,  may  we  look,  tas  that  indefinable 
something,— be  it  bliss  or  contentment,— which  is 
to  satiate  the  restless  ccavings  of  the  etetnal  soul. 
Misfortune!  bitter  as  thou  art,  and  in  thy  fint 
effects  a  stirrer  up  of  rebellion^ — here  is  thy  c^id" 
good.  Not  only  canst  thou  make  the  coward 
brare,  but  cooL  When  death  is  near,  the  most 
determined  become  sensible  of  that  chain  which 
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"  It   wiU  soon  be  over  now,"  remarked  the 
ibfiner  in  a  calm  tone  of  voice.     "  All  cominaud 
is  gone — the  gale  increases — it  will  blow  a  regular] 
tornado  very   ahoitly;— the  leak  gains  on  us  hand 
over  hand." 

"  Twill  be  a  seaman's  death,  Mr.  Graeme,  how- 


"  Aye,  aje^ — it  matters  little  to  me  how  soon  it 
comes,  but  for  that  delicate,  pretty  lady  below  'tis 
a  sad  fate.  How  could  that  iron-hearted  old  fellow 
ever  allow  her  to  pot  a  foot  in  such  a  rotten  tub  ? " 

"  Aye,  how  indeed  ? — But  how  can  we  be  useful 
to  her?" 

«  Ah  Mr.  *  •  ♦,  I  wish  I  knew." 

"  Well,  suppose  yon  go  below  and  try  to  comfort 
her.  Say,  that  I  am  about  to  throw  overboard 
the  bottle  with  the  letter,  meanwhile  111  try  if  I  can 
reach  tlie  main-top  and  see  if  tliere's  anything  like 
a  veecel  in  company.  I  should  not  like  to  give  this 
to  the  waves  while  there  is  any  hope  of  the  ship's 
safety,  so  I'll  put  it  under  cover  till  the  last." 

'*  Have  a  heed  what  you're  about,  the  mast's 
bitterly  wounded,  it  totters  as  the  gale  puffs  over 
it — I  wanted  the  lazy  hounds  to  fish  it,  but  it'* 
all  a  gone-goose  with  them ! " 
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"  Yes,  it's  all  over  with  command.  I  see  that 
the  spar  is  wounded,  but  wiUi  death  at  every  tuin, 
it  scarce  signifies  talking  of  one  path  in  par- 
ticnlar." 

"  True,  Mr.  ♦  *  *.  I  had  forgotten  that. 
After  living  some  forty  years,  custom  makes  a  man 
hug  so  well-known  a  companion  as  misery  with- 
atA  knowing  it  Then  111  be  off  below,  I  wish 
you  may  catch  a  nght  of  something  if  its  only  for 
jpoor  Mis.  Somers — bat  maybe  you  had  better 
step  into  the  old  Admiral's  cabin  and  sling  his 
night-glass  round  your  shoulders." 

"  Right,  Grseme,   I    never   thought   of  that 
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hting  to  mch  a  huge  floating  village,  bo  dc*crip- 
tion  ran  be  suilicieDtlj  ririd  and  graphic  to  con> 
vej  a  picture  true  to  ita  dread  origitial. 

Along  tlie  deck,  among  the  gnna,  and  in  every 
nook  which  ootild  afTord  the  i(Iight««t  shelter  front 
the  gale,  were  lying  thoae  poor  wretchcn,  who. 
disabled  by  woundo  and  writhing  as  well  frnm 
tlietr  agony  as  from  tho  parching  thirst  of  death, 
had  crept  aside  to  die — ^thcir  smotlirrcd  groans 
nuBgling  with  the  wild  delirious  screams  of  oth<Ts 
whose  pains  and  fears  were  too  great  for  silence 
The  creaking  of  the  vessel,  the  rolling  of  the  guns 
broken  from  their  tackles,  the  shouts  of  impotent 
rage  and  despair,  the  obiscenities  and  bla<i])hemics 
of  those  unconscious  beings  who  had  sought 
oblivion  in  intoxication,  and  tho  roar  of  the  tem- 
pest, all  were  heard,  all  were  distinctly  adiUng  in 
the  Babel  of  sound  that  rose  upon  the  trouble<l 
ear  of  night ;  but  none  carried  to  the  heart  of  the 
hearer  so  mournful  a  reflection  as  tl>e  phrcnsicd 
wail  of  woman,  burstiug  from  tlie  ader  part  of  the 
ship ; — mourning  at  once  the  violent  bereavement 
of  those  most  dear,  and  ex]ires8ing  tlie  natural 
but  imavailing  horror  of  a  death  so  little  suited  to 
their  gcutle  sex. 


253  THB  FOBT  ADMIBAL, 

That  man  shoold  suffer  is  but  natural,  and  to  a 
sailor  whose  existence  is  one  long  scene  not  of 
mere  misery,  but  dreaiy  hardship,  this  dispensation 
appears  anything  but  strange.  —  With  woman, 
howerer,  the  case  seems  widely  different ;  sepa- 
rated so  long  from  one  naturally  so  dear  to  him, 
and  then  beholding  her  solely  in  her  "  hours  of  ease  " 
->4he  fount  of  life,  gladness  and  beauty  to  all  around 
— the  contemplation  in  distress  of  this  dear  as- 
sociation of  his  brightest  images,  and  the  feeling 
that  it  is  beyond  his  power  to  aid  her,  is  to  the 
generous  bosom  of  a  sailor  an  appeal  most  power- 
fhlofall. 

Weakened,  aa  the  old  hull  d at u rally  was,  by  the 


I 


A  TALK  OF  TSB  WAB. 

wBrd-room  cabtn,  wa*  moo  MeUag  her  i 
hasband. 

Maar  were  the  disiigaTed  count 
which  she  anxiously  bent,  trying  to  i 
lost  one — but  in  rain.  At  laal  abe  finmd  a  body 
which  had  fallen  in  the  death -alniggjb  finoa  lb* 
break  of  the  poop,  and  now  lay  near  tib»  ko  i 
pen,  wbcfc  the  bulwark  waa  abot  amwiy. 
frantic  eagemeaa  abe  atooped,  paaoqg  bar 
orer  its  pallid  featnm,  aa  if  to  amtifin 
farm — His  dieaa? — it  waa  a  aoldiar.  Tbe 
gibamef,  aariated  by  imaginarinB,  alnady 
than  half  confirmed  ber  mspidoDa, — in  i 
aoapenae  abe  waited  tbe  next  illnniiny  tuKgt  tgi 
resolTe  her  doubt. — Hark !  abe  beara  tbe  awdl —  ; 
the  nish  of  walura — ber  atrained  eyea  appear  lOi 
start  frum  their  80ckct»— the  biOow  noonta— it 
bOs,  and  sweepa  towaida  bvr  with  ita  glare  of 
death. — "  Tis  he!  tia  be!"  waa  iba  ay  bat  £untJy 
beard,  as  she  flong  baraeU'  upon  ibe  body :  kiat  in 
that  dear  yet  dread  fmhraf^,  abe 


great  waa  the  rolame  of  water  pouring  roaad  bar. 
— ^The  ship  yields  beneath  its  force — she  roQs  to 
leeward,  and  aa  the  brine  pours  onward,  it  sweapsi 
into  its  parent  deep,  the  warm  fond    heart  tliat 
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MQght,  together  with  the  insenmble  bosom  which  it 
found — found  bat  in  time  to  share  in  its  final  place 
ef  rest  That  look  of  recognition  was  her  last! 
When  next  she  gazed  upon  h^  lord,  it  was  in  the 
promised  bowere  of  an  eternal  F&radise. 
'  Eveiy  minute  that  flitted  past,  now  seemed  more 
and  more  to  con&m  ihe  awfiil  fate  which  they  ap- 
jxehended.  On  the  lower-deck  it  was  one  scene 
of  licence.  Lavishly  illuminated  throu|^out  with 
the  candles  taken  firom  the  purser's  store-room, 
the  glare  displayed  groups  of  seamen  reeling  about 
intoxicated ;  others  not  so  fin  advanced,  were 
sitting  over  large  casks  of  rum,  hoisted  up  firom 
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coats  of  their  bodies  within,  while  gmis  dismount- 
ed, and  even  the  corses  of  some  who  had  crawled 
below  and  expired  on  their  road  to  the  soigwn, 
added  to  the  horrors  of  the  place. 

"  Holloa,  messmate  !  holloa,  what  cheer  r "  said 
one  of  the  inebriated  men,  kicking  the  prostrate 
body  of  a  fcllow-sailor — "  Why  doa\  ye  answer  ? 
— as  dumb  as  a  mummy,  you  rascal !  *  and  be 
iced  singing. 


**  Mnnirttile  tii  your  health,  mr  onjii  hcartr,  in  g^, 
A  •  •  fine  jigUl  tbit,  cried  Brien  O'tfjrna  t  "" 

**  Speak  up,  you  drunken  swab !  and  answer  to 
your  call,  or  I'll  broil  ye,  I  will — 111  make  ye  in- 
to a  dish  of  bubblin  squeak — snap  dragon — I  will 
— Wliat !  you  won't  answer  ? — Then  here  goes," 
flaying  which  he  ignited  some  ram  in  a  saucer, 
and  then  flong  it  over  the  person  of  the  other, 
mumbling  with  the  coolness  of  a  philosopher  who 
tries  some  heartless  experiment,  "  You'll  make  a 
•  *  fine  grill,  old  chap !" 

The  warm  spirit  inflaming  that  contained  in 
the  sodden  clothes,  the  blue  flame  spread  with 
astonishing  rapidity,  communicating  instantane- 
ously with  the  rest  swimming  around,  until,  to 
complete  tliis  floating  Troy,  an  undulating  sea  of 


266 


THE  POST  ADUUUU, 


azure  flams  welled  ficom  side  to  side  with  «Tery 
rdl  of  the  vessel,  and  cries  audi  as  the  damned 
alone  might  be  supposed  to  utter  asoended  to  an 
offended  Heaven. 

Signs  of  great  electrici^  in  the  atmosphere  again 
began  to  be  mani&st;  though  not  as  jet  so  da- 
dded  as  those  of  the  preceding  night  The 
prophesied  tornado  now  came  on  in  reality,  and 
while  the  mighty  deep  yawned  beneath  them,  the 
heavens  above  opened  its  jaws  of  flame,  as  if  to 
consume  ^em  by  the  opposite  element 

When  the  prisoner  of  the  poop  arrived  in  the 
main-top,  he  found  two  seamen  had  forestalled  him 
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was  heard  along  tlje  deep,  and  the  dark 
disappeared  from  the  surface  of  the  waters, 
to  plumb  its  way  through  the  unfathomed  tides 
below! 

The  flame  thus  driven  from  its  prey,  shot  up- 
wards, borne  along  on  the  wings  of  the  tempest 
tir  a  short  distance — its  purple  light  soon  di- 
minished—quivered —  then  expired.  And  all  around 
was  night ! 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Bat  harit  t  the  Mum  now  loaiids  a  softer  string, 
No  more  of  arms  and  horrid  wars  to  sing ; 
Giaee,  bei^utf,  wit,  with  powers  transcendent  shine, 
And  poreat  passion  oonseerataa  the  line. 


At  last.  Fairest  of  readers,  after  the  scenes  of  hoxror 
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Who,  conlemplating  the  misery  to  which  lhi« 
helpless  young  woman  was  brought  by  the  laws 
of  her  country,  does  not  feel  the  slight  tenure  on 
which  happiness  is  held? — ^"Laws!" — Oh  rank 
hypocrisy ! 

Freedom  is  a  gift  so  sacred  that  we  cannot  be 
too  energetic  in  its  defence,  or  too  sensitive  to  the 
slightest  encroachments  which  its  enemies  can 
make.  Surely  then,  at  a  time  when  works  of 
fiction  alone  are  read,  some  commendation  should 
belong  to  those  who  expose  a  system  so  hateful  in 
itself  and  so  hideous  in  its  results. 

But  to  return,  more  immediately  to  thee,  Fair 
Reader,  who,  however  thou  mayest  feci  disinclined 
to  enter  into  a  slavery  debate,  art  yet  more  nearly 
and  deariy  interested  in  such  matters  than  thou 
mayest  suppose;  for  ten  to  one  but  thou  hast 
a  brother — a  lover — a  cousin — or  a  friend  at 
least  in  the  service,  on  whom  the  galling  chain 
of  servitude  and  oppr&ssion  is  now  pressing  with 
bitter  force — force,  that  if  thou  coiildst  know 
one  half  of  it,  might  well  cause  thy  bright  eye  to 
flow  with  tears,  and  thy  gentle  bosom  to  own 
those  fears  and  apprehensions  which  yet  more 
deeply  embitter  life's  cup  of  gall.     Yet,  fear  not, 
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there  are  still  a  few  in  existence  who  dare  to  drag 
these  pests  to  light,  despite  of  threats  against 
4heir  persons  or  calomnies  and  abuse  on  their 
character;  and  once  brought  forth  to  view — thank 
God  and  the  press!  there  are  thousands,  and 
I  hope  millions,  who  can  pity  the  degradations 
of  their  fellow  creatures,  and  assist  them  to  triumph 
orer  all.  However,  to  recur  once  more,  we  are 
now  bid  to  leave  such  a  harrowing  topic,  for 

"  Sweet  nature's  oracle— first  lore — tliat  all 
Which  Ere  hath  left  her  daughters  since  her  faU. " 


As  far  as  I  now  view  the  matter,  it  is  impera- 
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duhng  sundry  refiuings,  payings-off,  and  recom- 
missionings  between  the  years  of  Grace  1800  and 
1812,  I  shall  procee<l,  demanding  pardon  for  any 
topographical  errors  of  which  I  may  be  guilty  on 
the  score  of  an  old  man's  memory;  which,  for 
need  of  the  due  refreshment,  is  aj)t  to  grow 
incontinent 

Few,  very  few,  I  take  it,  of  my  readers  hare  ever 
visited  PljTnouth — in  my  younger  days  called  Ply- 
■  mouth-Dock, — witliout  noticing  the  high  grounds 
of  Mount  Edgccumbc,  that  fonn  the  western  arm 
of  the  sound  or  bay ;  being  on  tlie  right  hand  side 
as  you  look  seaward  from  tlic  land. 

Few  as  can  have  failed  to  observe  these,  the 
I  chief  beauties  of  the  scene,  still  fewer  I  should 
think  have  contemplated  the  endless  variety  of 
wood,  shade,  and  pasturage  which  here  crown  the 
Danmonian  deep,  witliout  gratifying  the  spon- 
taneous wish  to  ramble  among  tlieir  picturesque 
glades  and  lovely  scenery,  through  the  courtesy  of 
the  estimable  Noble  who  owns  the  manor.  .\mid 
these  "  Amarantlunc  bowers  of  bliss"  it  is  my 
dehghted  lot  to  roam,  hand  in  hand  with  tlie 
lordy  heroines  of  my  tale ;  and  if  to  the  eye  of 
thee,  fair  Reader,   1  can  only  represent  tliem  as 
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iSbsy  once  appeared  to  me,  I  need  entertain  but 
alight  feais  of  acquitting  mjself  satis&ctorilj  in 
mj  undertaking,  and  affording  some  trivial  plea- 
sme  to  those  who  feel  that  nature^s  fiurest  scenes 
are  yet  a  paradise. 

On  the  brow  of  one  of  the  hiUs  forming  this  de- 
mesne,  the  dilapidated  remnant  of  a  gothic  tower 
jet  uplifts  its  gray  and  time>wom  arch  towards 
the  heavens.  Around  its  base  lie  scattered  the 
stones  which  seem  formerly  to  have  composed  its 
crumbling  walls :  on  these  the  ever  verdant  jMura* 
tdte  of  ruins  luxuriantly  blooms,  yielding  a  noble 
lesson  of  faithfulness   in  adversity — even   unto 
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bounding  along  in  scenes  of  beaaty  not  inrerior  to 
their  own.  Time,  who  bestows  on  the  objects  of 
an  antiquary' 's  reverence  the  verj'  halo  which  con- 
a  heap  of  rubbish,  has  yet  no  particle  of 
that  feeling  which  his  remorseless  hand  creates. 
Little,  therefore,  of  this  building  had  survived  ;  but 
the  granite  pinnacles,  copings,  loopholes,  and 
window  tracer}',  breathed,  as  it  were,  to  the  said 
autiquarj's  heart  a  melancholy  and  pleasing  talc ; 
and  while  his  eye  wanderetl  over  their  rough  linea- 
ments, the  memory  pensively  reverted  to  the 
many  beings  whose  brief  span  they  had  sunnt  cd 
and  whose  actions  they  had  witnessed. 

Fronting  the  sea,  the  petty  waves  of  which 
chafed  on  the  rocky  shore  beneath,  stood  the  gable 
waU,  the  shafts  of  whose  high  gothic  window 
still  remained  entire,  and  surmounted  the  rest  of 
the  pile;  its  northern  angle  yet  displa}ang  an 
arched  buttress,  with  octagonal  stone  spire. — 
\N'ithin  this  window  was  a  j)latfonn,  where  stood 
a  young  man  of  singular  appearance,  eying  with 
feelings  of  devotion  the  beauteous  scene  before 
him.  His  figure  was  slight  rather  than  powerfiil, 
but  the  symmetry  that  was  apparent  to  a  close 
obsener,  bespoke  it  capable  of  great  exertion  and 
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actiTity.  His  height  was  above  that  of  the  gene- 
rality of  his  sex,  but  owing  to  the  just  proportions 
of  his  limbs,  it  was  only  observable  by  juxta- 
position. He  wore  on  his  head  a  deep-blue  velvat 
cap,  bound  with  gold  lace,  the  large  leathern 
front  of  which,  denoted  it  to  be  of  foreign  manu- 
facture. 

From  beneath  this  escaped  the  dark  hair,  ciurling 
and  waving  in  the  morning  breeze.  His  features 
appeared  to  have  long  been  exposed  to  the  action 
of  the  sun ;  they  were  small  and  marked.  The  eye 
was  large  and  quick,  but  chiefly  remarkable  for 
the  singular  searching  expression  which  seemed 
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from  the  heart  been  arrested  by  experience,  and  con- 
vettwl  into  a  repelling  and  sarcastic  sneer,     ^^^len 
he  spoke,  which  he  frequently  did,  to  himself,  bis 
better  natore  triumphed,   and  tlie  first   intuitive 
feeling  pervaded  his  whole  countenance ;  but  sud- 
denly as  some  unwelcome  or  self-reproving  thought 
passed  tlirough  his  mind,  the  dark  arched  brows 
contracted,  tlie   bright  hazel  eye  seemed  to  lose 
its  oblong  for  a  more  globular  form,  while  the  lip 
and  nostril   curled  with  disdain.     In  an  instant, 
all  was  tranquil  as  before,  and  melancholy — tlie  me- 
lancholy of  reflection — assumed  the  place  of  both 
smile  and  frown.     These  changes  were  but  a  short 
ejjitome  of  his  character  ;  since  a  verj-  slight  ac- 
quaintance proved  the  last  to  contain  that  which 
we  might  love — dread — and  compassionate.     For 
the   rest   of  his  dress   it  consisted   of  a  double- 
breasted  jacket  of  blue  cloth,   the   collar  being 
turned  over,  a  pair  of  very  white  duck  tjowsers, 

—^  and  low  shoes,  with  gold  buckles. 

IF  A  black  canvass  band  crossed  his  back  diago- 
naQy,  and  suspended  a  small  narrow  bag,  whose 
office  was  to  hold  the  spy-glass,  on  which  rested 

H  the  hand  of  its  owner.  Beside  his  countenance, 
there  was  but  one  oman:kent  that  bespoke  his  rank 
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to  be  gentle,  this  was  a  Tarkish  scimitar,  appa- 
rently too  large  to  be  wielded  bj  so  slight  a  hand. 
Skill  is,  however,  at  any  time  preferable  to  strength, 
and  whenever  that  hand — by  accident  or  other- 
wise—came in  contact  with  the  hilt,  it  was  with 
that  careless  grace  which  bespeaks  a  long  fami- 
liarity— a  familiarity  that  for  his  years  one  would 
not  have  expected,  no,  nor  wished  to  see.  Nor 
was  the  weapon  itself  calculated  to  lessen  the 
smrprise  which  the  stranger  excited.  A  diamond 
of  considerable  ralue  glittered  at  that  point  where 
the  blade  is  lireted  to  the  crown  of  the  handle, 
the  sheathing  and  ornamental  parts  of  the  latter. 
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rising  over  the  long  gradual  swell  of  waters  borne 
in  from  the  channel ;  each  heaving  on  its  huge 
breast  a  hundred  smaller  waves,  as  if  the  mere 
mfflings  of  the  partial  and  dying  breeze. 

Suddenly  some  specks  like  men  appeared  to 
rise  and  move  about  in  her  taunt  black  rigging — 
ihe  stranger  applied  his  glass  to  his  eye.  After 
an  intenal  of  a  few  minutes,  a  very  long  dark 
object  seemed  rapidly  ascending  to  the  top  of  each 
ma«t — simultaneously  their  careers  were  checked 
— when,  lo !  before  tlie  landsman's  eye  could  dis- 
tinguish their  purjwse,  tliree  additional  yards  ap- 
peared, as  if  by  mag^c,  to  have  assumed  their 
stations  at  the  respective  cross-trees  of  each  toj)- 
mast,  while  a  musket  flashed  forth  from  either  side 
of  the  deck;  their  report  across  the  sea  being 
ompanied  by  the  sound  of  eight  strokes  of  the 
^ip's  bell  and  the  long-winded  call  of  the  boat- 
swain's mate,  which  summoned  her  crew  to  break- 
fast on  cocoa  and  biscuit.  After  a  few  minutes' 
inspection,  the  stranger  witlidrew  his  glass  to  con- 
template the  rest  of  the  scene. 

Immediately  beneath  him,  the  swelling  brow  of 
the  hill  sloped  down  to  meet  the  sea,  gradually 
exchanging  its  rich  verdure  for  a  browner  tint. 
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the  latter  giving  way  to  barrenness^  until  a  low 
incegolar  wooden  paling  marked  the  boimdaiy 
where  cultivation  ceased  and  natnre  assumed  her 
rdgn  over  the  Uack  ru^ed  rocks  beneath.  On 
these  the  waters  softly  murmured.  Iron-boimd  as 
this  demesne  is,  the  little  bay  which  we  are  now 
describing  was  comparatively  an  easy  landing- 
idace.  It  was  formed  by  two  promontories  of  the 
hill  wh«e  stood  the  ruined  tower  crowning  the 
height.  From  the  newest  or  left  hand  point  na 
oat  a  line  of  rocks  towards  the  small  islatnd  of  St. 
Nicholas,  rituated  nearly  in  the  middle  of  the 
Soand.    This  reef^  never  visiUe  to  the  eye,  and 
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that  variegated  the  precipitous  sides  of  St.  Ni- 
cholas, and  resting  on  its  fortifitHl  lieight,  where 
the  ensign  of  Old  England  floated  proudly  on  the 
breeze.     Extending  in  a  direct  line  from  this,  tlie 
obserrer's  glance  was  arrested  by  the  dark  heavy 
citadel  that  frowned  over  Catwater  from  its  ele- 
vated site  tipon  the  Hoc.      Beyond,  again,  the 
son's  beams  were  reflected   back   by  the   white 
dwellings  which  skirted  the  town  of  Plymouth, 
whose  borough  remained  hid  in  the  valley.     Ex- 
tending from  this  point  towards  the  west,  suc- 
ceeded a  line  of  rocks,  forming  occasional  bays 
and  headlands  for  the  extent  of  four  miles,  until 
it  terminated  in  an  abrupt  point.     Beneath  the 
last,  on  a  line  of  low  rocks,  sprinkled  by  the  foam, 
was  built  a  small  octagon  tower  of  some  antiquity, 
originally  erected  to  defend  the  entrance  to  Ha- 
moazc;  for  which  purpose  a  chain  had  formerly 
extended  across  the  strait  to  Mount-Edgecumbe. 
Through  this  narrow  passage  passed  the  waters  of 
the  river,  and  its  tributary  streams;  as  well  as  the 
flow  of  that  ocean  which  engulfed  them  alL 

Having  once  stemmed  the  pent-up  tide  that 
rushed  along  this  outlet,  the  mariner  entered  a 
capacious  harbour,  capable  of  contaiiung  an  im- 


m 


V  a  gft.  pnfKKtion  of 
CTcn   the 


bif 


«Bviiicli  tlie 

hAM  Ae  g«qis»  rf  Mirti  dial 

of  dsksTCB,  teemngwitk 

oar  hiinifawl  windows 

to  <fc^  wtaioKB  baUns  diipa  vitlna, 

—*"*";    onlj 
afevhovBlo  goiatk  tOTictoij;  othen 
their  aews  ban- in  the  watk  of 
wbilecoiianiooafar  me,neatn«K,ipd 


A   TAL8   OF  THE  WAR. 


978 


I 


I 


through  a  hazy  mantle  of  azure,  which  rolled  from 
off  the  inclosed  scene,  seemed  to  hang  suspended 
on  tiiem  from  heaven,  like  the  gossamer  veil  of 
Beauty,  flung  aside  to  delight  us  with  a  more  per^ 
feci  view  of  her  lovely  features. 

Nature,  tliough  delightful  at  all  times,  is  never 
fio  much  admired  as  by  tliose  on  whom  affliction 
has  pressed,  or  WTong  has  driven  forth  to  stand 
apart  from  their  fellow  creatures,  while  the  thou- 
sand springs  of  affection  with  which  a  sensitive  and 
paissionate  heart  overflows,  is  left  to  stagnate  into 
gall.  The  stranger  gazed  stedfastly  upon  the 
heavenly  view  that  opened  before  him,  and  as  its 
kindly  influence  crept  over  him,  he  felt  the  many 
woun<l8  with  which  his  bosom  bled,  close  their 
dtunb  mouths,  as  if  the  fragrant  dew  that  floated 
round  him  coidd  have  sunk  upon  them  like  a 
balm.  The  sof\  and  gentle  passages  of  his  life, 
fondly  cherished,  seemed  to  rise  upon  him.  His 
perturbed  spirits  calmed,  as  with  an  opiate.  Man 
was  not  near  to  excite  those  baleful  passions  which 
bring  such  guilt  and  misery  in  their  rear.  Nature 
only  spoke  of  her  Creator,  while  the  "  still  small 
voice"  proclaimed  that  tliis  lull  was  such  as  virtue 
loved. 
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<iiould  mortality  be  to  me — except  my  plaything  ? 
Let  me  be  steeled— insensible  to  the  emotions 
which  distract  others,  and  far  above  them  all," 
extending  his  arm,  while  pride  and  pleasure  glowed 
in  his  eyes  and  played  in  the  gratified  sarcastic 
mules  that  dimpled  round  his  mouth.  Scarcely 
had  these  resolves  passed  through  his  mind,  when 
another  change  became  visible  in  his  variable 
countenance.  Admiration  and  curiosity  succeed- 
ed, as  his  eye  caught  some  interesting  object  be- 
neath him,  to  the  right.  It  was  of  short  duration 
— pettishly  turning  his  head  away, — "  Psha !  What 
am  I  so  soon  to  be  tempted  firom  my  purpose? 
Why  should  I  remember  that  there  are  such  fair 
fonoK  in  this ."  The  rest  was  lost  as  he  en- 
deavoured to  resume  his  former  thoughts,  though 
— it  may  be  feared — in  vain. 

The  objects  which  had  possessed  sofficient  at- 
traction thus  to  disturb  him,  consisted  of  three 
figures  now  issuing  forth  from  the  dark  grove  of 
pines  which  dothed  the  hill  to  the  right.  The 
light  tints  of  their  dresses  were  distinctly  visible 
as  they  advanced  among  the  tall  gracefiil  boles  of 
the  trees ;  the  light-hearted  laugh  that  broke  from 
one  of  them,  being  echoed  among  the  hollows  of 
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ret  it's  very  hard  they  shoulchi't  come  to  me !  I've 
seen   them  come  to  Margiee  tliere,  I  have" — trip- 
ping forward  to  bestow  on  her  fair  rival  a  stroke 
with  the  light  birch-spray  which  she  had  pulled 
in   her  walk.     Her  coiapaiiions   had  now  cleared 
the  wood.     Suddenly  arresting  her  flight  as  she 
looked  up  to  tlie  tower — "  Why  there's  a  man,  I 
declare ! — and  he's  quite  handsome,  too — Look ! " — 
"  Holloa  !    save  us  ! "   rejoined  the  gentleman, 
"  whom  have  we  got  here  ? — with  his  cat's  whiskern 
rigged  over  his  mouth  — Some  French  son   of  a 
gun,  I'll  bet  a  day's  pay ! — Come,  Chatty  !  let's  go 
up  and  make  his  number — A  rum  figure-head  he's 
got — some  curled  spy  of  that  rascal  Master  Boney's 
— but  he  never  would  have  the  impudence  to  come 
liere .'  Bear  a  hand,  Girls!  and  clap  on  more  sail; 
he  doesn't  see  us — we'll  have  time  to  work  up  to 
windward  of  this  hill,  and  got  tlie  weather  gage  of 
Johnoy  Crappo  before  he  can  make  off.    We  must 
overhaul  his  commission  for  him.     Clap  on  more 
canvass,  Girls,  clap  on!"     But  these  iu"gent  en- 
treaties were  Utile  neede«l,  at  least  by  that  one  of  the 
party  designate<l "  Chatty,"  who  stimulated  by  curi- 
osity and  the  little  she  bad  observed,  was  as  eager 
for  a  close  inspection  as  her  companion,  and  already 
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awn  ideas  to  be  aware  of  their  presence,  extend- 
ing bis  hand  towards  the  Sound,  ejaculated — 
"  Yes,  this  scene  is  most  superb  I "  Then,  sud- 
denly turning  round,  he  confronted  his  ins])ectors, 
whom  it  is  high  time  that  we  should  describe. 
To  begin  then  with  the  ladies,  to  whom  courtesy 
as  weU  as  feeling  dictates  that  I  should  pay  the 
first  attention.  A  iirst  glance  discovered  great 
similaiity  in  s^  and  figure.  Seventeen  years 
would  have  been  generally  considered  the  amount 
of  the  former,  while  the  latter  would  have  been 
pronounced  to  be  slightly  above  the  usual  height 
of  their  sex.  Correct  as  these  surmises  woidd  have 
been  in  their  general  outline  there  were  yet  a  few 
minute  differences  visible  in  these  fair  works  of 
creation. 

The  eldest  of  the  twins — for  such  they  were — 
was  named  Charlotte,  abbreviated  by  her  father 
into  Chatty — was  distinguished  in  figure  from  her 
sister  by  the  merest  difference  of  height,  in  which 
the  youngest  had  the  advantage,  as  well  as  by  the 
more  voluptuous  fulness  that  was  visible  through- 
out her  form — their  countenances  presented  almost 
as  great  a  contrast  as  their  characters.  The  con- 
lour  of  Charlotte's  face  was  round — her  complex- 
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ion  of  a  rich  bmnette  which  might  have  been 
termed  daik,  but  for  the  AiU  black  eye  that  glowed 
whh  an  the  liquid  fires  of  youth  and.  wit.  Her 
features  weie  all  delicately  formed,  but  yet  strongly 
maiked.  Her  nose  was  Roman,  and  bespoke  a 
dig^t  masculine  tinge  of  character ;  her  lips  were 
wreathed  with  eternal  smiles,  while  laughter 
aored  to  display  the  additional  beauty  of  her 
teeth.  The  crimsoned  bloom  of  health  and  joy 
mantled  on  her  cheek,  relieved  yet  deepened  by 
the  jetty  hair  that  wantoned  around  it — straying 
from  a  high  and  open  forehead  where  all  the 
candour  and  genero»ty  of  her  disposition  might 
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•he  erer  recored,  was  **  Maipfe.* 
nd^  Dot  be  so  qiptDpriate,  it 
more  emphatical  Hragnstino  thn  thst  of  Chattjr. 
I  bare  abeauiy  and  Uist  Margin  was  in  a  wjr 
tnflmg  degree  taller  tfaan  her  •• 
she  appeared  ommc  aBgfatlj  and 
Not  thaU  her  figure  was  at  aO 
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might  have  been  ascribed  to  ! 


the  clear  transpaxencj  that  put  audi  a 

instant  flight,  and  the  exqoisitclj  aoA  ejre  wUcif  ( 
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beauty,  could  not  but  have  confesiied  that  Marga- 
rita was  a  model  of  Patrician  lovelinru.  The 
Arst  would  hare  excited  the  Biirpri«c,  the  adnii- 
mtioD  of  man — how  such  a  noble  creature  could 
be  fbmed  in  such  a  worid— might  have  drawn 
forth  the  exclamation  of  ShakKpcorv,  brgimung 
with — 

"  Now  danoH  my  npt  haut,  tkoa  noMt  tbinf !  " 
Bat  the  triumph  of  the  latter,  however  delayed  for 
an  instant,  would  have  been  sure;  and  the  most 
obdurate  heart  must  hare  bowed  before  her  faad- 
nation.  Awed  hy  her  native  grace  and  dignity,  and 
innilantarily  attracted  by  her  elegance  and  sofl- 
new,  the  beholder  would  have  regarded  her  as  a 
being  of  a  purer  8])here,  too  ethereal  ui  her  nature 
ever  to  bo  sullied  by  contact  with  the  children  of 
earth,  and  fit  only  to  be  enshrined  as  a  gon*.— 

*  Sbotild  any  of  my  lUaden  feel  (he  diKhtevt  niri<i*]ty  to 
kaholii  ilie  likenoa  of  thii  exquUile  original,  tiwy  may  at  ooaa 
b*  gralifiad  by  tumiuK  u>  the  iUuiinuioiM  of  the  W'anvlay 
Mvda,  wbere,  in  ilie  ptirtrail  drai^ml  for  Flora  Mae-Ivor, 
tbay  will  find  a  muat  nn^pUar  and  •trikJiig  piciar*  of  Margwtif 
WMmrf,  Tb«  sybrwwa  in  the  print  are  wmredy  ■noofb 
Mriiad,  and  the  iii/iMiliiii  of  tlia  mouth  ii  a  licila  too  coU  and 
hanghty  s  but  in  other  raipaela  it  [irawiiu  a  nraofte  and  faithful 
rttmblaiiee.  On  tha  oth«r  hand,  it  doaa  not  at  all  embody  the 
ilia*  I  had  always  formed  of  Fergui't  titter.  It  appear*  to  ma  to 
ha  too  young,  too  feDiiniaely  beautiful,  too  expreMly  formed  for 
tha  taadar  endearmeuu  of  lore,  to  repreaent  the  reaolutc  and 
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The  former  would  have  had  many  suitors  and 
aerrants,  the  latter  worshippers  and  slaves. 

Hie  gentleman  in  the  centre,  upon  whose  arms 
these  fiiir  girls  now  leaned,  was  not  altogether 
nnworthj  of  the  relation  in  which  he  stood  to 
them — that  of  a  father.  In  his  t^  and  portly 
figure  the  stock  firom  whence  they  sprang  was 
readily  discerned,  while  the  manly  bearing  of  a 
sailor  was  visible  in  his  ruddy  weather-beaten 
eoontenance. 

Rarely  is  it  the  lot  of  man  to  preserve  in  the 
decline  of  life  such  perfect  remains  of  the  bloom 
of  youth.    Few  who  gazed  upon  the  high  aquiline 
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and  though  the  deep  hues  of  a  fiirma  diiy  bad 
now  paled  to  a  gold  flaxen  slia^le,  tlie  tltinncd 
locks  curled  around  hia  honeat  and  laurelled 
temples  as  gracefulljr  as  ercr.  He  wore  a  round 
glazed  hit ;  and  it  is  sanng  sufficient  of  hia  good 
looks  tn  remark,  tliat  even  this  frightful  piece  of 
our  stiff  national  costume  wag  not  nnflicient  to  mar 
them.  His  hands,  kept  with  the  most  scrupulous 
neatness,  but  bearing  honourable  testimony  of  his 
profession,  were  croaaed  on  his  expansive 
while  the  elbows  were  at  tbc  Bcr«-ico  of  his 
children.  A  great  coat  of  blue  cloth,  with  plain 
buttons,  entirely  concealt*«l  every  other  jiart  of  his 
dress,  except  the  stiff  boots  of  black  leotlier, 
which  extended  without  wrinkle  to  his  well- 
formed  knee,  while  trmn  their  tops  de]>ended  two 
tassels.  His  countenance  seemed  to  blond  the 
different  dispositions  of  his  tlaiighters,  and  while 
all  the  fiin  and  goud-nattire  of  Chatty  H])arkled 
round  his  mouth,  the  di;<nity  and  gooil-brcvding 
of  Margarita  were  apparent  in  his  eyes  and  fore- 
head. 

Such  was  Sir  Richard  Salisbury,  who  must 
now  be  introduced  to  the  Header  as  the  Port 
-^  DM  in  At  of  Plymouth. 
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sister's  aim  from  behind,  while  the  Admiral 
chuckled  with  much  good-nature  at  this  exlraor- 
dinaiy  sally.  There  was  something  so  lull  of  fua 
in  the  black  eye  of  her  who  put  this  home  ques- 
tion, that  it  was  impossible  for  any  one  to  mistake 
it«  meaning,  much  less  oue  su  versed  in  the 
many  readings  of  the  female  character  as  the 
Etrauger. 

Bowing,  therefore  to  Margi^e,  who  seemed  ap- 
prehensive of  the  construction  he  nught  put  ou  her 
sister's  question,  he  returned, "  Tnily,  while  anotlier 
lady  is  present,  and  one  so  very  fair,  I  dare  not  reply 
in  an  afilrmativc  tliat  would  relate  exclusively  to 
yourself.  Nevertheless,  Ladies,  ii"  either  of  you  have 
by  accident  ever  beheld  a  mirror,  you  can  forestall 
my  answer.  The  more  so,  as  I  —  vainly  perhaps 
— pretend  to  some  litUe  taste  in  these  matters." 

"  Oh  indeed! — The  very  person  I  have  wanted 
to  meet  for  an  age.  Come,  you  shall  be  a  second 
Paris,  and  tell  me  who  is  the  prettiest — I  or  my 
sister?"  pulling  Uie  latter  forAvard.  — "  Come 
Margiee,  come  to  be  judged!" — But  the  latter 
took  shelter  behind  her  father. — "  Ah  bashful 
Margiee !  that's  not  fair. — Sir  Stranger !  you  can't 
see  her  features." 


«9a 


THK  FOBT  ADHUUL, 


die  «xliibitioD  of  those  sallies  which  he  was  ac- 
etistomed  so  often  to  behoUL  Here,  however, 
he  was  afraid  that  his  daughter  had  touched  an 
untuned  string.  Checking  her  arm  theref(»-e,  as  it 
hung  in  his,  he  said,  "'Vast  heaving,  Chatty, 
there !  that  red  rag  of  thine  is  like  a  frigate  in  a 
convoy,  always  a-head." 

~"  Come,  Bunting-main,  none  of  those  honid  sea 
similes  of  yours.  They're  as  bad  in  their  way  as  the 
prudery  of  my  pretty  quak*ress-like  sister,  Margi6e." 

"  And  for  thee  my  friend,  Chatty,  I  fear  thou 
art  too  fond  of  the  French  coquetterie." 

"Do  you  not  esteem  this  unusually  fine  weather 
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ofaKS,  and  tell  ns  if  »\ich  a  day  w  not  mailu 
to  bo  passed  on  the  water?"  MiTMiciog  to  the 
rained  window  where  titood  the  stnnger. 

"  Yes,  Chatty,  this  is  fino  weather  for  fioii 
water  sailors." 

**  Whai  say  you,  sister  M«rgi6e?  Should  yoa 
hkeasaU?" 

**  1  should  hsTc  DO  ol)j«Tii<iiiK,  rctttTDodMar- 
gvita,  in  the  still  and  quiet  nuumer  so  p«adiuly 
hw  own. 

The  stranger  remained  a  mate  obMnrMr,  tad 
weaed  to  watch  each  moTemcnt  of  the  last 
speaker's  lips,  as  if  their  tones  were  to  him  a 
rich  and  cherished  melody. 

"  Stopper  tbcTc,  my  girls,"  said  the  Admiral. 
"  .411  this  may  seem  to  yoii  ])lain  sailing,  but  could 
you  tell  me  how  you  intend  to  go  ? " 

"  Why,  to  be  aure  yonll  lend  as  your  tender," 
Charlotte  threw  her  arms  round  her  fathor^ 
neck  in  the  manner  of  young  ladies  who  intend 
to  txike  no  denial. 

"  My  tender  has  gone  round  to  Portsmouth  with 
the  fleet,  Darbng." 

"  How  provoking!  Then  you'll  get  us  the  com- 

aissioner'a." 
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"  Can't,  Chatty,  she's  alongside  the  sheer-hiilk 
getting  her  mast  out." 

"  And  is  Uiere  nothing  in  the  liarboiir  tliat  you 
«an  giro  us?" 

"  Not  even  a  ketch.  My  boats  are  painting.  So 
youVo  both  tide  and  wind  against  you :  unless 
you  like  to  have  that  frigate  lying  off  there — ihe 
Voleur.  She  shall  trip  round  Cawsand  witli  you. 
Dandy  Fred,  as  you  call  him,  will  be  hapjiy  enough, 
I  d:u-c  say." 

As  this  conversation  pa-ssed,  the  stranger  looked 
up,  wondering  tu  himself  who  this  open  hearted 
and  unpretending  old  ofRcer  could  be,  endowe<l 
seemingly  with  such  authority. 

"  No,  no,"  pettishly  relunied  Charlotte,  %viih 
all  the  good-nature  which  a  spoiled  child  can 
possess — "  I  won't  have  tlje  Voleur — I  don't  like 
tliat  puppy  tlie  Honourable  Captain  Dunderhead — 
he  always  makes  such  open  love  to  me.  Not  that 
(he  last  is  so  unpleasant,"  looking  archly  towards 
the  stranger,  "  except  when  it  comes  from  so  un- 
manly a  fop  as  Dunderhead.  VVliat  do  you  think 
that  creature  does  to  his  ropes,  papa?" 

"\\'hat,  giri.?" 

"  Why  he  actually   scents  them  with  eau  de 
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Cologne! — No,  no,  I  had  rather  remain  at  home 
than  do  him  such  an  honour — with  his  conceit  He  j 
always  keeps  us  to  himself  whenever  we  go  on 
board — never  lets  any  of  the  other  oflScers  come 
near  us — and  there  are  several  much  more  pleasant 
than  himself." 

•*  Ay,  ay,  Chatty,  he's  up  to  trap — ^he's  afraid 
theyH  cut  him  out." 

"  So  that  handsome,  impudent  Claristowc  said, 
who  is  third  lieutenant  on  board.  And  now  I  tliink 
of  it,  Margide— oh  what  fun  it  will  be! — let  us 
taLe  the  day's  trip  in  her — I'll  flirt  with  Claristowe, 
and  you  with  Littelle  (the  junior  lieutenant] ;  and 
then  the  honourable  coxcomb  will  be  left  all  to 
himself.  Yes,  yes,  we  will! — oh  I  shall  be  <k'- 
lighted!"  and  she  clapped  her  Uttle  haiids  in  joy- 
ous anticipation  of  her  admirer's  chagrin. 

Margarita  however  did  not  seem  to  enter  into  this 
proposal  with  the  same  glee,  but  smiling  faintly ,^  as 
if  at  her  sister's  vagaries,  replied.  "  Not  so.  Chatty, 
for  me.  You  can  indulge  yourself.  Tlie  fondness 
for  flirtation,  as  thou  callest  it,  seems  happily  con- 
fined to  one  branch  of  the  family.  I  cannot  see 
any  dcUght  in  being  stared  at  by  so  many  ofli- 
cers." 
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"  Poob,  Child !  that  is  thy  want  of  spirit  YoQ 
should  think  that  yott  are  boking  at  them — ^not 
titey  at  you.  Bnt  do  let  as  go,  Margi6e.  Remem- 
ber, we  shall  not  be  alone :  we  can  take  off  the 
whole  crew  at  home.  And  then  think  what  fim  to 
leave  Captain  Dunderhead  taking  care  of  our  sage 
aunt.  Lady  Sappbira!  Oh  it  will  be  capital! 
Now  do,  Margiee.    I  long  to  set  those  two  by  the 
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Bnt  Margarita  only  shook  her  head  in  a  manner 
that  forbade  the  entertainment  of  such  an  idea. 

''Look  at  her,  Papa,  the  ill  natured  prude — ^po- 
ntively  ill  natured.  So  I  suppose  I  am  to  give  up 
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**  Oh  Vovt,  io  luch  a  irUdanieM  as  tkii, 

Where  traoapurt  and  where  solitude  corohine. 
Here  are  indeed  thy  perfect  boirers  of  bliss. 
And  here  thuu  art  indeed  a  god  diviiit." 

CAITFBELL. 


In  this  dilemma  Charlotte  stood  regarding  the  sea, 
somewhat  chagrined  at  having  her  plans  thwarted 
hj  scruples  whose  existence  she  could  not  under- 
stand. 

The  point  already  mentioned  as  being  the  one 
from  which  the  ridge  of  rocks  ran  out,  was  on  the 
left  of  the  tower,  and  as  Charlotte's  eye  rested  on  the 
wild  pbe-trees  that  grew  on  the  edge,  and  stretch- 
ed their  shaggy  arms  down  into  tlie  gulf  below, 
she  discerned  through  the  openings  of  tlieir  stems 
the  dark  hull  of  some  small  vessel. 

The  last  mentioned  object  was  riding  by  a  single 
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anchor,  and  in  a  few  mioutes  a  slight  cat's-paw 
made  her  drag  her  cable  veering  into  another  po- 
sition and  coming  distinctlj  into  view. 

Her  hull  now  appeared  to  be  long  and  low,  rising 
gradoallj  oat  of  the  water  towards  the  bow,  the 
monotony  of  the  dark  grey  colour  with  which  she 
was  painted  being  only  reheved  by  a  veiy  narrow 
ribbon  of  red  paint  This  however  was  scarcely 
visible  at  this  distance.  A  small  boat  was  float- 
ing secured  to  her  stem,  and  the  only  signs  of  life 
viable  on  board  were  those  displayed  by  a  huge 
sailor,  that  like  a  mountain  of  humanity  walked 
tKe  quarter-deck,  and  in  defiance  of  June  flapped 
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^^^pienod,  and  indeed  but  loo  litUe  adopted  cince. 
As  Charlotte  contcmjilatcd  this  little  vessel,  itd 
extreme  beauty  struck  even  her  &ncy,  and  wlnle 
she  admired  the  degree  of  exacUtude,  order,  and 
seatneH  visible  in  all  its  i>arts,  the  idea  of  its 
,  ^vving  her  present  need  came  across  her  mind  as 
she  pointed  it  out  to  her  father,  sajing, 

"  See  Papa,  that  vessel  will  do  for  me— well 
hare  that.  "Wh&i  a  delightful  little  cruiser  she  ap- 
pears to  be !"  but  the  Port  Admiral  had  already 
descried  her  low  form  as  it  rode  over  the  scarcely 
ruffled  surface  with  all  the  native  grace  of  a  sea 
bird,  and  was  now  puzzling  himself  to  discover 
what  she  was. 

"  \Miy,  Chatty,  as  to  that,  hang  mc  if  I  know— 
The  fellow  baa  no  pendant  6yiug — and  yet — why 
she  can  hardly  be  any  thing  else  but  a  King's 
craft.  Whoever  commands  ber  keeps  her  gear  in 
its  place — yards  square — lifts,  stays,  braces — all 
taut — masts  well  set  up  too — a  devil  of  a  rake  tlie 
fellow's  got,  though!  Almost  as  bad  as  a  Yankee. 
But  it  can't  be  an  American,  one  would  as  soon  ex- 
pect to  see  Boncy party  here  as  J  onatlian.  How  low 
she  sits  in  the  water,  too ! — she  sails  well,  1  know 
— A  regular  clipper — a  day's  pay  for  it  she  is. — 
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King's  ship — neither  pennant,  ensign,  nor  uniform. 
S3ie's  a  touch  above  me;  I'm  afraid  she  won't 
■nswer  to  my  bail.  If  licr  skipper'a  a  King's  man, 
he  most  have  a  plagny  sight  of  impudence  never 
lo  have  come  and  reported  himself,  unless  he 
eame  too  late  last  night.  Thank  you  for  your 
g^ats,  sir — I  don't  make  her  out." 

The  stranger  received  his  telescope,  and  bowing, 
turned  towards  Margarita, — "  Surely,  Ladies,  let 
the  commander  be  who  he  may — whatever  govern- 
ment he  may  serve, — he  cannot  at  least  disown  his 
allegiance  to  youth  and  beauty.  To  two  such 
apphcants  how  could  he  give  a  refusal,  even 
though  the  demand  extended  to  one  hall'  of  liis 
kingdom?" 

"Bravo!  Sir  Stranger,  that  is  well  said.  Margiee, 

what  think  you  ? — But  tell  me,  how  are  wo  to  get 

access  to  that  burly  chief  yonder,  beating  his  huge 

body   about,  seeing  tliat  w^e   have  no  boat.      I 

I         think,  sir,  you  must  undertake  the  part  of  a  dol- 

I         phin,  and  transport  your  goddesses  thither  on  youi 

back." 
1  "  Good !  my  Fair  Juno ;  but  before  we  proceed 

^B  any  further,  with  what  are  you  prepared  to  propitiate 
^^  that  savage,   her   captain,    since,   hke   all    rude 
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cUefii,  he  doubtless  requires  to  be  won  orer  by 
some  well-timed  presentf  " 

*  Oh  the  mercenary  wretch !  and  I've  come  out 
without  any  ornaments,'*  looking  at  her  plainly,  but 
tastefully,  attired  person — "  even  a  ring,  and  so  has 
Ifargi^e — ^we  don't  often  wear  those  things." 

"  Nor  require  them,"  interrupted  the  sta-anger. 
Charlotte  smiled,  and  proceeded, — 

**  Now  is  not  this  provoking  ?  I'll  give  him— 
ifhat  should  I  give  ? — why,  if  I  thought  he'd  esti- 
mate it  any  worth,  I'd  present  him  vrith  my  hand 
to  salute." 

**  And  TTouId  you  bestow  a  boofl  of  the  same 
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Murgiiritn  bent  her  hca<l  and  snatched  away  her 
hand,  while  Charlotte  laughinglj  said,  '*  What 
8I311C8S  in  your  wit,  my  friend !"  allowing  him 
to  retain  the  taper  fingers  that  inrited  admi^ 
ration. 

"  Fairly  won,  by  Jove ! — fairly  won,  ercn  if  it 
bad  been  tlic  cheek.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Vou  warea*! 
wide  awake ;  you  should  have  bargained  for 
cheek — kissing  handx  is  fal-lal  stuff." 

**  Come,  Bunting-main,  don't  be  rude,"  and  bin 
beautiful  daughter  patted  him  on  the  chin  witli 
that  affectionate  familiarity  which  speaks  so  truly 
of  .domestic  happiness. 

"  Come,  come,  Captain ?" — resumed  CbiUNj 

lotte,aiid  tlien  pausing  for  him  to  fill  up  the  spa 
with  his  name. 

"  Croiser,"  he  returned,  bending  gracefully  to- 
wards his  interrogator. 

"  Well  then,  Captain  Croiser,  since  wo  have 
paid  the  forfeit,  it  i.s  but  fair  that  you  sliould  per* 
form  your  part  of  tlic  agreement.  What  my 
you  ?" 

'^  Tliat  I  shall  be  most  happy.     My  little  bark. 
Ladies,  as  well  as  her  unworthy  commander, 
both  at  your  seri-ice.    You  have  but  to  name  the 
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hoar  when  you  would  Wse  to  embark,  and  I  will 
innoediately  go  off  and  hare  her  in  readioess." 

"  Thank  ye,  my  dear  sir, — Wg  derifish  hind  in 
yoo.  The  girls  here  will  be  deUghted  to  accept 
your  offer  of  the  craft,  but  you  mustn't  be  off  like 
tt  shot  Can't  you  hail  for  a  boat,  and  get  that 
Polyphemus  ashore,  to  gi^e  your  orders,  and  then 
you  can  %out  ship  and  take  a  bit  of  break&st 
with  the  girls  while  they  get  rigg'd  ? " 

The  stranger's  eye  brightened,  he  looked  at  his 
vessel  and  then  at  Charlotte — hesitated — turned 
towards  Margarita,  and  then  accepted  the  invito- 
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**  I  wonder  who  that  fellow  can  Ikj  ? "  mwl 
tlic  Admiral  to  hiraself.  "  A  mm  name  '  Croiter/i 
— don't  like  it — too  Frenchified— a  smart  ot 
though — looks  like  a  king's  man — They  don't  get 
that  cut  ottt  of  the  navy— Bonn  of  your  mcrchAnt 
•enriee— finee  trader — aye,  or  '  honourable  com* 
pany's  lead'  about  him — all  right  and  tight^a 
clipping  craft  he's  got  too,  by  Jovo !— a  young 
fellow — good  Toice  for  hailing  a  top  in  a  South- 
MSter. — Well,  girls,  what  dy'c  think  of  him,  oh 
Chatty?" 

"'Think  of  him?* — he's  charming.     Wltataay^ 
you,  Margi6e." 

"  I  have  seen   nothing  from  which    to  judge, 
Charlotte — but  we  know  tliou  art  readily  cluumcd 
and  art  able  to  bear  tho  spells  of  more  than 
exorcist  at  once." 

"  Ah,  I*rudence !  I  know  you, — you  wish  to 
have  him  all  to  youndf — ^but  you  slian't,"  lirasb»| 
ing  her  younger  uster's  face  with  the  birch-spray*' 
A  deep  glow  seeming  to  spread  ov«r  her  deli- 
cate countenance  as  she  disclaimed  the  truth  of 
this  assertion. 

"  Now,  then,  Sir,  I  shall  be  most  bippy  to  ac- 
company you,"  said  the  stronger,  joining  the 
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**  I  hare  spoken  to  my  burly  second  in  eonnnalul, 
imd'  lie  will  warp  the  schooner  into  Bam  Fool  m 
yaa  requested,  ■where  she  will  be  ready  for  us  to 
gO'  on  board  within  half  an  hour's  time." 

**  Thank  ye,  Captain  Croiser.  I  hope  (his  freak 
c€  Chatty's  has  not  interrupted  any  more  serious 
duty  in  which  your  privateer  ought  to  be  em* 
ptoyed." 

■  Taking  no  notice  of  this  assumption  as  to  the 
chaiBcter  of  his  vessel,  her  commander  merdy 
rqdied,  that  "  a  true  knight  can  have  no  duty 
which  he  performs  with  so  much  pleasure  as 
that  of  attendance  on   beauty,"  and    offered   his 
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and  covered  the  spare  belnw,  until  it  rracfasd  fti 
bell  of  trees  growiug  out  to  the  rcry  c«l]{0  of 
estate,  and  orenhadowing  the  rocky 
vrhicli  in  blowing  weather,  were  heard  battling 
with  the  flood  below.  A»  thej  passed  along,  the 
deer  started  (rom  tlicir  recumbent  position  to  herd 
together  in  small  groups  and  stare  at  the  intniden-j 
on  their  solitudes ;  then  retreating  to  Uie  path  I 
whose  sinuositieH  wore  visible  through  the  bdt 
firs  which  it  threaded,  they  gambolled  onwardafl 
tn  antler  being  risible  oocaaonally  through  the 
scattered  underwood. 

P^scntly  Charlotte  paused,  and  looking  round, 
as  if  lo  discover  some  object,   said,  "  Where  is 
my  pet  ?    I  don't  see  him.     Captain   Croiser,  ITJ 
show  you  my  pet;"  then  producing  a  gold  whistle, 
suspended  round  her  neck,  she  ap]ilied  it  to  her 
lips,  which,  till  then,  would  have  been  deemed  in< 
adequate  to  send  forth  such  shrill  tones,  howorer  | 
aided  by  mechanical  art.     l*rescntly  a  lond  hea»-y| 
tramp   was  heard  —  "Marengo!    Hey,  Mjirengo!' 
here !"   cried  Charlotte.     Obedient  to  tliat  sweet ' 
and  well-known  voice,  a  horso  was  instantly  seen 
rushing  down  tlic  declivity. 

"  For  God's  sake  take  care !  he  will  crush  you  to 


A  TALE   OF  THE  WAK. 


S07 


Am 


tiltle  Itank  above,  seized  a  lock  of  its  mane,  and 
Taahe<l  on  iU  back,  having  prcviouslj  taken  a 
shawl  from  her  neck  which  her  sister  now  wrapped 
Foond  her  feet;  and  before  Croiser  had  time  to 
believe  what  he  had  seen,  both  steed  and  rider 
were   dashing  at   full  speed  along  the  common. 
Surprised  as  he  was,  he  yet  contrived  to  obser\'e 
something  fall  from  the  lady's  neck,  and  advancing, 
found  it  to  be  the  gold  whistle.     Having  picked  it 
,  his  suqirise  at  its  strange  but  beautiful  owner 
was  not  lessened  to  find  by  its  narrow  circular  pipe 
and  barrel-shaped  bow  1,  that  it  had  been  originally 
intended  as  a  boatswain's  call.    Taking  it  back  to 
the  Port  Admiral,  he  could  not  help  expressing  some 
surprise  as  he  delivered  it  into  the  old  officer's 
hand:  the  latter  looked  at  it  stedfastly  for  a  few 
seconds,  as  if  contemplating  an  old  friend.     Some- 
thing like  a  tear  gUstened  in  his  venerable  eye  as 
he  raised  his  head,  and  laying  a  forefinger  gently 
on  Croiser's  arm,  he  said, 

"  Now  m  tell  you  a  queer  story  about  tliat — 
yea ! — When  I  was  a  younker,  in  the  first  American 
war,  about  six  months  after  I  got  my  swab,  1  had 
a  shipmate  callad  Dick  Ratline — little  Dick  Rat- 
line,— smartest  fellow  I  think  I  ever  saw  in  my 
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and  Dick  was  as  glad  as  a  grig  to  think  tliat  he'd 
got  bis  bit  of  paper  at  last;  when  one  night  the 
boats  were  ordered  away  to  cut  out  —three  of  them, 
and  I  bad  the  command.  Every  thing  being  ready, 
away  we  started.  Now,  before  we  left  the  ship, 
what  does  Dick  do,  but  take  his  gold  pipe  out  of 
lavender  and  sling  it  round  him — as  he  said  to 
give  it  a  wanning,  but  some  of  his  messmates  told 
me  afterwards  that  he  felt  rather  faint-hearted — 
according  to  his  own  accoimt — and  so  put  this 
OB  to  remind  him  of  former  days — a  sort  of  fd> 
lip  to  do  his  best.  We  pulled  in — oars  muffled 
— to  within  some  hundred  yards  say, — the  enemy 
Ijing  away  here  on  our  starboard  bow,  within 
a  little  bight  of  the  land,  when,  just  as  we  were 
godug  to  separate  in  three  parties,  head,  stem, 
and  gangway,  what  should  come  athwart  us  but 
a  sweeping  broadside  from  a  cursed  masked  bat- 
tery inland.  — '  We're  discovered,  boys,'  said  I, 
'hurrah  and  close!'  and  we  gave  way  Uke  good 
ones,  but  tlie  baiter^-  played  us  so  well,  and  sur- 
prised us  so  much,  that  we  were  beat  off.  We'd 
hardly  got  out  of  Are  when  we  missed  Dick,  and 
as  some  one  had  seen  kim  taken  prisoner, 
it  spirited  the  lads  up  to  rescue  our  game  little 
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bantam  cock.  We  clapped  all  the  wounded  into  the 
small  cutter,  and  told  them  to  pull  in  by  the  ahore 
finom  trindward,  making  such  a  raw  as  would  at- 
ttact  the  batteiy,  while  we  sneaked  round  and 
boaided  her  on  the  other  side  from  landward. 
By  Jove,  sir,  it  succeeded.  Dick  and  ajaother  who 
were  yet  standing  on  deck  when  we  swept  along- 
side, managed  to  get  hold  of  something  in  the 
•b^>e  of  a  cutlass,  or  a  broomstick  for  any  thing  I 
know,  and  laying  into  the  fellows  behind,  with 
load  cries  of  '  Old  En^and  for  ever' — egad !  they 
dionght  we  had  boarded  them  on  both  sides. 
Well,  sir,  just  when  it  was  all  over,  I  heard  some 
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bat  he  foarged  a-bead  too  quickly.  Poor  Uttio 
Didt '. "  and  the  long  gathering  particle  of  moifttaie 
did  doim  the  old  veteran's  clieek  as  ho  turned 
tovards  the  gay  creature  that  now  came  galloping 
towards  them. 

As  Chariotte  approached,  the  bonnet  tliat  bad 
hitherto  confined  her  hair  gave  way,  and  allowed 
her  jetty  tresses  to  escape,  while  the  rapid  motion 
of  the  horse  caused  them  to  stream  behind.  Croi- 
■er  gazed  on  the  glowing  image  which  now  pre- 
aeoted  itself  before  him,  and  siglied — a  sigh 
prompted  by  the  bitter  experiei»ce  of  life — a  sigh 
which  seemed  to  draw  from  the  distance  of  iiitu- 
ity  the  ills  which  but  too  often  form  a  portion  for 
lie  most  gifted  of  mankind.  The  exercise  had 
awed  on  her  cheek  an  imusually  bright  tinge — 
lustrous  eyes  seemed  to  sparkle  yet  more  joy- 
lously  than  before,  while  the  hair  tliat  strayed  in 
sy  tangles  roimd  her,  gave  that  native  air  a 
tiabille  which  precludes  the  idea  of  art.  Her 
orse,  as  if  proud  of  the  brilliant  beauty  it  sup- 
aited,  fondly  tossed  back  its  head  to  meet  her 
caresses,  and  cunetted  before  their  admirers  with 
^gratified  vanity  and  deUght. 

Scarcely  did  Croiser   know  which  to  admire 
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most,  the  unsuspecting  being  who  now  appeaj^d 
before  him  decked  with  all  the  immortality  which 
a  &llen  race  can  know,  or  the  extreme  grace  of 
that  horsemanship  which  enabled  her  to  maintain 
her  seat  without  the  trappings  of  art  Her  image 
conveyed  to  his  heart  an  idea  of  splendour,  of 
vivid  beauty,  and  awoke  a  feeUng  of  surprise 
diat  he  had  never  met  with  any  thing  to  compare 
with  her  before.  "  And  yet," — something  whis- 
pered within  him — "  And  yet  she  does  not  realize 
those  soft  visions  which  have  floated  through  my 
mind — which  have  arisen  in  my  dreams  too  im- 
polpable  and  indistinct  even  for  the  eye  of  imagi- 
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alone  to  lore ;  in  tliat  all  arc,  more  or  less,  suiE- 
cienUy  expert ;  but  among  men  in  the  ordinary 
affairs  of  life,  I  believe  it  is  a  gift — if  so — one 
most  invaluable — one  whose  involuntary  impres* 
sions  contain  more  truth  than  the  most  subtle,  the 
most  minute  deductions  of  reason,  as  the  latter  has 
often  proved  to  its  cost ;  but  to  return — ^Sir  Richard 
stood  nitli  his  hands  stiU  crossed  on  his  breast 
before  him,  smiling  with  honest  pride  and  plea- 
sure.— "  This  is  the  most  splendid  animal  I  ever 
beheld — except  one" — said  Croiser,  correcting 
himself  and  advancing  to  stroke  its  neck,  "  What 
did  you  call  it?" 

"'Marengo'  sir;"  and  tlie  altered  voice,  where 
coldness  and  pride  wore  mingled  for  the  first 
time,  fell  unpleasantly  on  his  ear. 

"  ' Marengo' 1 — the  devil,  no  Chatty,  you  sha'n't 
call  it  any  of  your  rascally  French  names — you 
4mow  I  hate  the  infernal  sons  of" — and  here  llie 
Admiral  poured  forth  a  voUey  of  oaths  to  the 
memory  of  his  GaUic  foemcn,  with  a  zest  that  was 
not  tlie  least  conspicuous  part  of  his  truly  British 
characu-r.  "  Don't  call  it  by  one  of  that  rascal 
Boncy's  victories — though  I  wonder  how  tliey  can 
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be  such  lubbers  as  to  let  him  get  any— but  call  it 
by  Aboukir,  Chatty,  where  he  got  a  good  licking 
from  Nelson,  God  bless  him." 

"  Hokl  your  tongue,  Bunting-main,  she  shall  bo 
called  Marengo,  Buonaparte  for  ever;"  and  her 
good-nature  seeming  to  return  with  her  animation, 
she  waved  aloft  her  switch,  gave  the  signal  to  her 
favourite,  and  both  were  f^oon  out  of  sight  once 
more. 

"There  she  goes,  ha-ha,  harum-scarum  little 
devil.  Come  we  must  haul  our  head  yards. 
Look  at  your  watch,  JIargite  —  half  an  hour 
behind  time.  Bless  us  and  save  us,  what  the  dickens 
shall  we  say  to  Atmtie  Saff." 

They  now  quickened  their  pace,  and  after  fol- 
lowing the  same  path  for  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  they 
found  Charlotte  and  her  steed  pausing  by  a  gale 
that  inclosed  the  more  secluded  part  of  the  plant- 
ations from  the  deer.  Having  passed  this  boun- 
dary,  they  entered  upon  a  carriage-road  sheltered 
by  the  verdant  canopy  above;  then  speedily 
turning  to  the  right,  through  a  second  inclosure,'. 
they  found  themselves  in  a  still  more  sequestered 
pathway,  which  the  thick  overshooting  branches] 
rendered  impervious  to  the  sun.      In  this  deep 
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shadowy  solitude,  echo  seemed  to  have  taken  u 
her  abode,  and  repeated  every  sound  that  awokA 
upon  her  ear  from  the  hidden  recesses  of  the  vast 
amphitheatre,  around  whose  brink  the  pathway 
woimd.  There,  as  they  gazed  through  its  appa- 
rently interminable  depths,  they  heard  each  sigh 
of  the  morning  breeze  softly  breathed  through  the 
trees  with  which  its  circular  space  was  filled; 
their  sounds  multiplied  and  increased  around,  and 
finding  their  way  to  the  senses,  laden  with  tlie 
balmy  dews  they  had  imbibed.  The  noble  deer 
here  gave  way  to  the  timorous  watchful  hare,  which 
occasionally  skipped  among  tiie  retreating  wilder- 
ness, rustling  the  decaying  leaves  of  a  former  year, 
and  leaving  the  disturbers  far  behind — oak — 
elm — pine — and  cedar,  all  contributed  their  shade. 
They  paused  to  contemplate  a  gigantic  pollard  of  the 
first  species,  among  whose  reshooting  boughs  was 
placed  a  bower — the  ascent  to  which  was  by  a 
spiral  stair  around  tJie  root.  Passing  quickly 
fonvard,  the  increased  light  upon  tlieir  binding 
path  announced  their  approach  to  day  once 
more. 

"  Save  us,"   cried  the  Admiral,   "  here  comeii 
Margarita^s  pet  now — How  has  he  got  loose,  the 
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dog — hero  he   coinis   capering   along — a   king 
messenger,    I  RUjiposc,   (mm  Aunl  Safly,    to   U-l' 
us  know  that  she's   waiting    breakfast."      'Iliis 
speech  caused  Croiscr  tn  k)ok  up  in  alarm,  as 
in  anticipation  uf  beholding  a  second  Marengo, 
maybe  a  cub  ele])hant  by  way  of  a  change ;  ina 
of  which  a  yoiuig  gazelle  trijijicil  lightly  by,   (c 
fawn  at  Margarita's  feet,  and  tlicn  rub  itj«  xilveT^ 
collar  against  limbs  that  vied  in  beauty  with  its  own. 

Margarita  did  not  point  it  out  for  his  ndminu 
tion,  but  he  cotild  not  help  ob8(T>'ing  with  a 
secret  satisfaction,  the  different  dispoxition  the , 
sisterK  disjilayed  in  choosing  llicir  favuuriteti.] 
Soon  the  trees  on  their  left  hand  ga%c  way  to  i»^ 
high  bank,  retreating  to  its  summit,  and  only' 
throwing  their  branches  over  from  uboTc.  Gradu«l 
ally  they  quilted  the  woody  amphitlieotrc  on  their] 
right — the  blue  sound  became  visible  ouce  more,' 
and  instead  of  fronting  St.  Nichola';'  Island,  tliey' 
finind  themselves  almost  opposite  the  town  nfi 
Plymouth-Dock.  Sud»lenly  the  road  turned  tol 
tlie  left,  when  they  stood  before  the  eastern  JrontJ 
of  what  was  once  the  Castle,  but  ndw  Ixire 
less  ambitious  title  of  Tlie  House. 

To  their  present  new  it  displayed  two  of  the 
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four  octagonal  towers  which  flanked  the  several 
sides.  Though  the  tumultuous  days  had  passed, 
when  it  served  the  sovereign's  cause  as  a  fortress 
for  King  Charles,  there  yet  gleamed  forth  in  its 
turretted  and  warlike  form,  as  well  as  the  granite 
mullions  which  secured  the  stained  glass  of  its 
Gothic  windows,  some  reminiscences  of  its  anci- 
ent gloiy,  that  might  well  awake  in  the  breast  of 
its  owner,  that  generous  pride  of  ancestiy,  which 
fittingly  indulged,  does  honour  to  the  human 
heart 

The  towers  at  each  angle  rose  above  the  body 
of  the  buildiug,  while  in  its  centre,  the  square 
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On  a  spirally  carrcd  coliunn  of  stone  it  Mood,  a« 
if  to  remind  its  careless  observers — that  however 
we  may  cuU  the  sweets  of  life,  and  surround 
ounelves  with  iU  iransitorj- joys.  Time  still  jjiirsues 
his  pace.  Alike  to  him  whetlicr  Itis  pn>gre«8  \w 
quite  unheeded  or  diligently  noted,  or  whether 
his  |»ath  be  over  flowers  or  a  wilderness.  Within 
the  bounds  of  this  parterre  might  be  found  almost 
every  flower  that  could  delight  the  eye  by  its 
colour,  or  give  pleasure  to  tlie  senses  by  its 
perfume;  nor  least  amongst  the  last  was  a  small 
rich  rose,  several  trees  of  which  had  been  made  to 
climb  over  the  sphere-formed  tracerj-  which  mr- 
monnted  two  parterres  at  the  end  of  the  lerracei 
t3.ich  having  in  its  centre  an  elegant  and  similarlj 
WTought  vase.  Beyond  lliesc  the  garden  ter- 
iiiiTiatcd  in  a  marble  flight  of  step*,  extending 
u>wards  '..lU' party,  and  rounded  ofl'in  a  semicircle 
liy  a  classic  railing,  with  low  capitals,  the  last 
upholding  colossal  imitations  of  the  pine  frnit, 
and  running  round  the  castle  to  it«  opposite 
flunk. 

On  an  elevatiou  to  the  left  of  the  tcnace,  rose  a 
continuation  of  the  wood  Uirough  which  they 
bad  passed,  and  which  formed  a  gratefid  screen 
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lit  the  back  of  the  castle,  its  elm  trees  bending 
gracefully  to  the  blast  tliat  mourned  among  their 
leafless  branches  in  winter,  or  reflecting  back  as 
at  iircscnt,  in  chrj'solite  hues,  the  beams  disport- 
ing on  tlieir  leaves.  'Die  walk  on  which  our  party 
now  advanced,  ran  beneath  these  until  it  reached 
the  entrance  to  the  castle  from  behind. — Leaving 
tliis  tract,  however,  tliey  crossed  the  lawn  to  the 
(light  of  steps  before  mentioned,  where  Charlotte 
dismounting  took  the  proffered  arm  of  Croiscr — • 
with  some  slight  hesitatioTi — and  tliey  all  ascendetl. 
Marengo,  who  remained  Mut.Mde,  here  put  his  head 
over  the  railing  and  neighed — Charlotte  turned 
and  waved  her  hand  inwards  him. — ^Thus  con- 
vinced that  his  senices  were  no  longer  required, 
the  noble  creature  regarded  his  mistress  for  a  few 
seconds,  slowly  turned  !ns  head,  and  then  darted 
oil  at  hill  speed  to  regain  those  solitudes  in  which 
he  was  so  free  to  range. 

Before  entering  the  house,  they  separated,  the 
girls  to  cidl  flowers,  the  gentlemen  to  look  on. — 
W'hilc  thus  employed,  the  rose-bud  which  Mar- 
garita had  been  wearing  in  her  vest,  fell  to  the 
ground,  Croiscr  gently  walking  towards  it  jjicked 
it  u]>,  as  he  imagined,  unseen — not  so,  however ; 
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its  late  owner  perceived  what  had  taken  place, 
and  gathering  a  fresh  flower  said, 

"  Captain  Croiscr  this  is  fresh,  you  had  better 
give  me  my  rose-bud  again.** 

"  I  can  reiu.se  nothing  from  such  hands — and 
yet  allow  me  to  keep  the  other ;  laded  flowere  an; 
best  suitetl  to  my  fortunes." — The  unobtrusive 
melancholy  conveyed  by  the  low  tones  in  which  this 
was  uttered,  caused  his  hearer  to  look  up.  Such  a 
look,  thought  Croiscr  in  after  times,  when  its  me- 
mory came  over  him  like  a  dream  of  vanished 
youth,  was  a  dear  repavTncnt  for  many  woes. 
Nor  did  she  lightly  forget  tliat  moment — sorrow 
to  her  was  never  breathed  unheedingly.  She  had 
too  much  of  that  feeling  so  nsiblc  in  her  arched 
eyebrows — that  feeling  which  I  fairly  confess  has 
puzzled  my  philosophy,  as  to  whether  it  most 
soothes  or  embitters  our  passage  tlirough  lift — I 
mean — Romance ;  be  that  a.«s  it  may,  it  is  this  feel- 
ing which  so  unequivocally  elevates  our  kind 
above  the  brute  creation. 
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love  and  joy — ercrj-  rclaxnlion  from  mincry  and] 
care — have 8o  war miy  entwined  lljeniM.^lvf»."  With  j 
an  absent  air  he  remained  contemplating  the  J 
placid  features  of  Margarita,  while  the  cnmiitiircd 
fancy  traced  in  the  mild  lineaments  before  him, 
some  faint  resemblance  to  objects  seen  before, 
but  whether  in  actual  life,  or  in  those  waking  rc- 
*-erie8  which  the  spirit  owns — the  bewildered 
recollection  could  not  decide.  So  long  did  this 
abstraction  last,  that  Croiser  was  only  arouscil  from 
it  by  seeing  the  cheek  he  bo  ardently  admired^ 
suddenly  veiled,  as  much  to  hide  it  from  his  gaze 
as  to  conceal  the  crimson  flush  that  overspread  it. 
Then  it  was  that  he  awoke  to  note  the  paleness  on 
Charlotte's  countenance,  from  wliich  the  colour 
had  as  rapidly  faded,  as  on  the  feattm»  of  her 
sister  it  had  risen.  The  Fort  Admiral  alone  was 
tmconscious  of  the  change ;  for  tiiough  the  ladies' 
at  large  owned — and  they  suitably  acknowledged 
it  by  their  favour — no  gallant  more  devottslly 
their  vassal,  he  had  gradually  forgotten  tlio  exjie- 
ricnce  which  the  youthful  heart  alone  can  teach, 
that  experience  which  gathers  in  a  look  the  truest 
revelation  of  the  soul.  Nor  does  this  skill  relate 
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"  And  thai  u  he  called  tbem  by  title  and  name, 

Tliey  entered,  luid  breakfait  was  (erred  a*  tliey  came." 

Thb  Port  Admiral  now  led  the  way  into  the 
breakfast-room,  the  folding  windows  of  which 
opened  upon  the  terrace.  Here  Croiser  found  the 
breakfast  party  assembled,  and  after  glancing  his 
eye  round  the  old  oak  pannclling,  on  which  hung 
various  family  portraits  by  Sir  Peter  Lely  and 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  he  was  introduced  to  the 
Admiral's  guests. 

"  This,  Captain  Croiser,  is  my  sister,  Lady  Sap- 
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phira  Affcclus — Auntie  SafTy  we  call  lier — but 
that's  only  for  friends,  seeing  she  doesn't  like  to 
go  by  tliat  tally." 

"  Sir  Richard,  don't  be  such  a  bore. — ^The  Port 
Admiral,  Sir,"  turning  to  Croiser,  "always  seems 
to  tliink  it  necessary  to  enter  into  family  details — 
but  we,"  drawing  up  her  majestic  person,  "  forgire 
him  tliese  slight  solecisms  in  consideraliou  of  the 
constant  society  of  sailor-captains  in  which  he  is 
condemned  to  mix— as  well  as  the  want  of  that 
accuracy  and  closeness  of  stylo  which  a  luatbc- 
matical  education " 

"  There,  there,  stopper  Lady  Saff,  we  want 
none  of  your  mathematics  here,  your  Greek  and 
your  Latin.  It's  enough  for  me  to  know  plain 
sailing,  a  dash  of  trigonometiy  and  navigation, 
and  the  nack  of  breaking  an  enemy's  line — 
none  of  yoiu-  hick,  heck,  hock,  and  otlier  three- 
decker  line  o'  battle  word*  —  taking  an  old 
officer  six  montlis  to  get  one  out — your  hypo- 
thenusc  of  the  triangle  or  whatever  your  rig- 
marole may  be.  We  want  none  of  that,  do  we 
Bombast,'  old  Boy?"  bestowing  a  hearty  slap 
of  liis  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  a  mean  little  figure 
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which  qtiivertHi  beneath  ito  freight  The  little 
oddity  llius  addresscil,  vras  a  person  under  the 
tniddlo  height,  Rpare  and  meagre  fat  figure,  bat 
yet  more  shrivelled  in  countenance ;  the  huter 
bearing  that  indefinable  expression  which  tre 
always  associate  with  on  itinerant  Molhoditt 
preacher.  The  nose  and  lips  prominent,  the  fore- 
head receding,  the  eye  half  shut,  and  the  mouth 
drawn  down,  presented  a  character  contemptible 
to  others,  yet  evidently  one  most  satia&cUnY  to 
itself;  while  a  vacant  wonder-striclien  appevanoe 
about  the  eye-brows  bespoke  that  habit  of  ex- 
aggeration which  in  reality  formed  so  great  a  part 
of  his  character.  To  complete  his  personal  at- 
tractions,— be  wore  on  his  round  shoulders  an  old 
black  coat,  which,  to  judge  by  its  loose  and  slo- 
venly fit,  might  have  come  from  the  bag  of  an  old 
clothes-man—  duly  shaken  to  give  him  the  upper- 
most. His  trowsers  and  waistcoat  might  hare 
had  the  same  origin,  the  latter  In-ing  much  stained 
aMd  the  former  tight  at  his  feet— thence  bulging 
out  into  an  immense  bag  at  the  hips  to  contain 
his  hands  and  any  bits  of  biscuit,  crusts  of  bread — 
old  nails — pieces  of  minerals — odd    stones,  or 

B2 


4  THE    PORT   ADMIBAL, 

singular  plants,  gradually  filling  during  their  ex- 
istence in  his  scmce,  to  be  emptied  only  when 
their  tattered  state  condemned  them  to  Uie  bag  of 
a  Solomon  of  lower  note. 

Tins  interesting  personage  called  himself  a  great 
traveller,  a  greater  author,  and  a  captain  in  His 
Majesty's  navy  to  boot,  luid  certainly  never  did 
naval  captain  appear  such  a  fright  in  plain  clothes. 
Tliough  I  must  confess,  however  sorry  for  the 
honour  of  the  cloth,  that  the  old  ritjime  of  these 
officers  generally  resembles  that  of  bumbiiilifTs,  or 
retired  Bow-street  myrmidons,  in  apparel,  more 
tlian  anytliing  else. 

But  to  proceed,  this  Captain  Beatall  Bombast 
was  once  a  mitlsliipman  under  the  Port  Admiral, 
and  having  been  invited  to  spend  a  fortnight  with 
his  old  officer,  he  became  so  delighted  with  his 
quarters,  tliat  he  honoured  tliem  willi  a  much 
longer  slay  than  had  been  at  first  contemplated, 
until  he  seemed  to  have  set  himself  down  as  a 
domiciliated  toady  or  hanger-on  of  the  Admiral. 

Lin  this  design,  however,  he  was  violently  opposed 
by  the  brotlier  of  the  last  officer,  the  chaplain  of 
the  dock-yard,   who,  though  somewhat  cracked. 
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had  more  than  siifficient  diMcniaent  to  pam  the 
character  of  Duni]>aii|,  and  deienina«l  hj  \m 
8tun]y  and  rL*IfnUeM  oppontioa  to  iHiCt  tint 
which  the  good-natuivd  iiulolciice  of  the  Atiminl 
would  not  let  him  bring  about — the  ^ectmoM  oC 
the  captain,  and  with  it  that  of  Ua  friend  Uajor 
Puff— a  jet  more  ignoble  anfanal,  wfaoia  be  bad 
the  impudence  to  ask  oo  a  viait  to  liiwailf.inni  1h« 
Town  mouse  in  Pope*»  fable. 

The  Major  himself  was,  it  vaa  ahirwdlljr  •■•* 
pected,  onlj  a  Ueutenant,  bat  be  boldljr  atack  oat  J 
for  hi.s  majority  in  the  militiA,  to  wfaieh  ltimA/i'\ 
le  corps  he  belonged,  and  tbereibfe  it  waa  aa  ■ 
Matter  of  courtesy  awarded  him ;  bat  aa  to  bia  | 
head-qn.irterv  or  the  coontT  to  wUch  be  1 
these  were  little  topic*  which  be  ^■^g— *  to 
tion  but  rarely. 

Ilaving  acquired  fame  knowledge  of  the  i 
bet  in  his  youth,  he  now  rkcd  out  the  paliry 
tance  of  his  half-pay  by  Hrofdeting  aoch  "  < 
devils  of  aathora  "  aa  be  eoold  bat  or  iajjun  I 
hift  rilly  remariu ;  and  edited  a  aart  at 
very  famooa  aa  the  organ  of  aodij  old  wc 
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the  army  and  navy,  as  well  as  the  actual  sex  in 
real  life. 

Of  these  last,  he  was  the  "  god  among  the  small 
fiy" — "  Wonderful  Major  Puff!  How  can  ho,  at 
At*  a^e  ? — Oh  dear,  it's  quite  charming  to  sec  how 
he  hobbles  along !"  said  they,  and  for  these  "  gra- 
tifying voices"  the  wonderful  Major  honoiuwl 
them  with  his  company  to  tea  twice  a  week — and 
returned  the  compliment  twice  «  year;  when  all 
the  deaf  subalterns  of  marines  and  paialytic  half- 
pay  lieutenants  of  the  navy  congregated  together 
in  the  wonderfid  major's  smoky  apartment,  to  re- 
count how  implicitly  they  pinned  their  wonderftd 
belief  on  his  wonderful  productions,  which,  truth  to 
say,  contained  more  wonders  than  the  celebrated 
•'nine  wonders  of  Uie  world."  Then  would  the  won- 
derful Major  get  up  on  his  leg, — for  I  grieve  to  con- 
fess that  he  possessed  no  more, — and  make  tliem  a 
speech  to  the  best  of  his  usually-much-fuddled 
abiUties;  assuring  them  with  a  triumphant  air, 
that  tlie  "  United  Anchor  and  Blunderbuss 
Journal  had  risen  no  less  than  ten  numbers  with- 
in the  short  space  of  eighteen  mouths," — then 
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came  his  proud  detenninatioo  erer  to  support  it 
with  the  same  ability,  and  down  he  sat,  saying : — 
"  But,  gentlemen,  wo  may  yet  be  deceived,  'lis  hard 
to  say  how  the  CJit  will  jump. — Alas !  llic  chances 
of  war  are  often  most  disastrous." — A  sigh  follow- 
ed, accompanied  by  a  gentle  strukc  of  his  hand 
along  the  wooden  member  which  supported  him, 
leading  the  deluded  hearers  to  suppose  that  he  had 
lost  his  leg  in  the  ca])tare  of  Quebec  at  least. 
But  alas !  no  such  thing,— a  fortnight  aAcr  his 
^■iig  presented  to  the  militia  ensigncy,  he  went 
ont  "  for  ii  day's  spree"  with  one  of  bis  former 
acquaintances,  a  fool-boy,  and  llie  latter,  not  relish- 
ing the  lately  a^Humed  supuriorily  of  his  previous 
equal,  refused  to  pay  tlie  tavern  score  for  their 
beer,  and  accused  the  Wonderful  Major  of  "  spung- 
tng  on  him  all  day";— hereupon  tliey  fought  it 
out  with  the  readiest  weapons,  to  wit,  those  of  na- 
ture's own  pro^aduig,  and  the  military  man  re- 
ceived a  fracture  of  the  leg  which  rendered  imme- 
diate amputation  necessary.  A  delicacy  of  senti- 
ment always  prevented  tlie  wonderful  major  from 
dwelling  on  these  minute  details  with  any  perspi- 
cuity, although  be  would  frequently  lead  the  by- 
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slanders  to  fonn  high  ideas  of  his  martial  achieve- 
ments by  some  well-tinjcd  and  distant  allusion, 
such  as — "  ITiose  who  have  testified  their  patriot- 
ism by  tlie  loss  of  a — a — very  serious  aflair,  sir, 
I  assure  you," — and  again,  "  There  are  misfor- 
tunes to  be  met  witli  in  tlie  ser>ice,  sir,  which  no 
pensions,  however  honourable,  can  make  up  to  a 
man.  To  think,  gentlemen,  what  I  have  sufferctl ! 
— But  men  of  merit  don't  dwell  on  these  things — 
they  are  lefl  behind  in  those  posthumous  memoirs 
which  Uie  world  always  demands  of  distinguished 
characters." 

UuiTug  tlie  time  of  his  service,  now  Umg  past, 
he  had  once  been  ordered  over  to  Ireland,  but  was 
countermanded  by  the  time  he  had  reached  Cork. 
As  is  often  the  case  with  exceedingly  weak  or  silly 
men,  this  transmigration  from  the  place  of  his  na- 
tivity, formed  an  era  in  his  life  that  was  never  for- 
gpttcn,  as  the  reader  will  sec ;  and  from  tlie  mo- 
ment he  returned  to  his  coimtrj-  quaiters,  tlie 
wonders  he  liad  seen  and  experienced  in  bis  tra- 
vels formed  a  never  failing  theme. 

To  proceed.  Captain  Bealall  Bombast  being  ad- 
dressed by  the  Admiral,  felt  rather  at  a  loss  between 
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his  wish  to  gire  the  acciistonicd  assent  to  all  that 
his  superior  said,  and  the  dread  which  be  cnto-- 
tained  of  Lady  Sapphira,  wIiom;  tongue,  let  tDe 
inform  thee,  Reader,  was  much  more  pleasant  to 
encounter  on  paper  tlian  in  person. 

"  WTiy,  truly,  Admiral,"  he  replied  with  ••troag 
nasal  accent,  which  still  more  confirmed  tlie 
stranger's  prepossessions  that  he  had  at  some 
]>eriod  of  his  life  twanged  under  a  hcdge^  "  though 
this  is  a  roost  delicate  point  to  determine,  I  tdMMihl 
(■pine  that  we  officers  are  not  required  to  have  tltat 
varied  skiQ  in  accomplisIimcntA  which  the  mor<< 
polished  sex  can  bnnst.  As  you  say,  Sir  Ilicliard, 
it  is  our  port  to  guard  our  countrj-,  whereas  the 
leisure  enjoyed  by  the  ladies  cannot  be  belter 
employed  than  in  devoting  themselves  to  those  cru> 
dite  studies  wliich  do  honour  to  human  nature. 
Now,    sir,   in   the   longbow  Islands  this  is  the 


"  fi'heref  Captain  Bombast, "  inquired  Lady 
Aflectos,  somewhat  soothed  by  his  speech. 

"  In  the  Longbow  Islands,  Mailam, — you'll  find 
it  in  my  last  book  of  travels  —  I  was  going  to  say, 
that  there,  while  all  the  men  go  hunting  and  fiHhing, 
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the  ladies  of  the  tribes  stay  at  home  and  fiirther 
the  progress  of  literature  and  the  fine  arts." 

"  *  Literature  and  the  fine  art*,'  Captain  Bombast. 
■\VTiat,  savages?" 

"  Oh  dear !  yes,  Lady  Sapphira,  they've  twelve 
colleges  and  three  universities— though  to  be  sure 
they  never  would  let  us  see  them." 

"In — deed.     Never  knew — it." 

"Oh  yes!  Ma'am,"  said  Major  Puff,  the 
toadey's  loadey,  "  a  fact ;  for  when  I  wa.s  abroad 
in  Ireland  " 

"  'Wlien  he  was  '  abroad  in  Irki.\SI).'— 'Wlmt  a 
fool ! "  broke  fortli  from  the  stout  but  c}-niea]  looking 
brother  of  tlie  Port  Admirsil,  the  Rev.  Nathaniel 
Salisbury,  who  was  sitting  in  a  high-backed  easy 
chair,  resting  on  his  elbows  and  looking  down  on  his 
feet.  The  latter  were  jilaccd  in  an  inverted  position, 
tliat  is,  the  toes  were  pointed  inwards  towards  each 
otlicr,  and  the  heels  separated  vice  vers4.  Every 
other  second,  the  ball  of  each  foot  was  alternately 
lided,  and  then  suddenly  struck  on  tlic  carpet, 
the  heel  itself  remaining  fixed  as  a  pivot,  by 
which  means  the  dust  collected  in  the  soling  was 
suddenly  expelled  by  a  small  bole  in  the  stitching, 
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having  the  effect,  on  a  pigmy  scale,  of  a  a 
discharged  from  a  ship's  ttida;  while  by  moriaf  I 
the  members  in  different  |>ufutions,  the  owner  ' 
pleased  to  say  it  represented  a  frigate-action. 

Tlii&  new  tor  he  had  only  found  out  within  the  1 
week,  and  he  therefore  pursued  it£  enjoyment  with 
all  the  fondness  which  man  has  for  nm-elty,  while 
the  cunning  twinkle  of  insanity  in  his  eye  agreed  in- 
differently  well  with  such  a  singular  amoMsnoot. 
Among  the  many  eccentric  traits  in  his  cbaaeUtf 
the  foremost  was  a  habit  of  uttering  bis  thooglita 
aloud  with  such  an  absence  of  mind  as  to  bo 
ioaenaible  to  the  effects  produced  on  his  hcarmL  j 
It  was  in  one  of  these  fits  that  he  uttered  hia 
opinion  on  the  Wonderful  Afajor's  incongruity, ! 
who  having  always  been  accustomed  to  regard  his 
journey  to  Ireland  as  a  piece  of  foreign  servio«s 
had,  by  frequent  repetition  of  the  fact,  got  too 
much  into  the  habit  of  thus  expreMing  hunaelf 
to  get  rid  of  it 

" '  Abroad  in  Ireland '  Sir ! "  repeated  the  chaplain, 
raising  his  head  and  addressing  the  other.  "Do 
you  know  what  you  talk  about,  Sir  i  Ireland's  a 
part  of  Great  Britain." 
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"  Stuff,  Brother,  it  isn't  that, "  interruptid 
Lady  Sapphira — never  better  pleased  than  when 
contradicting. 

"  IJut  I  say  it  is  that,  my  Lady  Saffron — with 
your  stuff. " 

"  Pooh  !  Sir,  Pooh!  One  can  never  differ  from 
you  sailor  peojile  witliout  your  growing  scurrilous." 

"  '  ScHrril(»u  /'  You  don't  know  what  it  means." 

"  Don't  I  indeed,  Sir! — Tlien  at  least  you  ought 
to  do  so,  for  you  have  enough  of  it  on  board  a 
ship." 

"  How  can  you  tell,  ma'am,  any  tiling  about 
ships,  jfou  who  take  deuced  good  care  never  to  go 
nearer  tlian  half  a  mile  to  one?" 

"  No,  indeed.  I've  no  wish  to  be  poisoned  with 
yotu"  horrid  pitch,  when  I  can  leani  all  I  want 
from  seciug  you  on  shore,  and  books." 

"  '  Books' — there  you  go  again,  always  books." 

"  Books,  Sir!  yes. — Why  to  hear  you  talk,  one 
would  think  that  you  were  c<lucatcd  in  Kam- 
schatka — that  you  had  never  read  a  page  of  the 
divine  Tully,  or  a  passage  of  the  impassioned 
Dcmostlienos." 

"  Well,  that's  more  than  one  would  think  nf 
you." 
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"  Pooh!  I  saj  tfun,  one  wodd  lliiak  tiMt  jroa 

knew  not  a  dusic  from  a  cal,  and  haul  aercr  wbt- 
died  the  h>-pothflniue  of  a  right  ma^ki  ttaagle 


I 


in  your  life. — 'Whf  don't  too  pcort  il?- 
proTc  it ;  you  sailor  people  oaa  oohr  i 
and  then  swear  fifty  o«t!ha  that  it  u  i 
prove  it,  I  say." 

"  •  Prore  it!'    Ve»,  I  can  pmve  n." 

"  Stuff!  no  such  thing." 

"  But  1  say  I  can." 

"  You  know  you  can't;  I'f  if  you  can — <!.>  it" 

"■*  WcD,  so  I  wiQ — Now  let  utv  *tx,  nluA  waa 
it  about?" 

<*  >Miat— was— it— «bout7"  repeated  Lady  8^>- 
phira,  trying  to  reooDrct  henelf  in  vain.—**  Wdi 
truly,  that**  a  prrtty  this^  to  expect  that  An  (» 
teO  yon  what  it  waa  about ! — I  want  to  hear  yi» 
prore  it,  that's  what  Pm  to  do." 

"  Well  M  I  will^  ifyoa  can  ay  wliat  it  vac" 

"  'Say  what  it  waa/  indeed!  No,  yoo*r«  to 
prone  it,  but  you  ace  yoo  can't,  and  no«r  yon  pte- 
tend  you  don't  know  what  it  waa  abont,— that 
won't  do  for  me — it  may  do  lor  yoo  sttkr  people 
— ^but  /  sec  through  it— ytmVe  beden." 

"  '  Beaten !'  No,  I'm  not  beaten,  Lady  Saffron, 
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you  know  it.  I  see  what  it  is,  you've  forgot- 
ten the  starting  point  as  well  as  I,  but  this  is 
always  tlie  way  with  you  blue- stockings,  you 
pretend  to  what  you  know  notliing  about — you've 
no  more  reason  than  Tom  Colhns's  cat,  and 
when  it  comes  to  Uic  push,  you  get  off  through 
your  cunning — bother  a  fellow  out  of  his  what- 
d'ye-call-il,  and  then  cry  out  that  you  have 
won  the  day;  but  111  get  to  windward  of  you 
yet,  Miss  Satfey,  1  will.  Margiee  dear,"  ttiro- 
ing  to  his  favourite,  "  what  was  it  we  set  out 
with?" 

"  Why  I  fear,  my  dear  uncle,  that  I  have  got  some- 
what entangled  as  well  as  yourself,  but  here — ^j-our 
coffee  is  cooUug,  and  if  yuu  vrHl  drijik  this  cup, 
I'll  endeavour  to  recollect  in  the  meantime." 

"  Bravo — my  hearties — ha,  ha,  hah !  Now  that's 
what  1  tall  a  regular  scl-lo— go  it,  Nat, — go  it 
Safly— gun  for  gun  and  scoru  all  favours.  But 
come.  Captain  Croiscr,  though  they  may  choose 
to  hold  an  argument  in  this  manner,  it's  no 
sort  of  reason  that  we  should'ut  get  a  bit  of  break- 
iast  Chatty ! — Margiee !— why  holloa  there,  girls ! 
here's  your  knight-errant  wants  a  seat!" 

"  Bring  luui  here.  Bunting,  and  if  he'll  promise 
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{to  behave  himielf,  he  shall  nt  betnreeo  ma  and 
largit-e." 

AVliat   ia    our    guest's  name?"  inqmrcd  the 
[chaplain,  eyeing  hint  very  steadily. 
"  Croiser,  brother.  Captain  Croiacr." 
"  Good  name ; — Captain  Croiser,  hajipy  to  make 
[  jour  acquaintance.     My  name.  Sir,  is  tlit-  Krv.  Na- 
I  thaniel  Salisbury.   I  hare  the  honour  to  be  the  i«c- 
Itor  of  Donomore,  in  the  see  of  Durtuun,  presented 
rto  me  by  my  particular  friend  the  Duke  of  Dare* 
'  devil,  whose  scarf  I  also  wear  as  private  chaplain  ; 
they  call  me  Master  of  .Xrts  at  Brazen  Nose  Col- 
llege,  Oxford,  and  chaplain   to  II.  M.  Dockyard, 
'at  Plymouth.     My  principles,  sir,  arc  concise;  as 
well  in  politics  as  in  religion — 1  fear  God  and 
^■honour  the  King" 


"  'And  curse  the  French,'  say  NaL;"  but  the 
clergyman  look  no  notice  of  this  intemiptiou  from 
his  brother,  and  went  on  witii  his  cxpo>iliuu  which 
he  generally  repeated  to  crery  stranger.  "  These 
arc  my  nieces,  sir,  that  is  Charlotte,  and  this  is 
Margarita,  or  the  pearl  of  the  ocean." 

"  From  the  Greek  word  AMtfyafira,"  iulcrruptod 
Lady  Sapphira. 
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"  Come,  my  Lady  Saffron,  don't  break  into  my 
conversation  in  that  manner.  I  suppose  tliis  is 
what  you  call  the  closeness  and  polish  nf  a  ma- 
thematical education." 

"  'Break  in' — pack  of  nonsense,  Brother,  it's  no 
break  in — I  appeal  to  ymi,  Captain  Bombast." 

"  Wiy  truly.  Lady  Sapphira,  as  far  as  my  know- 
le<lgc  goes " 

"  "fliat's  a  very  short  way ! "  muttered  the  reve- 
rend Nathaniel. 

"  Lady  Sapphira,  it  is  always  permitted  to  every 
one  to  enter  into  the  conversation.  For  when  I 
was  at  the  Longbow  Islands,  which  ever)'  one  ad- 
mits to  be  one  of  the  most  polished  of  countries — 
Do  Uicy  not,  major?" 

"  Oh  yes,  cai)tain,  I  heard  of  nothing  else  during 
the  lime  I  remained  abroad  at  Cork." 

"  Exactly.— Well,  my  lady,  at  the  I/ongbow 
Islands  the  things  as  common  as — as— you  may 
■ay  as  ])ea-soup,  my  l>ady." 

"  '  As  pea-soup '?— Indeed— never — knew — it," 
drawled  out  her  ladyship,  who  possessed  t^vo  dis- 
tinct moods,  llie  hot  and  argimiontativc,  and  tlie  im- 
pcrliu-bablc  and  affected ;  in  the  former  she  poured 
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forth  a  continued  flonr  of  high  loarniog;  in  the 
latter  a  string  of  hard  name»  with  a  lup  most  iai- 
mitable. 

"  Fea-Roiip,  eh !  Captain  Douibast  ?  WcD  now 
that's  what  I  call  a  classical  simile,"  rctUTDod  the 
scholar  <>f  Driueca  Nose. 

**  And  why  ncit,  Sir  ? "  ioqaircid  I<adj  Sapphiro, 
taking  the  part  of  her  ally — "  Hliy  not  pea-soup, 
aa  well  aa  the  re»  /rumeulari^  of  the  immortal 
Juliu»,  1  should  like  you  to  tell  mo?"  Dut  in- 
stead of  replying  to  this  question,  the  cha|dain 
turned  to  his  brother  the  Admiral. 

"  I'll  propose  to  you  a  riddle,  Richartl :  Why 
would  Auntie  Saffy  be  quite  a  catch  to  the  govern- 
ment washerwomen  ? " 

"  'Cause  site's  chock  a  block  with  hot  water,  1 
sjippose." 

"  No— d'ye  gire  it  up  ? " 

"Yes." 

"  Well  tlien,  because  she'd  do  for  soap  in  oaa 
water  and  blue  bag  in  the  next  ? " 

"  Now,  Captain  Buuibast,  is  not  this  infamous  i 
This  is  the  way  tliat  a  wuman  of  learning  is  treat- 
ed.    As  I  said  before,  they  can't  answer  our  ar- 
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goments,  and  so  thej  insult  us;  but  this  comes  of 
iheii  mixing  with  such  quisquUiee  as  are  to  be 
found  in  Uie  navy. — Now  did  you  ever  Captain 
Bombast,  did  you  ever  meet  witli  sueh  conduct  ? " 

"  Why,  really,  Lad3'  Sapphira,  I  am  happy  to 
say  not  oflcn,  for  though  I  stayed  a  considerable 
time  at  the  Longbow  Islands,  as  well  as  in  the 
revolted  States  of  America  until  they  " — 

"  Tumbled  you  into  a  ditch,  Captain  Bombast." 

"  'Tumbled  me  into  a  ditch,'  Mr.  Nathaniel,  I 
really  am  suqjiised !  I  really  wish,  Sir,  tliat  you 
could  be  more  circumspect  in  what  you  advance." 

"  AVTiy  captain,  can  you  pretend  to  deny  it  ? 

"Can  I  pretend — why— truly  —  really  1  am 
sure," — and  the  captain  stretched  forth  his  long 
scraggy  dark  neck  around  which  liis  neckcloth  was 
always  as  slovenly  tied  as  if  it  had  been  a  halter — 
"  how  can  you — or  rather  how  could  you  ? — why 
I  am  surprised  you  should  ever  have  entertained 
such  an  idea." 

"*  Entertained  such  an  idea !'  Bless  me!  I  always 
took  it  as  granted  for  a  fact,  that  one  day  for 
something  you  had  done  contrar}'  to  their  notions, 
tliey  had  bundled  you   into  a  ditch  or  a  horse- 
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pond,  I  (lonH  know  which,  and  so  you,  to  pay 
them  off,  come  home  and  wrote  a  book  agaiaat 
them." 

"  Well,  Mr.  Nathaniel,  lo  think  bow 
be  calumniated  !   But  I  really  an 
you  should  belicre  such  a  ahocking  repoct !" 

**  Yes,  cuptain,  very  shocking,  parttculariy  if  it 
was  cold  weather !  Was  it  summer  or  winter  \ 
it  happened  ?  No  wonder  you  considered  ' 
rude  and  ill-bred  after  that ;  but  how  was  it.  Cap- 
tain, that  you  never  put  it  domj  in  your  brwk  ?" 
But  the  captain  was  far  too  cunning  lu  ciiminaic 
himself,  and  he  therefore  pretended  to  be  deeply 
engaged  in  answering  Lady  Sapphira,  ataming 
er  that  in  the  Ix)ngbow  Islands  such  caaea  of 
ill  treatment  of  the  fair  sex  were  vciy  rani. 

"  All,  sir!"  respoiide<l  her  Jjwlyship, "  I  IppTO- 
hend  in  those  islands  in  wliich  ynu  bare  been  ao 
fehcitously  favoured  as  tu  ruaiu,  that  they  banre  no 
nary  in  which  to  enclausate  men  until  tliey  be- 
come thoroughly  stultified." 

In  tlie  interim,  while  these  disputes  had  bees 
thus  warmly  carried  on  between  these  high  belli- 
gerent parties,   Croiser,  whose  feehngs    inclined 
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hiui  to  a  \vidt']y  ilifftTent  path,  had  been  saving 
his  best  things,  and  paj-ing  his  most  assiduonn 
court  to  his  nymphs  of  the  morning,  surrounded 
and  inspired  by  all  the  guar<lian  sylphs  of  tea  and 
toast,  Giiava  jelly,  orange  marmalade,  curried 
prawnis,  preserved  pine,  and  the  many  other  little 
niceties  tlial  meet  on  a  breakJast  table.  The 
meal  being  over,  the  ladies  dispersed  to  array 
tliemselves  for  the  excursion  on  the  water,  when 
Lady  Sapphira,  despite  her  protestations  against 
the  quifiqittliie  to  be  found  afloat,  and  the  anger 
she  felt  for  the  Reverend  Nathaniel,  detemTined 
to  be  of  the  party,  in  wliich  delennination  she 
was  followed  by  Uie  Illar^•ellous  Captain  Bombast 
and  llie  wonderftil  Major  Puff. 

All  tilings  being  ready,  they  set  off  through 
llie  noble  avenue  of  trees  fronting  the  house,  and 
turning  off  to  tlie  right,  arrived  at  a  low  railing 
which  divided  the  sward  of  the  park  from  the 
smootli  beach  of  Bam  Pool.  Opening  tlie  gate 
resen-ed  for  tlie  embarkation  of  tlic  family  and 
their  friends,  they  descended  to  a  boat  which 
Croiser  had  ordered  to  be  in  waiting,  and  were 
imme^liately  rowed  off  to  the  little  bark  which 
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was  lying  with  her  sails  unfurled  io  readinesA  to 
bear  them  where  they  pleased. 

The  Port  Admiral  having  seen  the  last  of  them 
on  board,  waved  his  hand  with  a  "  Fare  j'c  well, 
my  hearties,"  and  turned  back  to  the  bouse,  ny- 
ing,  to  Margiee's  repealed  invitations  to  be  of  the 
party,  "  Duly  first,  and  play  aftenvards,"  a  rule 
to  which  he  rigidly  adhered,  and  now  prepared  to 
cross  the  water  to  his  official  residence ;  since  be 
merely  occupied  his  jiresent  abode  as  a  connexion 
of  the  family  during  its  absence. 
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CHAPPER  II. 


"  WiU  had  promised  liis  Sue  that  this  voyage  well  ended 
Sliuulil  oiil  uji  his  bupes,  aud  he'd  auchor  on  shore  ; 
Hit  pocket*  well  lined — why  bis  life  ihoukl  be  mended 
The  lawi  he  had  broken,  he'd  bretik  them  no  more." 

WILL  WATCH  TOE  HOLD  SMUGGLER. 

Lkavino  our  friends  on  board  to  all  the  cnjovmcnl 
which  awaiU'fl  llicm,  il  is  now,  Reader,  Uie  pro- 
vince of  your  historian  to  pass  over  the  day  spent 
oil  tJic  water  when  the  party  returned  at  night- 
full  to  sup  with  the  old  Flag  OiSccr,  as  well  as  a 
few  of  the  8uccee<iiug  hoiu's,  imtil  about  three 
o'clock  ante  meridiem,  at  which  time  Captain 
Croiser  was  enjoying  sound  shnnbcrs  under  the 
renorablc  roof  of  his  hospitable  entertainer,  and 
tlio  dim  hazy  light  of  a  moonless  morning  fell  on 
the  little  schooner  once  more  quietly  at  anchor 
M'itliin  Bam   Pool.     At  this  hotir,  so  sacred  to 
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iu  enumripalcd  fiaa  thdr  haiiiltp  at  da^, 
tall  and  well-proportkiiwd  figare  HWMd  dcadf 
the  thick  i^ade  oadr^qg  Ihe  wwloa  infc 
[of  the  caatle,  and  |iuiiiied  its  way  with  ••nMqr 
[and  noUdcss  steps  along  the  romtdrd  and  ofxs 
c,  at  the  foot  of  vhich  the  ImiMnn  k  ■• 


nresentlj  a  low  bwii  was  beanl:  d»  aB 

I  rustling  of  the  gnus,  bearj  irtth  aigfal  dew,  oca 

las    the  figure  paascd— «    low   hiaaiag  whai 

I  arose  upon  the  stiUness  of  the  mght,  the  baA ' 

[hushed,  and  the  fignrs  awrcd  oo  OOM  anat  i 

quickened  steps.    As  it  paaawi  alaag;  dw  4eo 

deer  started  from  their  brokca  aleep  lo  gH 

awBf ,  and  leare  the  ridnity  of  thoae 

footsteps  which  broke  in  upon  their  Mcred  fe> 

ceases.    Presently  the  bocizon  rrrealed  lo  view 

the  dark  square  outline  of  a  chnrch  lower,  crown* 

ing  the  heights  of  Maker.     Pansing  as  it  ap- 

jiroacbed  tlic  latter,  the  figure  was  seen  lo  itntch 

outaoann,  first  towards  the  sacred  e^fioeaad  tbaa 

towards  the  sea,  a«if  in  tlie  way  act  of  soanaauag 

"  spirits  from  Ihe  vasty  d«ep;"  then,  afier  a  brisf 

pause,  it  struck  off  in  that  dirrclion  when  Iha 
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wares  of  the  latter  were  heard  rereiberating  091 
the  iron-bound  coast  which  opposed  their  jwo- 
gross. 

Having  arrived  by  a  somewhat  circuitous  route 
at  the  low  paling  that  protected  the  deer  fiom  the 
dangers  of  4te  precipice,  a  hand  was  thrust  into 
its  breast,  and  then,  as  if  satisfied  with  the  result, 
it  slowly  mounted  the  paling  and  disappeared  gra- 
dually in  the  gulf  below. 

After  a  cautious  descent  of  some  tiazty  feet 
down  the  rugged  and  sinuous  footpath  leading  to 
the  sea,  the  figure  was  once  more  seen  to  emerge 
from  the  shadow  of  the  cliff,  and  pursue  its  way 
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the  fignre  apprnacliwl  tlijii  upot,  !t  KttitnMH  orer  t 
fragment  of  tbc  bn:ik<>n  rnckit,  wti«n  tlvo  roDing 
maneti,  severed  in  their  ilc.«<,'rnt,  uvrc  beard 
tumbling  into  tbo  water  at  a  tittle  diaUoce  belovr. 

*'  ^Tto  goc«  then?  ?"  pniddenly  (kmaDdcd  a 
hoarse  Toice,  as  the  dun  figuie  of  Mime  gigantic 
being  started  up  from  the  gnnmd.  A  dead 
ensued ;  a  sudden  click,  »»  of  a  xteel  upring, 
heard  on  the  side  of  the  inlrnder,  re-.?cljoed  on  the 
part  of  the  huge  sentinel,  whose  large  proportions 
were  yet  more  increased  by  the  haze  of  the  morn- 
ing, 

"  Who  goes  there,  I  say  ?  Yon  thief  o'  the 
night,  find  a  tongue — or  here's  into  ye  !" 

"  A  friend." 

"  Then  make  sail  and  tip  us  the  word." 

At  this  invitation  the  first  figure  advanced,  but 
holding  out  something  in  his  hand,  which  its  faint 
^tter  proved  to  foe  a  pistol.  When  within  ten 
yards  he  halted,  and  addressing  the  sentinel  who 
was  similarly  prepared  for  his  reception,  said,  "  It 
is'nt  in  '  sunshine'  is  it?" 

"Never,  Bo!" 

"  Then  is  it '  moonshine  ? ' " 
VOL.   II.  C 
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"  That  we  hate  worse  nor  an  exciseman.** 

"  But  a  dull  look-out  and  a  misty  morning  ?"— 

"  Make  our  time  of  day." 

Having  eatisiicd  themselves  by  thi«  mysterious 
dialogue  that  they  knew  one  another's  business,  the 
weapons  of  death  were  quickly  returned  to  their 
proper  places  of  concealment  about  the  person, 
and  extending  hands  to  one  anotlier,  the  lesser 
individual  inquired,  "  What  cheer,  my  hearty?" 

"  Why,  my  cove,  pretty  bobbish,  thank  ye !  but 
how  is  it  tliat  you're  not  here  afore?  Here  'tis 
close  upon  the  stroke  o'  seven  bells  in  the  middle 
wntih,  and  I've  a  been  hanging  on  here,  knocking 
about  ever  since  five  bells.  I  can  tell  you  Bo, 
this  here  cold  haze  is  very  bad  for  a  poor  fellow's 
vittalling  office.  But  better  late  than  never,  so 
lot's  bring-to  here,  and  have  a  drop  of  something 
short." 

As  he  said  this,  the  sailor  accommodated  his 
person  on  a  fragment  of  rock,  motioning  for  his 
coin))anion  to  take  a  seat  beside  liim ;  then  thrust- 
ing his  hand  into  his  rough  coat,  he  pulled  forth 
a  pewter  bottle  of  a  flat  oval  sliape,  which  might 
hold  near  three  pints.      Long  usage  seemed  to 
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litre  imfMncd  to  it  llie 

ha0a  ffiaw  wlikfa  ike 

sailor  legsrded  wiUi  swh 

rmnnn  M  l»  nabbed 

it  on  bis  sleere. 

«  Tlial  seems  to  be  sn 

"  An  ould  companion ! 

You  vmj  mj  thai,  Bof 

This  is  my  CuUe-Rag  i 

U!    M^Ik  toq  Umik 

tha^  a  mm  oamc  <br  a 

the  mattez  oa*!  is  this.    Wbca  I  w«tajMHki%  t 

was  spoanc^,  or  in  Iotc, 

u  th<^  laixUdilMn  ofl 

it,  after  Sally  Mo&t,  what  lired  on  the  Baibican 
down  yonder  there,  as  we  aee  in  the  bight  o'  the 
harbour;  and  Missis  Sal  taking  into  her  head  one 
day  when  I  was  on  a  bit  of  a  cmsse  to  kick  the 
bncket,  why  ye  see,  she  left  me  quite  incontroa- 
bable  for  her  loss  as  ye  may  say;  and  going  to 
Nan  Pigget,  who  lired  by  forking*  the  King's 
stores  —  God  bless  her!  —  Why  I  bought  this 
canteen — fuU  of  blue  min,  and  called  it  after  Sal 
to  invalidate  her  memory  as  the  tombstone  ^aid. 
For — shiver  my  timbers! — I  was'nt  going  to  be 
stingy,  and  so  I  had  a  bit  of  a  holy  stone  stuck 
up  in  the  churchyard:    but  the   lul^bers    I    sec 

*  "  Forking,"  that  i«,  stealing  them,  or  rather  pcrhap*  bor- 
ing  them,  knowing  the  ame  to  be  it  aim 

c  2 
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t'other  day,  have  been  a  shifting  some  o'  the 
bulk  heads  of  the  black  barracks  *,  and  Sal's  stow- 
age has  been  broken  up.  However  ye  see  I've  a 
taken  good  care  of  tliis,  seeing  I  fill  it  reglar  five 
times  a  day — every  eight  bells — for  her  sake;  till 
now,  bollicr  me  if  I  don't  tliink  I  like  it  better  than 
Sal  herself.  Well  here's  to  her  health  —  the  dear 
creatures !  Uiey're  the  salt  o'  Ufe  as  ye  may  say,  at 
any  time;*^  and  the  seaman  tossed  off  the  ardent 
spirits  containetl  in  the  metal  cup,  which  screwing 
over  the  moutli  of  the  canteen,  answered  the 
double  office  of  a  cup  and  a  cover. 

"  That's  tlie  true  stuff,  my  Boy !"  said  the  last 
comer,  as  he  moved  his  lips  aftt-r  the  manner  of  a 
connoisseur — he  havuig  been  helped  the  first. 
The  other  made  no  reply,  but  refilluig,  proffered 
tlie  spirit  again. 

"  No  more,  my  lad,  no  more,  thank  ye, — tliough 
the  air  is  fresh  for  Jtily," — and  he  pulled  up  his 
cravat,  to  hide  his  features,  wliile  he  attentively 
scanned  those  of  the  sailor. — "  A  /ham  of  thai 
might  ])ut  life  into  a  half-starved  Greenland 
whaler." 

■  "  Black  bamckt'"— 4ailor's  iiam«  for  •  church. 
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"  Ay,  «jfe,  truiit  Tiin  for  Imowing  the  rigbl 
ttUTow  tApe  of  Mjnheer  Scltuopidi.'* 

"  Tim's  your  name,  is  il  ? " 

«  Aye,  Bo!" 

**  But  Tim  what?  "S  tt  other  luunc  d'jo  bear  on 
tlie  ship's  books  i  "* 

"  Ship's  bcmks!"  interrupted  the  seaman,  in  a 
somewhat  savage  tone,  arreKtiiig  the  paHsa}^>  of 
the  spiril  towards  his  lipa.  '*  What  havn  I  to  do 
with  your  man-o'-waPs  ship's  books  ? — Not  I — it's 
a  fib  —  a  lie  I  was  going  to  say,"  he  added,  in  a 
half  laughing  undertone  of  voice,  while  his  eye 
twinkled  with  intoxication. 

**  You  mistake,  old  Boy,  I  didn't  mean  to  call 
you  a  man-of-war's  man,  if  it's  that  ye  dislike  so 
much  l" 

"Well,  I  do  then!" 

"  Very  well,  my  Hearty ;  but  I  knew  you  be- 
longed to  that  tight  little  craft  there ;  the  raking 
thiee-masted  schooner." 

"  How  did  you  know  that  ?" 

"  Oh !  how  did  I  know  that  ?  I  knew  it  well 
enough,  so  I  only  asked  you  what  your  other  name 
was." 
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"  WTjy,  my  service-name,  as  yoa  call  it,  is  Tim 
Tarpauliiic,  only  they  call  me  'Nine-fathom  Tim 
for  shortness." 

"  WeO,  that's  a  back-handed  way  of  keeping  a 
reckoning  too  t  And  what  have  you  to  do  with 
nine  fathoms?" 

*'  WTiy  ye  see,  ever  since  I  bought  Castle-Rag 
Sal,  here,  I've  never  been  sober,  'sept  by  some 
iofamal  accident — that's  to  say  sober  as  a  church. 
Once,  I  mind  it  well,  and  that  was  one  of  the 
worst  days  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life  ;  seeing  that 
I  was  upset  in  a  boat  'long  witli  five  others,  in 
nine  fathom  water,  off  Cape  Maccaroni,  up  the 
Straits.     Well,  ye   see,   the   other  five  were   all 
drowned,   but  as  there  was'nt  enough  water  to 
drown  me,  it  only  came  up  to  my  neck,  and  there 
was  I  lefl  shivering  and  shaking  like  a  fbretaupsle 
in  the  wiud.     I  would  have  walked  ashore,  but  I 
knew  the  ground  was  all  ups  and  downs,  locks 
and  shallows,  and  so,  if  I  went  to  move,  I  might 
have  got  into  nine  and  a  half,  or  may-be  ten  fa- 
thom ;  and  then  I   Bhould  have  been  flumgus- 
ticatcd ;  for  as  to  my  swiumiing,  at  that  time — and 
more  shame  to  me — 'twas  like  a  pig  of  ballast — 
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right  fo  the  hdttom,  tlioitgl]  now,  to  be  sure,  it% 
more  like  a  cork,  for  IVc^  had  one  or  two  hard 
tries  at  it" 

"  Wrli,  and  bow  did  yc  get  oot  oftt?" 

"  W)ir,  they  come  and  pick  mv  np  at  liist,  nAct 
I'd  been  there  in  the  cold  «mtBr  far  four  hoon, 
aud  60  mvcb  of  it  soaked  ihrou^^h  inc,  tltat,  ilnnk 
whttt  Kpirit  I  will,  I  can't  girt  it  swnlitxd  up  ngahl." 

"  No,  so  I  should  tliink  r* 

"  Ay,  aye,  bnt  it'a  no  Ittughin<?  tnattrr,  fiir  ^Trr 
nnce  that  time  Fve  never  been  able  lo  keep  any 
warmth  in  my  feet — all  flies  to  my  head  !  To  be 
sure,  I  take  lots  of  the  true  stuff,  both  Nantz  and 
Schnapps,  and  I've  had  the  very  best  advice  for  it, 
but  Lor* !  it'i  no  manner  o'  use  that  I  sees :  so  here's 
to  your  jolly  good  health ! "  and  down  went  dram 
the  third.  This  finished,  '  Sal '  was  returned  to 
her  resting  place,  and  her  owner  got  up,  and 
taking  a  few  paces,  while  he  flapped  his  long 
arms,  hke  an  albatross  does  its  wings,  he  resumed 
his  seat  once  more. 

"  Well  yon  seem  to  have  an  easy  time  of  it 
aboard  that  craft ;  with  nothing  to  do  but  lay  at 
your  killick  in  harbour."     The  sailor  turned  round. 


the 

Tia.  yeSk  ay  B^.  w«^«  a  fROr  ( 

he  to  oar  sk^Fpe^  aad  as  I  ge^aolgiv^ 
rW  &is  &3C  aaa&T 

Yoa  Bor  s>f  d«t,  lad  aac  be  ao  aadk  or- 

aSaaOr 
«  And  vlat  do  je  do  an  dxv  r* 
'Ob!  fittle  odds  and  ends;  je  see  I  genenllr 
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aboQt  me,  I  sec  Uio  ^kincss  is  imltjr  a 
off,  and  the  san't  bcgmntng  to  riac  tlwsk^ 
the  ea^t^  or  H  mar  be  easl  and  a  leetel  bit  km 
seeing  as  how  that's  t^"  case,  I  taJtct  a  di 
to  wish  him  a  good  i  la  it  najr  v 

then  rm  up  for  all  thi        •." 

*^  Ah  mj-  Boy  ?  Th  rbea  it't  a  diakj  tnora- 
ing.  Now  fiuppogc!  it  it'at  a  duky  momiD^  what 
d'ye  do  then  ? 

"  Umph! — ^why — then — let  me  see!— why  then 
— come  dang  it,  that's  a  bit  of  a  pauler,"  nibbing  bi.<> 
bead,  "  why  then  old  chap  I  do — just  the  same." 

"  Well,  come,  my  Hearty,  that's  honest !  and  if 
you  have  it  all  your  own  way,  why  what  can  ye 
wish  for  more  ?" 

"  Hah !  Come  belay  there — that's  a  bold  word. 
To  be  sure  Pre  a  tight  berth  of  it,  but  still  when 
it  comes  to  wishing,  I  think  I  could  wi«h  for 
abetter." 

"  Well,  come  now,  suppose  you  were  to  have 
a  wish,  what  would  ye  aslt  for  ? " 

"  Ask  for  ?  Why — Let  me  see,  I  hardly  tliink 
either,  when  it  comes  to  the  push. — What  do  I 
want  particular.'     Should  I  have  Sal  back  again 

c  3 
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— but  no,  though  that's  no  go,  cause  she's  dead 
poor  creetur ! — One  of  the  deef  una  that  won't 
aiiBwcr  to  her  muster,  though  the  clerk  of  the 
cheque  bawls  as  loud  as  a  boatswain  in  a  white 
squall. — No,   that   won't   gee — so   what    shall    I 

have  ? I've  just  got  a  fresh  supply  of  Snapsch 

in,  I  an't  near  run  out  o'  pigtail  yet — I  sha'nt 
be  hard  up  for  soap  for  six  months  to  come,  and 
I've  lots  of  u]g;ms!  (onions.) — \Miat  xJxiJt  1 
liave?" 

" Come,  Master  Nine-Fathom-Tim,  you're 

not  so  hardly  off  as  you  think." 

"  'Vast  hearing  !  Now  I  think  of  it,  I'd  wish 
myself  oulil  Sir  Dicky  Saltberrj',  tlie  Poirt  .\d- 
uiJral." 

"  The  devil  yon  would ! "  exclaimed  the  other, 
M>mcwhat  quickly.  "  What  would  you  wish  youi- 
aelf  the  Port  A(hiiiral  for  ? " 

"  '  What  for  ? '  Why  don't  ye  sec  he  can  gel 
swipy*  'pon  duly  without  so  much  as  being 
logged  down  in  tlic  report ;  much  less  brought  to  the 
gangway !  Now,  that's  what  /  calls  having  a  mug 
berUjofit!" 

t 

*  '  8wlpy  * — AngTi^e — ^tip«7— thive  dotUt  in  the  windL 
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"'AU' — no !  ITiat  chap  lives  a  roario'  life  of  it, 
and  smuf  gles !  Lor' !  ihcy  toll  cac  he  $Diagglc« 
lUw  a  goad^oit.'* 

"  Pooh!"  rctUfnMl  the  ullter  vritlt  a  pettish  tono 
of  voice,  **  you  inueiUi't  beliere  ail  tlie  tnuih  jroB 
hear.  The  Port  Admiral  »inuggle  }  Do  you  tlitnk 
tlie  Port  Adiniml  ^ould  dare  to  smuggle  7  I  bare 
heard  Ud'b  a  very  strict  officer,  and,  faith,  I  hcSera 
il!" 

"  Well,  and  who  said  he  wasn't  a  smart  officer  ? 
The  old  boy  may  be  smart  enough,  and  Uke  to  do 
a  little  bnsiness  by  starlight  yet !  Now  I  dare  say 
the  old  chap  would  have  no  objection  to  some 
dozen  ankers  of  this  stuff  here,"  taking  another 
dram — "  All  I  can  say  is,  if-so-be  he  would'nt, 
why,  he's  no  judge  of  licker ! " 

*  'Liquor!'  Why  those  great  Dons  never  drink 
any  thing  else  but  wine  ? " 

"'Wme!'  Whish,  don't  they?  then  I  pities 
'em !  none  o'  your  Admirals  for  me ! — But  how- 
somever,  I've  heard  Sir  Dicky's  a  gallows  old  boy ; 
and  if-so-be  that  be  the  case,  why  I  wish  he  was 
here  for  his  sake !" 
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A  suppressed  smile  was  TiMMe  on  the  &ce  of 
the  other,  at  this  remark,  as  he  tamed  towards 
the  sea,  where  some  object  engaged  his  attention.  - 

**  Here  they  come  at  last!"  he  exclaimed. 

"  Ay,  aye,  here  we  hare  them  at  last,  sure 
enough.  Mister  Derrick's  rather  behind  time: 
itfs  close  upon  eight  bells!" 

An  ordinaiy  spectator  might  hare  strained  his 
eyes  for  some  time,  without  discerning  the  object 
to  which  the  attention  of  the  sailors  had  been 
drawn,  and  which  long  experience  alone  enabled 
them  to  perceive.  Soon,  however,  the  measured 
splash  of  oars  became  faintly  audible;  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  indistinct  form  of  a  large  lugger  ap- 
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ihe  W8TC«,  which  in  windy  wealhw  a 
fi«y  in  lashing  the  rude  bairier  of  stone  i 
Into  ihh  small  but  Bc>cti7e  haven  the  luj^ 
now  steered ;  and  to  the  uninitiated  eye 
landsman,  every  pan  her  hull  abore  wi 
seen  to  be  entirely  w. 

**  Now,  my  lads — in  oara,  in  oon,  umI  t 
your  kiUick  \ "  said  a  rough  voice  procccdi 
aft 

Obedient  to  these  orders,  the  sweeps  were  n- 
board,  and  a  very  large  and  heavy  stone,  secured 
to  her  bow  by  a  rope,  having  been  dropped  over- 
board, the  vessel  brought  up  at  her  moorings,  and 
the  crew  leaped  on  the  adjacent  rocks,  still 
some  two  feet  under  water.  This,  however,  was 
no  inconvenience  to  them,  since  their  feet  and  legs 
were  protected  by  rough  leather  boots,  proof  to 
the  water  and  reaching  nearly  up  to  their  loins. 

The  captain,  or  as  he  styled  himself  *'  Honest 
Joe  Derrick,"  was  tlie  last  who  left  his  bark,  say- 
ing "  Here !  ^Vhich  o'  ye's  more  like  a  horse  than 
a  thief?  'Cause  he'd  better  'way  aloft  there  and 
give  the  signal." 
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"  Ay,  aye,"  answered  one  of  the  subortlinate 
seamen,  mailing  his  way  towards  llie  blu/T  already 
mentioned. 

Having  arrived  close  to  its  base,  the  sailor  picked 
up  a  small  pebble,  and  succeeded  in  flinging  it 
with  as  little  force  as  possible  into  the  ilex  tree 
growing  above.  A  shrill  clear  whistle  as  of  some 
bird  was  heard  in  reply ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  a 
rope  was  let  down.  Passing  tlie  end  under  lus 
arms,  the  seaman  knotted  it  securely  round  his 
body,  and  was  then  seen  to  ascend  gradually  into 
the  shade  of  the  ilex  tree,  mthin  the  hollow  of 
Uic  boughs  of  which  he  disappeared.  Landing 
on  this  point  of  tlic  clilT,  he  found  his  companion 
who  had  drawn  him  up  by  the  aid  of  a  rude  wind- 
lass, and  tliey  now  crept  on  their  hands  and  Imeea 
through  a  low  hole  that  seemingly  led  into  the  bow- 
els of  the  rock.  After  proceeding  for  two  or  three 
yards,  they  entered  a  square  chamber,  where  na- 
ture had  received  some  slight  assistance  and  em- 
beUishments  from  art  it  is  true,  but  tlie  joint  efforts 
of  both  had  failed  to  produce  any  thing  rery  com- 
fortable. 
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tlie  natimil  chill  of  such  m  mbiemnetB 
was  but  poorljr  diiiiiiusli(.-d  bj  the  pan  of  glowing 
charcoal,  who<<c  fhmcs  f*!^*^!^  raflmratiag  sad 
sicklv  al^(^r  the  frr»h  air  outaiilc  Tin*  fint  mmni 
opened  into  B  nccimd,  frbieb  hf  flke  caniQc  b^lii 
in  the  iron  head  of  «  }K»it>hoc»k  rtack  hi  tlte  waH, 
was  seen  to  he  a  dormitoty,  where  nx  rude  bed> 
places  had  hwa  cut  in  the  rockj  sides,  xaA  fibd 
with  the  aromatic  Icare*  of  (be  StitM ;  (be  tor- 
hinthou^  cxiour  of  which,  is  ptnaoo  lo  all  tbc  hurct  --r^ 
and  reptile  tribes. 

Between  these  two  chambers  ran  a  narrow  pas- 
sage terminating  in  a  flight  of  steps;  the  last 
passed  over  the  first  chamber  in  a  diagonal  direc- 
tion, and  found  their  way  to  the  light  at  some 
four  feet  immediatelj  beneath  the  brink  of  the 
precipice,  to  gain  a  safe  fooling  on  the  top  of 
which  required  a  firm  heart  and  steady  hand.  This 
exit  would  have  appeared  fix)m  above  a  mere  fox's 
hole  to  the  eye  of  a  stranger;  and  even  had  he 
known  the  whole  truth,  six  men  could  have  main- 
tained their  position  within,  against  as  many  hun- 
dred firom  without. 

Hastily  pursuing  their  way  up  this  rude  stair- 
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case,  the  tenant  of  these  cells  and  the  sukr 
gained  the  summit.  Veiy  few  minutes  had  elapsed 
before  the  silence  of  the  morning  was  broken  b^  • 
the  neighing  of  a  horse — thrice  it  was  heard  to 
rise  and  die  away  among  the  heath -covered  bilk 
around,  succeeded  immediately  by  the  crowing  of 
a  cock.  AAer  an  inter>'al  of  some  seconds,  the 
neigh  seemed  to  be  caught  up  again  in  the  dis- 
tance,  and  yet  the  interval  elapsed  precluded  the 
idea  of  its  being  an  echo ;  scarcely  had  this  ceaaed 
when  the  ear  recognized  a  similar  soimd  stiD  far- 
ther ofl— again  and  again,  imtil  it  fairly  melted 
into  the  far  space  lieyond. 

"  Come,  BiU,  ihe  lads  are  all  ready,  jumj)  do«'n 
below  and  baud  us  up  the  tackle  and  spar,"  said 
the  sailtjr  to  the  other,  betraying  the  secret,  that 
this  imitation  of  the  lower  orders  of  tlie  creation 
was  only  a  device  by  one  portion  of  human  beings 
to  deceive  another.  Being  tlius  reminded  of  what 
he  had  to  do,  he  who  supplied  '  the  cock's  shrill 
clarion'  descended  ouce  more  to  his  cavern,  while 
the  otlier  waited  near  its  mouth. 

Presently  a  band  of  some  fifty  men  came  run- 
ning down  to  the  point,    warned  by  the  signal 
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that  their  pieMnoe  was  Tpqtiircd.  Ttirjr  wctv 
mnrtlj  bobhed  in  the  eoarae  smock-iriK-kK  (>r  the 
pflBBontiy,  while  some  wore  a  more  nautical  fomi 
of  diMB;  bat  in  nil,  the  silent  and  inctliodical 
mods  in  which  they  procccdeil  to  work,  proved 
that  SDch  occupations  were  not  new  to  them.  In 
a  few  minutes  a  stout  rope  was  handed  up  to  thcni 
from  the  cavity  beneath,  and  then  a  long  pole  was 
gradually  launched  over  the  steep  face  of  the 
precipice.  As  one  end  of  it  was  made  fast  to  the 
rope,  they  proceeded  to  drag  it  up  a  few  feet  in- 
land of  the  brink,  where  grew  the  trunk  of  a  black 
pine,  whose  branches  had  been  so'cred  by  the 
hghtning.  Around  the  very  base  of  this  tree  was 
passed  a  doable  gnunmet,  or  lashing,  constructi'd 
for  the  purpose,  which  received  the  heel  of  the 
epar  and  acted  as  a  pivot,  while  tlie  other  end 
projecting  over  the  diff  was  attached  to  the  head 
of  the  troe  by  strong  ropes  some  ten  feet  in 
length.  This  end  was  also  fitted  with  pullcya 
and  a  tackle  that  descended  to  the  ahore  below. 
Long  as  this  temporary  crane  takes  to  describe  to 
m  landsman,  it  required  in  tlie  hands  of  seamen 
bat  a  6w  minutes  tor  its  erection. 
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*'  Now,  my  men,"  said  the  sailor,  "  some  dozen 
of  you  stand  by  to  run  away  with  the  fall — the 
rest  stand  off  in  two  and  two  to  pass  along  the 
creatmv."  Obedient  to  the  word  of  command,  the 
men  separated  on  tlie  instant  that  the  crane  had 
been  erected;  twelve  of  Ihem  taking  the  end  of 
the  tackle  in  their  hands,  and  a  shght  jerk  being 
giren  to  ihe  ropes  from  below  as  a  signal  that 
they  were  to  hoist,  they  all  ran  quickly  inland 
until  the  goods  were  pulled  up  to  the  farther 
point  of  tlie  spar,  now  swung  round  by  a  gilguy, 
or  slack  rope,  attached  to  it.  Tlic  precious  freight 
was  then  disengaged  to  be  handed  from  man  to 
man  into  the  interior  of  the  country  with  won* 
derful  rapidity,  and  the  tackle  lowered  below  for 
more ;  this  precious  freight,  consisting  of  French 
brandy  with  alternate  aukers  of  Dutch  Schnapps; 
so  pure  tliat — by  his  own  confession — more  ex- 
quisite was  never  sipped  even  by  the  fastidious 
Niue-falbom  Tim. 

To  descend,  however,  once  more  to  the  scene 
below.  Skip]>er  Derrick,  having  first  conversed 
with  the  lesser  smuggler  of  our  acquaintance,  and 
set  his  boat's  crew  to  work  in  the  task  of  unlading 
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thdr  htgf;cr,  be  approaclied  Uie  PuUgonLin,  taiy 
lag,  "Well,  Nine-fatbom  Tim,  what  tuve  yaa 
brought  this  turn?" 

"  As  prime  a  carjfo  as  wcr  you  widi  to  »»; 
aomo  of  the  finest  Brughall  toggery  u  aver  a 
Oachcss  hod  ou  hirr  back." 

"  Well  done  old  boy !  I  bop«  youVc  brcmgfat  us 
a  Rample  of  iL  " 

*'Ay,  aye!  belt's  s&mpio  enaugb,"  eamhiwd 
Tim  in  his  grnff  pMef^matie  voice,  and  rinng 
fiom  his  seat,  be  began  slowly  to  strip  off  his  pea 
jacket,  then  bis  waistcoat,  and  lastly  his  Guernsey 
frock,  saying,  "Here  my  lad,  lend  a  band  to 
nnfrap  a  feQow." 

"Ay,  aye!"  responded  Derrick,  taking  in  his 
hand  the  end  of  what  appeared  to  be  a  broad 
band  of  linen,  wrapping  the  robust  form  of  the 
seaman. 

"  Are  you  fast?"  demanded  Tim. 

"  All  fast,  away  you  go,  Tim ! "  No  sooner  did 
he  receive  this  intimation  than  bis  huge  carcass 
was  seen  to  spin  round  like  a  teetotum,  unfolding 
at  every  turn  a  yard  of  the  broad  swathuig,  which 
in  reality  contained  the  finest  lace,  folded  closely 
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for  the  purpose.   When  Tim  had  thus  disburdened 

buuself  of  many  a  fold,  he  appeared  in  a  great 

degree  to  have  lost  that  pluuip  obesity  of  figure, 

that  before  distinguished  him. 

"  Why  now-   Master  Nine-fathom,    they'll    be 

asking  you  where  you've  managed  to  leave  behind 

you  all  your  cahpee  ? " 

"  Galhpee,  old  boy.     My  fat,  if  yon  mean  that, 

is  a  sort  o'  shifting  ballast  that  goes  here  or  there. 

So  lend  us  a  fist  to  make  a  fi«sh  stowage." 
"Ilolloa!   why  wliat  have  we  got  here?"  in- 

qiurcd  his  brother  tar,  looking  at  the  canvass  belt 

which  tlie  oUicr  took  up  firom  beside  him,   and 

now  proceeded  to  wind  round  his  waist,  to  make 

up,  as  he  said,  the  loss  of  the  lace. 

"Why  that's   my  shifting  ballast,    I    teJl    ye; 

lend  me  a  hand  to  get  it  on." 
^^^^        This  finished,   his  clothes  were  put  on  once 
^^^^     more,    and    he   resumed    his   usual  ap))carance. 
H  While  these  matters  were  going  on  between  our 

H  friends  the  draiu-tlriukers,  the  lesser  one  of  whom 

H  appeared  to  have  httle  to  do  save  look  on,  the 

H  skipper  had  been  busUy  employed  with  his  crew; 

H  and  in  the  course  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour  fi'om  the 
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time  of  the  luggor's  amrsl,  emr  drop  of  sj 
bod  biCQ  hoifitcd  up  the  clilf  and  dispersed  bat 
thence  thrnugh  tbv  cuiuitry. 

"  No  sournT  liiwl  t^l*  la*t  htJict  becB  tidtea  oi 
of  Uie  bfiat ,  tliau  sis  r  men  taidng  m  f 

brooms  from  hiT  stta  ihect»,  set  to  work  scrub- 
bing her  hull,  which  :  (i  a  few  second*  wjut  di  veiled 
of  the  lime  that  had  liecD  used  to  whiten  it,  and 
now  appeared  with  its  origiual  coating  of  black, 
the  other  being  employed  from  its  enabUng  them 
to  escape  the  eye  at  sea. 

"  Now  my  lads,  stand  by  to  jump  in  and  shove 
off,"  said  the  captain  to  his  men,  and  then  going 
up  to  the  looker-on,  he  walked  aside  with  him. 
Scarcely  had  they  opened  their  lips,  when  the 
soimd  of  running  footsteps  in  the  direction  of 
Cawsand  awakened  the  captain's  attention. — 
"  Hark ! "  he  exclaimed. 

"  I  hear  nothing,  Derrick,"  replied  the  other, 
putting  his  hand  up  to  the  organ,  whose  extreme 
sensitiveness  had  been  somewhat  dulled  by  the 
roar  of  many  actions.  "  \  cs — is  it — Aye,  as  I 
may  keep  my  feet  from  the  bilboes,  here  are  the 
land-sharks!"  continued  Derrick,  apobtrophising 
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himself  and  interpreting  the  sounds  with  a  quick- 
ness that  frequent  hazard  liad  cultivated.  Forget- 
ting in  his  anxiety  for  his  boat  and  crew,  the 
safety  of  the  person  with  whom  he  was  talking, 
he  leaped  towards  the  sea,  exclaiming  in  an  ele- 
vated whisper,  "  Boys,  to  your  boat !  the  blun- 
derbuss sharks  are  down  upon  us  !  here  come  the 
sogering ." 

Quick  as  chickens  fly  fh)m  the  appearance  of  a 
hawk,  did  tlie  smugglers  hasten  pell-mell  into  their 
lugger,  with  the  exception  of  Nine-fathom  Tim 
and  the  otlier  sailor,  neither  of  whom  fully  com- 
prehended the  danger. 

"  On,  on,  my  men !  Now's  your  time  for  a 
prize ! "  was  heard  the  voice  of  the  custom-house 
officer,  urging  his  people  to  secure  the  smugglers 
before  they  could  effect  a  retreat  in  their  bark,  tlie 
sound  of  whose  oars  they  now  heard. 

"  WTiat's  the  rout,  you  Nine-fathom  there  ? 
Wiat's  the  rout  ?"  bawled  his  late  boon-companion, 
bounding  over  the  rocks  that  separated  him 
from  liis  fellow  in  distress. 

"  Matter !  why,  sink  their  huUs,  here  are  sojers 
come  down  from  the  Custom-house." 
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**  Sure  us  and  bless  ns !  then  «reVo 
tnre  as  my  name's  Dick ."  ' 

*  Caugbt!  Ay  that  yc  will  be,  if  ye  Ke-to 
Kke  ft  dogfjcr  in  a  ""Ira '  '^"ar-a-hauti  for  j 
life !  lIcTp  they  corai       ats  he  said  thi«,  ll 
of  their  assailAiits  tx        m  risible,  in  claa 
over  a  high  ridge  o    roclcs  close  at  band,  wl 
just  behind   thno,  t       day  bursting  in  the  « 
threw  iu  vivid  glare  so  as  to  make  the  inlcrvcni 
objects  doubly  distinct. 

Bestowing  many  imprecations  on  the  souls 
and  bodies  of  these  interlopers,  the  lesser  sailor 
skipped  along  for  his  life  towards  him  of  the  Nine- 
fathoms,  at  the  same  time  wondering  how  their 
deliverance  was  to  be  achieved,  and  giving  himself 
up  for  lost. 

"  Here,  my  boy  !  Here !  make  sail.  Give  us  your 
flipper,"  said  Tim,  seizing  his  comrade's  hand, 
and  then  clasping  him  with  both  arms  round  the 
waist,  he  grasped  the  end  of  the  tackle  that  still 
hung  down  from  above,  gave  it  a  pull  to  attract 
the  attention  of  his  friends  alofr,  and  sang  out, 
«  Pull  up !" 

"  There  they  are,"  cried  the  Custom-house  of- 
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ficttt,  attracted  towards  them  by  ibis  wmnd. 
*^  Down  with  them,  my  lads !  Secute  the  nscab, 
every  head's  a  prize — ^Follow  me !  Stop,  yoa  vfl* 
lains,  stop,  in  the  name  of  the  king !"  added  the 
incensed  and  disappointed  officer,  as  he  behdd 
our  two  fijends  quickly  ascend  into  the  air,  closely 
conjoined  as  though  they  were  one  flesh.  He  was 
within  three  yards,  when  they  thus  eluded  him ;  and 
there  he  stood  with  mouth  agape,  scarcely  able  to 
comprehend  what  he  now  witnessed.  Not  so,  one 
of  his  men,  for  his  eye  having  caught  the  end 
of  the  rude  crane  above,  he  levelled  his  piece 
and  fired. 

"  Olit.  seize  it !"  cried  the  lesser  sailor. 
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*"  Cflsae  firiag !  We  don't  come  hera  to  murder 
men,  eitlier,"  said  the  officer  below,  on  rrcorering 
bit  scoMB,  lad  behdding  a  secoad  man  in  the  act 
of  taldog  a  deliberate  sim  at  the  '  vanishing  quaa* 
tiUes'  alwve,  "  Hrrc,  stand  from  under,  1 
shouldn't  be  suqmHCti  if  one  of  iLem  did'ut  come 
down  yet,  for  somt.*  birtl  was  wing'd."  This  aa- 
guij,  however,  proved  untrue,  and  Tim  having 
held  tight,  they  were  both  swung  in,  and  mMjt 
landed. 

"  Now,  my  lads,"  said  the  latter,  "  Uicy  chaps 
can't  be  up  here  for  half  an  hour,  do  how  they 
will,  so  down  with  llial  derrick  *  and  tackle,  stow  it 
nny  tQUg  for  the  time,  and  then  make  olf  every 
mother's  son  of  ye! — How  are  ye,  idiipmate? 
Arc  ye  ready  to  heave  a-head  ?  We  must  stand  by 
for  a  ran!' 

"  '  Run ' !  the  rascals  hare  shivered  my  stem- 
post  !  '  Run  !  I  couldn't  make  a  knot  an  hour  of  it 
— the  villains!  I'm  regidarly — No,  no,  this  is  a 
dry -dock  business,  I  fear  !  here  Bo',  lend  as  your 
shoulder." 

•*  As  sure  as  I  love  Sal,"   relumed  the  other, 
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^ihis  is  a  bad  business!  Here,  old  Cove, 81116611167 
iliaifa  bare  damaged  jcm  back,  yoa  mast  go 
amcks  with  mine.  Yoa  take  the  shooldeo,  and 
m  keep  the  rest."  And  according  to  this  gene- 
rous divisitMi,  Tim  bent  bis  nine-&ihom  body  to 
&e  earth  on  his  knee,  when  after  some  little  diffi- 
colty  and  many  inteijectiofOB,  in  which  fire<pMPt 
mention  of  the  stem-post  was  interpolated,  die 
twain  set  off;  appearing  as  if  the  gigantic  statoe 
of  Carlo  Borromeo,  in  the  plain  near  Lago  Mag- 
giore  had  got  under  weigh,  rather  than  like  any 
thing  of  human  flesh  and  blood ;  while  their  late 
assistants  in  the  illicit  transactions  of  the  night, 
crowdt'ci  together  in  a  bodv,  and  made  the  best  of 
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tboee  blackguards  on  the  sccat,  to  oone  and  hitiy 
nipt  a  man  in  an  honest  job.  What  d'ye  caj  ?  I 
vote  we  pay  him  for  it." 

"  Pay  him  !  pay  the  gauging  rascal  out  for  it," 
dioutcd  one  and  all. 

"  I  assure  you,  my  dear  fellows, — hiccup — upon 
Ibe  honour,  my  dear  gentlemen,  of  an  exciaeman, 
I  exsure  you — hiccup — twas'ut  I.  "I  am  na 
fii*,  I'm  no'  that  fu'."  It  was  in  rain,  bowcrer, 
that  the  man  of  measures  protested.  Nine  (athom 
Tun  waa  called  on  to  gire  his  opinion,  but  lo ! 
neither  Tim  Tarpaulin  nor  his  friend  were 
pjeaent  I  they  had  been  dropped  beliiud,  and 
the  cry  arose  that  they  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  Philistines.  This  only  contributed  to  hastes 
the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  gauger,  since,  aAer  a 
consultation  of  a  few  minutes,  they  bound  him 
hand  and  foot,  and  conveyed  him  up  the  steep 
hill  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  road  to  that  by 
which  they  had  aixived. 

Fright  had  now  cured  his  hiccups,  and  in  some 
measure  restored  his  seoacs,  but  tltough  he  bawled 
'  histily,  he  failed  to  make  out  a  ca»e  to  their  satis- 
faction, and  waa  therefore  doomed  to  suffer.     On 
>e  crown  of  the  hill,  one  of  the  party, 
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a  seaman,  who  in  conjunction  with  many  of  the 
rest  had  been  drinking  too  fieely,  cat  a  stoat 
sailing,  some  four  feet  in  length.  This  done,  he 
approached  the  prisoner,  who  had  been  allowed 
to  sit  on  the  ground,  and  who  unconscious  of  what 
awaited  him,  had,  as  the  easiest  position,drawn  ap 
his  knees  to  his  mouth,  and  put  his  fettered  anns 
over  them,  while  on  the  former  he  leaned  his  head 
and  bewailed  his  cruel  captivity.  Springing  on 
his  prey  in  this  the  most  desirable  of  all  positions 
to  his  persecutors,  the  sailor  thrust  the  stake  under  . 
the  joints  of  the  gauger's  knees,  thus  pinioning  his 
arms  beneath  the  sapling,  so  that  the  sufferer  could 
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dovm  the  steep  declivity,  bound  aAer  bound,  as  the 
ashen  point  cane  in  contact  with  the  ground,  and 
then,  by  its  phability,  flew  off  with  increased  rdo- 
city ;  while  at  every  turn  the  shrieks  of  their 
victim  grew  less  distinct  as  they  were  borne  away 
U]K)n  ttie  morning  breeze,  tliat  came  sweeping  up 
tlie  hill  all  fresltly  from  the  sea,  and  scented  vrith 
the  blossoms  of  the  furze. 

"  There  he  goes,  reckyshaying  tike  a  long 
twenty -four  shot !" 

"  Ay,  he  squeals  like  a  dying  pig  at  Christ- 
mas!" 

"  Now  half-a-pint  Jack,  whether  he  fetches  the 
bottom  or  brings  up  all  standing  half-way  ?" 

"  I  say,  bring  up." 

**  I  say,  no." — The  last  voice  was  right,  for  with 
a  final  bound  the  body  cleared  the  brink  of  the 
hiO,  and  was  lost  to  sight  among  the  thick 
branches  of  thorn  that  overhung  the  road.  The 
smugglers  just  stayed  to  witness  this  consummation, 
and  then  with  an  inhuman  shout,  tlicy  speeded 
off,  nor  heard  the  uidistinct  groans  tliat  struggling 
on  the  air,  seemed  to  announce  the  fate  of  the  un- 
Antunato  exciseman. 

Let  U8  now  return  to  our  &icnd  Timothr  Tar- 


I 
I 

I 


A  TALB  or  THE  WAB.  A 

llMgr  mn  him  up  alongside  a  nhip  in  the 
Qight-liine  vrithout  hi»  knowing  any  thing  tbaUL 
it;  for  wliich  he  swore  he'd  bring  thcin  all  to  a 
court  martial ;  bat  as  she  turned  out  to  bo  a  pnz«, 
and  atruck  afier  the  first  broadndo,  ho  thought 
't  was  better  to  say  no  more  about  it.  But  bolkMti 
the  other  fellows  arc  ofT;  and  thcyVc  left  us  wImr 
the  little  boat  was,"  exclaimed  Tim,  discoreriog 
that  bis  comrades  had  out6tri])ped  him. 

"  Kevev  mind,  old  Boy,  we  can  get  aboard  jour 
bark  through  these  grounds,  lu  she's  lying  off 
Barn-Pool.  You  c-on  hail  fur  a  boat ;  so  now  up 
with  yoiur  helm,  hard  a  port ! " 

"  Well !  come,  we  can  bear  up  for  thot^  whe- 
ther or  no ! "  repUcd  Tim,  following  his  instnic- 
tions. 

Ilaring  arrived  at  the  park  palings  and  sur- 
mounud  tliem,  the  less  statmed  sailor  acted  as 
the  guide  of  Tun,  until  they  reached  a  labyrinth 
of  paths,  whicli  terminated  in  an  arbour;  here 
the  guide  confessed  he  had  lost  his  way,  and  de- 
siring Tim  to  remain  stationary,  lest  they  should 
become  more  involved,  while  he  hobbled  off  to 
look  for  the  right  path,  our  wounded  friend  ma- 
naged to  drag  his  limbs  after  him  in  on  opposite 


^ 


THE    POET  ADMIHAL, 


direction ;  for  he  now  found  out  tliat  he  was  not  so 
seriously  hurt  as  he  had  at  first  apprehended. 

Instead,  however,  of  returning  to  his  comrade 
in  waiting,  be  continued  on  his  course  with  all 
the  haste  he  could  make,  until  he  arrived  at  the 
castle ;  when  taking  a  key  from  his  pocket,  he 
admitted  himself  as  silently  as  possible  into  the 
building,  and  securing  the  door  behind  him,  stole 
up  to  his  apartment. 

Having  reached  the  latter  and  locked  himself 
in,  he  hobbled  cautiously  up  to  tlie  bed-side.  A 
clinking  sound  pronounced  him  to  be  arranging 
the  tinder-box— he  struck — ignited  a  match — a 
wax  candle  stood  at  hand — he  lighted  the  wick, 
then  takiug  oft'  his  hat  and  handkerchief,  that 
muilling  round  his  neck  concealed  his  lower  fea- 
tures, the  quickening  beams  would  have  displayed 
to  the  astonished  spectator, — had  one  been  present 
—no  less  a  person  than — Sir  Richard  Salisbury, 
the  PoKT  Admiii.\l. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

'  No  mim— no  mare,  I  <rill  aw^j. 

Or  cIm!  tlii)  ciunneil  hi-art  will  jirore 
How  fatal  it  each  fond  delay 

Near  that  fair  form  I  madly  lura. 
Yes  love  !  and  O  'twere  heavenly  bliss, 

But  for  it*  sister  twin — Despair." 


ANOX. 


As  the  heavy  bell  of  the  castle  tolled  eight,  Croiser 
descended  from  hi»  dressmg-room,  and  pa.ssing 
through  the  saloon  Idd  out  for  breakfast,  stepped 
forth  on  the  eastern  terrace  to  enjoy  the  fragrance 
of  its  parterre ;  fanned,  as  it  was,  by  the  fresh 
breezes  of  the  ocean. 

Turn  where  he  might,  not  a  cloud  was  seen  to 
dim  the  pure  azure  of  the  finnament ;  the  glorious 
orb  of  Ught  held  on  his  course  in  untarnished 
splendour,  leaving  beneath  him  on  the  vast  circle 
of  the  horizon,  tliat  pleasing  haze  where  the  neu- 
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tra]  tints  of  night  and  the  warmer  hues  of  day 
are  so  delicately  blended. 

"  We  shall  have  a  hot  noon,"  he  muttered  as  he 
observed  this,  and  Uien  stood  mutclj  gazing,  to 
drink  in  tiie  glorious  prospect  that  burst  upon  his 
eye.  In  addition  to  much  of  the  scene  that  he 
had  before  contemplated  from  tlie  ruined  tower, 
he  now  beheld  on  liis  right  hand  the  noble  avenue 
of  elm  and  oak  trees,  from  among  the  branches  of 
which  there  gleamed  fortli  on  either  side  the  tur- 
retted  lodges  that  formed  tlie  entrance  to  the 
domain.  Tlic  front  of  the  castle  faced  this  vista, 
and  as  Croiser  looked  down  tlu-ough  it  from  his 
elevated  site,  he  beheld  the  waters  of  the  harbour 
bounding  the  park,  their  opposite  side  sunnounted 
by  tlio  town  of  Dock,  above  the  spires  of  which, 
the  reader  will  remember,  rose  the  tors  of  Dart- 
moor— forming  a  blue  setting  to  tliis  lovely  pic- 
ture of  nature,  tliat  made  its  young  admirer 
sigh,  and  recall  with  much  emotion  tliosc  sunnier 
dimes  in  which  part  of  his  days  had  been  passed. 

"  Oh  that  azure  belt  of  distant  mountains !     Am 
I  iu  England — or  am  I  not  sUU  gazing  from  the 

ramparts  of ?" — he  checked  his  half-uttered 

soliloquy ;  then  added  in  a  more  subdued  tone  of 
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voice,  "  What  a  chsqaend  destimf  oqr  fe«r  jc 

can  shew!"    Sowlj  be  tamed  kb  baad  like 

who  loves  to  level  in  iheM  tlM 

conunon  parent,  when  Im  c^  . 

an  object  that  left  all  maim^B  eoapetilaa  fat 

his  attention  far  befaiad. 

It  was  the  gfiedbl  figam  at  liwgMiii  The 
Mwiiig  bcecte  bad  csDedahttk  mam  dai  hm 
naual  colour  to  ber  cheei,  vbdr  the  dav  it  ftg 
oootained,  di^lljr  dUbamMmd  I 
■  daih  of  frwdom  to  her  1 

"  Yesteidaj'  I  kskcI  j  i 
bare  looked  aofi 
•tnoes,  bat—"  thoogbt  Cr 
pttaidon  of  his  bent  filled  of  the 
Imly  than  anj  words. 

"  AOow  0W  to  wish  70a  •  good 
he,  hutening  to  her  ( 
— ber  bcautifiilljr  proportioaed  am,  icoal  ob  wb 
Italian  rase — in  her  otho  hand  afae  hdd  a  fitxaUy 
palled  booqoet — thonghiftihiew  sad  pleMMr  ■■»• 
gled  in  her  countcoaDee,  when  ft*  ci*«aled  eje* 
brow  betrajred  the  aiiy  dnaas  «f  hsffSDHi  is 
which  tbedeHghtwd  ^iiritwiinjliil|^g.  "Saialji 
it  was  fron  sone  fam  o(  nstiTe  gnce  Bw  diis, 


60  THE  POBT  ABKIBAL, 

that  Hogarth  took  his  Line  of  Beauty !"  flioag^ 
Croiser,  admiring  her  attitude  with  the  devoti<m 
which  mortals  are  fabled  to  hare  felt  on  unexpect- 
edly encountering  some  exquisite  dirinity.  "  Dream 
on,  bright  spirit!  Drink  of  the  only  nectar  life  has 
yet  discovered !  Too  soon  will  such  ecstasies  fade 
tax,  far  beyond  your  recall  /will  not  be  the  sa* 
ciilegious  wretch  to  annul  one  instant  of  them. 
Alas  how  soon  they  fly!"  and  the  ^oom  settling 
on  his  countenance  bespoke  his  fears  that  they  had 
already  passed  from  him  for  ever !  The  last  feding 
was  not  allowed  however  to  predominate  long. 

Watching  the  direction  of  her  eyes,  they  wete 
seen  to  be  fixed  on  the  delicate  little  spars  of  his 
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ing  himself  in  tbe  plekidng  tuk,  whole 
Margarita  murmured  some  mntuAB  inteaded  to 
be  an  apology.  As  he  gave  them  hack  to  her, 
■be  tamed  her  head  aadc  with  a  look  half  fright* 
ened  and  half  angry,  icarccly  returning  on  answer 
to  tbe  little  compliments  which  he  nttered.  One 
l«ss  accostomed  to  her  delicate  sex,  less  reraed  in 
interpreting  the  trifles  by  which  their  inmost  feel- 
iBgB  are  manifested,  might  have  set  this  down  to 
displeasure,  and  bore  read  in  the  arerted  coon- 
tenance,  timid  eye,  and  constzained  mannen  of 
the  lady,  an  unequivocal  expression  of  dislike. 
Not  BO  with  Croiser;  ho  bad  studied  woman  too 
deeply — loo  devotedly;  he  had  pored  over  every 
precious  page  which  her  nature  uufolds  an  a  de- 
lightfiil  expnsition  of  the  most  exquisite  problem 
of  his  God.  Nut  a  glance — not  a  breath  was  loat 
upon  him ;  and  as  be  interpreted  tboM  syinptoms 
aright,  a  delicious  glow  of  pleastn«  seemed  to  arise 
within  his  breast,  tninglc<l  with  doubt  as  to  the 
mTWMw  in  which  he  could  have  raised  such  $m 
interest,  and  incredulity  as  to  his  powers  of  dis- 
oatmnent — so  soon  may  our  judgement  be  warped 
where  self  is  concerned;  but  in  no  caae  aooDer 
matters  of  the  heart. 
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With  what  delight  did  he  for  the  first  few  mi- 
nutes of  their  interview  stand  and  gaze  on  thAt 
lovdy  countenance,  marldng  the  rise  and  fidl  of 
the  roseate  blush  that  bespoke  her  confusion  aoi 
his  triumph  !  He  was  as  jret  without  the  vortex, 
and  could  still  therefore  contemplate  its  whirl,  and 
speculate  on  the  varied  action  of  its  currents;  not 
long  however  was  he  allowed  to  retain  the  cooI> 
ness  necessary  for  such  an  observation.  Soft  and 
dreamy  as  was  the  expression  of  her  full  delicate 
eyes,  the  warm  bright  glances  of  youth  still  slnm- 
bered  in  their  recesses,  and  ill  at  ease  as  Mar^66 
evidently  was,  her  truant  looks  would  not  altogetibtir 
be  subdufd,  but  seemed  to  wander,  despite  of  her. 
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its  vital  current.  Both  felt  the  propriety  of  speak- 
ing, without  the  power  of  utterance.  Croiser  was 
the  first  to  recover  himself^  but  his  words  were 
wanting  in  the  eloquent  flow  with  which  tlicy  were 
usually  delivered. 

"  Is — perhaps— tliat  is — I  scarcely  tliink  you 
have  completed  your  bouquet — I  fear  I  intemiptcd 
you — do  allow  me  to  gather  some  more ." 

"  No  !  I  thank  you — you  are  very  kind — I  be- 
lieve they  are  all  here — yes,  I  picked  up  the 
whole  of  those  that  fell." 

"  ^Vre  there  any  others  which  I  can  add,  to 
your  collection?"  and  Croiser  moved  on  before, 
as  the  surest  method  of  recovering  the  self-pos- 
session of  both. 

5Iargarita  made  some  indistinct  reply,  to  the  ef- 
fect that  she  "  imagined  she  had  gathered  tlie  best 
already,  but  if  Captain  Croiser  could  find  any 
better  for  her  to  give  to  the  Port  Admiral,  then 
she  would  thank  him." 

"  You  are  right,"  softly  returned  Croiser,  sur- 
veying the  parterre ;  "  the  fairest  flower  of  these 
lands  is  already  your  father's — though  I  fear  you 
are  not  the  person  who  can  form  any  adequate 
idea  of  its  value." 
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**  Wbere  ?"  demanded  Margi6e  in  sorpiue,  ex> 
amining  her  bouquet.  Then  looking  at  him,  she 
discerned  the  latent  meaning  of  his  speech,  as 
the  change  on  her  countenance  proclaimed.  "  I 
fimcj.  Captain  Croiser,  that  in  France,  where  you 
confess  to  have  been  so  lately,  they  teach  some- 
Ihing  more  beside  those  acquirements  attained 
in  our  simple  schools— how  to  veil  a  compliment, 
think  you?" 

_"  I  grant  it,  they  do,"  he  replied,  "  but  only  to 
those  whose  beauty  is  equalled  by  their  wit,  since 
the  dull  would  be  unable  to  unravel  it,  and  those 
without  attractions  unable  to  inspire  it" 

"  Flirting  wUh  tbc  Quakeress !  by  aU  the '  slini! 
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"  Tlie  lips  are  scarcelr  less  rcbcUiotw  Uiiui  the 
^yes— I  love  justice,  su  I  shnll  punish  IxiUi,"  re- 
moving one  hand,  and  preventing  his  further 
Utterance,  in  defiance  of  the  threat,  whose  excca- 
tion  seemed  to  afflict  her  but  very  UttJc.  "  This 
is  too  bad  of  you,  Margi^e,  to  come  down  and 
flirt  with  my  chevaher,  after  my  having  de» 
dared  my  intention  of  having  him  all  to  myiielf. 
•I  imdergtand  now,  why  you  made  such  haste  to 
dress  this  morning,  and  wouldn't  wait  for  mc  to 
come  down  stairs :  a  very  pretty  hour  for  an  ap- 
pointment Uiis!" 

"  Charlotte  !  I  wonder  tliat  your  giddiness  out- 
runs ynur  discretion  so  largely." 

"  Nay,  now,  Margide,  don't  be  angry  with  me  ! 
it  woidd  only  have  shown  your  taste — for  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  1  myself  should  have  been  very 
h^py  of  such  an  opportunity ;  but  alas ! 


'  Nor  tuiior,  nor  >  (wmin  bare  I, 
The  eauM  I'll  no  dlx-ine ; 
If  "tU  n  f»iit.  111  utiU  deny — 
Tlw  fmit't  DU  fwit  o'  nJa*.' " 


Singing  tliis  old  distich  with  much  utitaughl  me- 
lody, Chatty  clasped  her  more  sentiutontal  sister 
by  the  waist,  and  in  an  instant  were  waltEJng 
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Toond  the  time-worn  sun-dial,  two  of  the  bri^t- 
M  epbemen  that  ever  yet  disported  in  A^nSkft 
beam. 

"  Can  such  beings  indeed  fade?  and  resdve 
into  the  dust  on  which  we  tread?"  demanded 
Croiser  of  himself,  losing  in  that  moun&iiil  re- 
membrance of  our  nature,  all  the  bHss  of  such  a 
scene. 

"  Dearest  Chatty,  let  me  pause!"  cried  Maxpi- 
rita,  obliged  to  give  in. 

"  Yes,  you  shall,  love,"  replied  Charlotte,  ar- 
resting her  rapid  whirl  and  impressing  on  the 
pure  brow  of  her  younger  sister  "  that  humid  seal 
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gravelled  n-alks  at  crery  two  or  three  step*,  lb«t 

H  one  would  have  imagined  hiin  hired  to  feaiM|4MI 

cabbages  (did  these  flouriRh  in  such  a  soil)  by  ny 

Idefbnct  friend.  General  Stewart,  of  the  Scottish 
■Agricultural  Sf>cicty. 
"  A  6ne  morning  to  you.  Ladies;  •  rvrj  ftoe 
tnoming  to  yoo.  Well,  I  declare,  yoaVe  MlnaBy 
been  out  before  breakfast!  Where  nay  yon  hwre 
been?" 

»"  On  an  immense  jonmey,  lanure  yoo,  M^jor! 
WeVe  ju«t  been  abroad  in  Ireland  and  a  mo<t  di»- 
turbed  rtate  it's  in — and  are  only  now  on  our  re- 
turn. 1  desire  that  you'U  put  our  arrival  at  full 
length  in  the  United  Anchor  and  BlonderbuM 
Journal.      I    engage  to  pay  all  extra  czpcoMB 

rd  correct  the  spelling  and  bad  granunar." 
«  Really,  Miss." 

"  Nay,  Major,  never  trouble  yourself  to  apolo> 
gise  for  the  insufficiency  of  your  education,  we 
aQ  know  that  follows  aa  a  matter  of  course  with 
B^  military  mem,' " 

H     "  Fine  day,  Miss !     Very  fine  day,  Miss  !"  was 
Hihe  na.<«al  salutation  of  Captain  Uombast,  who  next 
Hl^pproached,  "  Where  may  you  hare  been,  Miaa, 
this  fine  morning  ? " 
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"  Oh  dear !  Captain,  we're  tired  beyond  all  pa- 
tience, we've  just  returned  from  the  Long4xnr 
Islands!" 

"  What,  Miss  ?"  said  the  Captain  astonished. 

"  I  say  we've  just  come  from  the  Long-bow  Is- 
lands, where  we  met  your  &ther  and  left  him  upon 
the  shore  sighing  for  White  Horse  Cellar  and  a 
piece  of  bread  and  butter."  • 

"  Ugh  !  Ugh  !  eh — ehem,  a  very  fine  morn- 
ing this,  Major  Puff!"  resumed  the  great  traTeller, 
now  turning  to  his  friend,  much  chagrined. 

"  A  beantiiiil  morning — I  may  say  a  very  beau- 
tiful morning,  Captain  Bombast,"  replied  the  won- 
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quefnce  of  which  hu  jolly  riaago  was  not  to  be 
risible  until  the  hour  of  dinner,  which  interral 
be  intended  to  dedicate  to  resting  himself.  He 
however  begged  to  assure  Margiee  "  that  Ua  ap* 
petite  was  iindiuxinished,  and  roqoeatod  abe  would 
give  him  a  full  allowance." 

Baring  seen  to  this  order,  and  aent  the  serraat 
on  before  with  a  snflkteDt  supply  of  jcUy,  mar- 
malade, toast,  eggs,  ham,  coffee,  &C.,  as  an  inra- 
lid  niigbt  want,  she  presently  paid  the  old  ofiecr 
a  visit  iu  person,  to  assure  herself  that  he  had  not 
diminished  his  ailings  in  the  report  sent  down. 

Breakfast  being  finished,  Croiser  repaired  to 
the  billiard-room  with  Charlotte,  when,  having  loat 
aundiT  rubbers  to  his  fair  antagonist,  they  were 

[joined  bj  ftlargarita,  who  proposed  a  stroll  throu^ 
the  grounds  till  the  hour  of  dinner.  In  the  course 
of  their  walk,  Charlotte  exi>lained  to  Croi»er  that 
Kr  Richard  Salisbury-  was  about  to  give  a  grand 

,  naval  dinner  to  all  his  junior  officers,  from  which 
"  Bunting-main"  had  inusted  on  excltuiing  all  tlie 
females  of  the  family,  very  much  to  the  annoyance 
of  Charlotte,  who  felt  an>lhing  but  plbasc<l  at 
losing  this  opportunity  of  making  siuidry  con- 
qoeats  among  the  sons  of  Neptune. 


TO 


"It  is  to  bonid  of  PqM,*die  oontiiHied, "  to 
iMTe  aD  ihoee  roa^  amtntM  dmng  togedicr. 
Hoirerer,  there  is  this  conaolation,  it  will  be  ray 
•tiqnd!  So  70a  aee.  Captain  Cnnaer,  if  yoo 
Ifte  to  dine  with  aD  tbeae " 

'"Thank  jou — I  fed  no  rerj  great  derate  to 
bare  mj  ears  split  by  fiwr  or  fire  boors  of  in- 
oeasant  talking  on  corned  potk,  salt  jonk,  baiqraB 
days,  paners'  books,  water  stowage,  baBast,  guns, 
and  prize-monej,  and  so  Indies,  if  70a  could  make 
zoom  for  an  onwortb  j ' 

«  Knight  at  oar  table — am  I  zif^t  ?" 

«  Exactly  so." 

"  Well,  now  thou  art  a  good  creature !  I  like 
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r'tfiat  she  had  now  dctorminod  to  play  off  in  return  for 
[her  exdiuioD  from  the  Admiral's  duiner  party. 

And  in  the  prosecution  of  this  little    scheme, 
I  Fortune  favoured  h4.>r  by  throwing  iu  hc-r  way,  on 

the  very  day  when  the  dinner  was  gireo,  the  cox- 
[swain  of  Commodore  Wheczey.    Tltis  officer  was 

her  utter  aversion,  he  was  a  great  tjTont,  and  &r 
iaiace  hideous  than  many  shapes  which  Sin  puts 

on  for  our  temptation.  I  le  was  one  of  the  party, 
I  and  }iis  ship  was  lying  at  anchor  in  tlie  Sound. 
[The  commanding  ofSccr  on  board  having  sud- 
[denly  perceived  »  strange  sail  in  the  offing,  pre- 
I  pared  to  get  under  weigh  iu  chase,  and  as  the 
[  first  step  sent  the  said  coxswain  to  acquaint  his 

Commodore  with  the  fact,  in  order  tliat  he  might 

come  on  board.  Charlotte  happening  to  meet 
I  this  sailor  on  tito  lawn,  put  some  money  into 
litis  hand,  and  sent  him  back  to  the  tavern  at  iha 
■  landing-place  to  wait  the  cowing  of  his  superior ; 
[desiring  him  at  the  same  time  to  treat  his  men 
tto  some  spiritA,  then,  without  the  loss  of  anotlier 
astant,  she  hurried  off  from  the  spot  where  this 
I  jencontre  took  place,  to  tlie  rcram  where  the  ban- 
[  quet  was  at  its  zcnitli. 

The  meal  itself  had  not  long  been  frnishcd, 
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but  the  serrants  had  withdrawn,  and  th«  babel 
of  the  wine-cup  was  attended  with  su£Bcient  nmae 
to  prevent  any  slighter  sound  firom  being  heard. 
Making  the  most  of  her  opportunity,  Charlotte 
with  the  utmost  caution  turned  the  key  on  the 
reyellers,  and  extricating  it  from  the  lock,  made 
off  without  delay  to  such  a  spot  in  the  grounds 
as  she  deemed  safe  from  all  pursuit  The  con* 
fiiuon  of  the  party,  on  discovering  the  situatian 
in  which  they  were  placed,  aqd  the  consteroa* 
tion  of  the  Commodore,  on  hearing  the  signal 
guns  from  the  ship,  can  easily  be  imagined.  The 
junior  division  of  the  party  seemed  far  from  cba> 
grinei],  but  tlie  seniors  gravely   shook  their  heads 
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arooiid  him,  and  enjoyed  in  (he  aodetjr  of  the 
gifted  bat  placid  Margarita,  a  happiocM  that  had 
long  been  onlcDovm  to  him,  a  happinen  that 
bid  fair  to  detach  him  from  all  beiade.  But  the 
time  had  at  length  arrived  when  he  found  it 
imperative  on  him  to  deport  "To-morrow," 
aaid  he,  awaldng  from  the  reverie  in  which  he 
bad  been  pacing  his  chamber  before  rctiritig  to 
rest — "  to-morrow  I  must  —  I  will  end  this  d©- 
loMon ;  once  at  sea,  and  this  weakness  will  leave 
me.  And  yet,"  he  added,  seating  himself  at  his 
toilette,  and  leaning  his  forehead  on  his  hand, 
**  how  poorly  will  all  my  schemes  of  ambition 
repay  me  for  tlie  sacrifice !  Wliat  dull  aching 
at  my  heart  is  this  ?  I  am  unnerred.  Were  I 
only  free  to  choose?  Were  I  not  in  hin  power, 
were  I  oncompromised  in  honour — I  would  l»ave 
happiness  of  a  Afferent  cast !  In  such  a  retreat 
as  this,  with  such  a  form  to  clasp  to  my  lonely 
bosom  !  Exquisite  hapjiiiiess !  No  schemes,  how- 
ever gigantic,  can  make  up  to  me  for  its  loss! 
Shall  J  abandon  llicm  ? " — suddenly  starting  from 
his  position  and  pacing  the  room  once  more. 
"  Would  to  I  leaven  that  I  coidd  T'  Croiser  paused ; 
and  leaning  his  arms  on  the  mantel  piece,  he 
VOL.  n.  E 
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had  propoc«<l  to 
sints  DOW  eaH  oa 
ment  and   doaoli 
fore  it  is  too  kle! 


le  to  Icaire  bekad  MBial' 

h^»i    Ut  M  avake  b*. 

IaDO«  dwcadariifelBba 


»  happy  ?  WHhoal  a  ianini 
between  the  inwgiiiaiy  Uitiif  •f'a 
bMon,  and  the  poMaaaka  of  om  t 
mraelf  ?  Yet  if  ahv  m  d0f<Dlad  ? 
know  it  ?  la  not  this  ranttj  f  Aas  I  not  ] 
—bound  in  boootir?  Is  k  not  weak  to 
for  an  instant  ?  Comprouaaed  as  I  an,  I  wiO 
through  with  it,  I  have  (brswom  tbaaa  Ibilinai  af 
the  ht-art,  which  can  subdne 
than  mine,  I  do,  I  do  fed 
Chcnib,  and  thus  I  wear  it  !* 
tore  to  his  lips.  **  And  bad  it  been  jtA  \ 
it  is,  I  would  hare  sustained  it  ratbar  ll 
a  stigma  on  what  is  more  sacred  to  n 
life  or  ercn  my  lore — I  wiD  go,  dear 
win  go — to-morrow !  I  wflB  look  on 
original  once  more,  and  then  leare  for 
who  can  tempt  me  to  forget  every  thiag  Wf  lyt  her* 
^•elf.  Had  I  but  nerer  seen  her !  Te<  n>gret  u  a 
Bs  grief,  as  the  deed  is  done,  this  shall  serra 
I  a  memento  of  one  delightful  era  of  my  Hie,  as 
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well  as  of  the  sacrifice  I  have  made  for  him.  I 
have  forsworn  the  weaknesses  of  humanity,  and  I 
will  keep  my  oath,  be  the  price  what  it  may.  FIl 
think  of  her  no  more ! " 

Wliile  uttering  these  words,  Croiser  unfastened 
the  ivory  miniature  from  its  frame,  and  hanging 
the  latter  in  its  place,  once  more  pored  long 
and  ardently  on  the  former ;  then  putting  it 
away  very  carefully  in  his  note-case,  with  a 
lock  of  hair  which  once  belonged  to  the  same 
fair  owner,  and  which  had  likewise  been  taken 
without  her  knowledge,  he  extinguished  his  can- 
dles and  sought  repose. 

Alas  Humanity  !  How  often  is  a  resolution 
broken,  even  in  tlie  same  breath  in  which  it  is 
made ;  for  wliile  Croiser  stnuned  every  faculty  to 
contemplate  only  those  visions  of  pride,  ambition, 
and  glor}',  which  he  had  so  long  nourished,  the  de- 
licate form  of  Margarita  seemed  to  hover  around 
him,  and  he  started  up  to  fold  to  his  tortured  bo- 
som the  fleeting  phantom  which  he  was  not 
allowed  to  possess,  yet  vainly  endeavoured  to 
banish !  Gradually  her  soft  image  became  more 
and  more  impalpable — now  he  was  sighing  at  lier 
feet,  now  her  hand  was  clasped  in  his,  and  then 
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hi»  head  was  piBowod  on  her  shoulder — Eaplnr- 
ously  be  gazed  on  her  light  hazel  eye,  until  ita 
drooping  lid  gradually  closed  ovor  the  exfrnntnTe 
orb  within,  and  slumber  fell  upon  his  soul,  bring- 
ing in  its  train  those  foretastes  of  felicity  which 
only  inexpenenccd  yo      [  con  know. 
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tinctlj  Tuible  froia  the  liglit  which  fell  <«  ihnii, 
while  the  badc-ground«  remained  in  gtoan. 

The  night  wind  which  was  imng,  d^bei  hwitDy 
among  the  turrets  of  the  old  botkKng,  •■  it  i 
around  in  ntnnorouB  eddies,  and  its  aounda  ' 
•dwcd  and  multiplied  in  th«  larg«  tMmt 
no  longer  wanted  for  iu  ongiaal  paipoae^  bat 
dosed  at  ite  lower  apoture,  where  the  pnBriwd 
bran  dogs  for  aopportiog  the  wood  fee  fcmtoMl 
alme  on  the  epacioas  granite  hearth.  TIm  fife- 
place,  which  alone  woold  Imto  admitlcd  a  muk  to 
stand  upright  in  it,  was  Kurmovnted  by  •  higk 
Hcolpturod  nantel,  orer  which  waa  the  b«at  of  • 
former  lord  carred  in  oak  and  hofft  m  life.  Uw 
features  were  in  profile,  and  tbe  head  waa  pro> 
tccted  by  a  phiincd  caMfiie.  Aa  the  laja  of  iho 
candles  fell  on  the  high  cbeck>booe,  tbo 
nent  eje-ball,  and  aquilin*  Doao,  it  ahnoi 
afl  if  the  grim  chief  had  been  leatond  froa  Ik* 
gncre,  and  contemplated  with  no  little  ataooMH 
and  Bereritjr  the  peacafiil  poipoee  to  wfakh  Ml 
ancient  armoury  had  been  Umied. 

Bow  such  ligneooa  fgmtxj  mqr  tel,  1  will  mh 
pretend  to  determine,  bat  bad  fait  hcro'a  heart 
been  made  of  flesh,  ercn  of  nch  callow  i 
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we  meet  witli  in  these  modem  times,  he  could  not 
but  have  smiled  in  rapture  on  the  fair  occupants 
of  his  former  magazine,  and  have  acknowledged 
in  their  eyes,  weapons  far  more  resistless  in  theii 
execution,  nor  less  subduing  tlian  the  spears,  ar- 
rows, and  cross-bow  bolts  with  which  it  had  been 
stored  in  his  ou-n  day.     Saving  the  marks  which 
I  have  mentioned,  the  thick  walls  with  their  nar- 
row, high,  and  embrazure-likc  windows,  little  was 
left  tliat  bespoke  the  former  use  of  the  apartment. 
A  carpet  from  tlie  looms  of  I'ersia  covered  the 
polished  oak  floor,  ami  rendered  inaudible  by  its 
thick  sliaggy  pile  the  fairy  footsteps  that  tripped 
over  it.    The  rest  of  the  furniture,  wliile  it  bespoke 
comfort  and  elegance,  was  yet  in  strict  keeping 
with  tlie  room.    Between  the  gothic  windows  stood 
the  toilette,  supporting  a  large  mirror,  beside  the 
carved  and   gilded   frame  of  which   bmmed   the 
candles ;  around  were  ranged  in  the  most  scrupulous 
neatness,  sundry  brushes,  combs,  and  perfumes, 
with  many  other  UtOe  nicknacks,  the  very  order  so 
evident  among  which,  sit  once  proclaimed  the  sex 
of  tlie  owners ;  independent  of  the  dehcate  being 
who  sat  opposite  in  one  of  the  higli  backed  chairs 
of  the  Elizabethan  century. 
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Her  dark  hair  had  been  loosened  from  eraj 
confinement,  and  while  one  hand  was  seen  glilter- 
ing  through  the  profusion  of  its  glossy  locks,  dis- 
entangling some  rebel  curl  which  was  no  sooner 
released  than  it  sprung  back  into  its  former 
convolutions,  the  other  held  a  little  fignre  of 
porcelain,  the  inscription  on  the  base  of  which 
pronounced  it  to  be  NajK)leon  Buonaparte,  First 
Consul  of  the  French  repubUc.  Being  hollow,  it 
was  filled  with  one  of  those  delicious  periumes  for 
which  our  Parisian  friends  are  so  justly  celebrated. 
As  Margarita  inhaled  the  delightful  odour,  she 
raised  her  eye  to  the  mirror  opposite.  Her  Lair 
parting  in  the  middle  of  her  forehead,  fell  down 
on  either  side,  and  while  it  increased  the  oval 
shape  of  her  features,  seemed  by  the  contrast  to 
lake  away  even  the  slight  shade  of  colour  which 
generally  played  upon  her  cheek,  leaving  it  pure 
as  the  snowy  veil  of  Chimborazo.  Her  counte- 
nance still  more  touchingly  displayed  its  usual 
expression,  where  the  romance  of  youth  mingled 
with  the  warm  yet  plaintive  softness  so  character- 
istic of  the  Beauties  of  Erin  j  she  being  connected 
with  that  rich  land  by  her  mother's  side.     Well 
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miglit  one  say  of  her  in  the  word*  of  the  blbd 
bard  of  Paradise, 

"  Orsca  was  in  all  har  steps,  heaven  in  her  eye, 
la  every  gesture  dignity  and  love  !  " 

She  appeared  to  start  at  the  pallid  hues  thus  re- 
flected, aud  sighed — that  long  suppressed  agb 
which  seems  to  steal  involuntarily  from  the  heuti 
of  those  with  whom  a  shade  of  melancholy  is  a 
natural  trait. 

"Well!  and  what  art  thon  sighing  about?" 
inquired  Chatty  in  a  gay  tone  of  voice,  and  de- 
sisting from  her  amusement  of  whirling  round  the 
room,  she  approached  her  sister,  then  put  her  aim 
round  Margarita's  neck,  leant  over  Uie  chair,  and 
affectionately  kissed  her  forehead. 

"Bigliing?  did  I  sigh,  Chatty?" 

"  Sigh  ?  yes :  you're  as  mournful  as  an  owl  in 
an  irj'tod,  a.s  Honest  Jamie  would  say.  Ami 
now  I  tliink  of  it,  1  do  believe  you  are  in  love,  so 
make  room  for  me  on  your  knee  and  let  me  see." 

"•Love!'  Charlotte?  I  am  surprised  to  hear 
yon  talking  of  such  nonsense  to  me;  you  know  I 
leave  tliat  to  yow,"  replied  tlie  younger  twin,  giving 
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to  her  rials  the  Mat  iha  dfeared,  wiule  the  ItOm 
laj-ing  her  head  bftck  on  Maipfe's  shottlild-  «nd 
wnbraciug  her  yet  non  claadr,  proccedL<i  lo  gtiu 
the  desired  infomatioa  bjr  >  iipecies  of  cduotioa 
denominated — if  my  remcnbnuice  of  Uicsc  huim 
matters  Benre  me  correctly — coaxing.     In  Out, 
bowercr,  not  tbo  sUghtMt  fccttng  of  art  or  gnile 
wM  mixed  up.     On  tfao  ooairary,  Qtme  oaniMiw 
were  the  spontaneous  effusions  of  a  family  lov« 
which  they  Inhcfited  irom  (he  amiable  old  Admiral, 
and  which  waa  a«  beautiful  aa  it  is  rave. 

"  What  have  yon  here  ?  My  N'apol«on  — 
Onhef*  pnaentl  Tell  me.  Margice!  b  it  not 
Craiser  of  whom  yon  were  thinking  ?"  Marga- 
rita waa  silent  An  anawer  was  haiwerer  ubiimm* 
sary ;  her  confused  look  and  the  sadden  aofltamon 
of  h<T  cheek  betrayed  the  (rath. 

I~*  How  silly  of  you,  Chailotte !  I  wish  foa  wew 
leas  food  of  bantering." 
"  'NVliat  then  I   do  yon  not  really  can  about 
him?"    inquired  the  elder  twin  with  a  lotrfc  of 
much  animation. 

"  1  am  surprised  to  tliink  you  can  entertain 
aoch  a  thought!    What!  a  atnuager  whose  birth 


aO  to 


I 

I 

I 

I 
I 


A  TALK    OF  TBE    WAR. 

"  VVTiT  the  wretch  u  so  ugly  and  no  b^nrish, 
thai  it  was  a  great  piece  of  presumption  iu  htm  to 
hare  any  hopes  at  all." 

"  Fie  Charlotte !  Hut  even  granting  thetie  paltiy 
excuses  tor  having  gratified  your  love  of  conqucsl, 
what  can  you  urge  against  young  Falconer,  M 
accompli^ed  and  handsome  as  he  is  amiable?" 

"Pooh!  all  a  pack  of  stuff.  'Urge?'  Why 
has  he  not  quarrelled  witli  mc  ?  ^ 

"  Nay :  1  should  ratlier  think  it  rou!)t  hare  beoo 
you  who  quarrelled  with  hitn .  but  granting  the  con- 
trary,  I  know  that  he  has  ample  reason ;  for  who 
that  has  any  afi'eclion  for  you,  can  see  you  carrying 
on  a  flirtation  with  every  one  around,  and  not  ho 
grieved  at  your  thus  marring  the  maaj  oobk 
qualities  so  conspicuotis  in  yon ! " 

"  Now !  what  a  horrid  prude  we  you  Maxf^lt ! 
Will  you  never  be  kind  enough  Ui  spare  mc  these 
continual  lectures  ?     I  tliink  that  you  might  do  so, 

canadering  tliat  1  am  your  elder  sister,  and  " 

"  Ought  therefore  to  know  bettor." 

"Nay  then,  my  Lady-Pearl,  since  yon  are  so  de- 

sirons  of  retrieving  my  errors,  suppose  you  mak« 

it  up  to  tlie  poor  swain  yourself.     I'll  turn  over 

to  you  all  right  and  interest  in  this  handsome, 
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nhatneftil  to  larijih  his  offerings  on  tne  ami  yH 
present  none  to  the  *Uul7«  of  hk  lore!'  Najrl  do 
not  put  mj  Napoleon  down,  allow  mc  to  requcat 
jrour  acceptance  of  it."  And  aa  Charlotte  thiM 
ooncluded,  she  proffered  the  figure  of  Uaonaparte 
wUch  contained  the  scent  to  Margarita,  who  bad 
JMt  replaced  it  on  the  toileUe. 

The  latter  merely  wave<l  hrr  hand  as  if  to  reject 
H,  while  she  replied  tirilh  great  coolnesn,  unlocli- 
tng  a  rlrawer  in  her  toilette-table  and  displajniig  a 
little  Frt-nch  box  of  polished  satin-wrtod,  "  Yoor 
unnsuolly  kind  offer  haa  been  rrndrrcd  trnnrcc*- 
sarj  by  the  '  gentlcma»-niffian*  liimadf,  who  rtfy 
Idndljr  gare  ma  this  prcMcnt  the  day  after  joa 
receired  your  own — ^perhaps  you  wooJd  like  to 
etunine  it?" 

Oh  certainly!"  replied  Charlotte,  reiy  nmefa 
surprised,  while  ahe  endearourod  to  Ude  her  vex- 
ation nnder  the  mask  of  her  umal  lerity.  "  Well 
I  declam— one,  two,  fonr,  fire,  she,  fifltn?nt 
geents — pomtmtde  FAnyAr — huih  «fc  tF.yypir — 
rouge  rosfe  —  a  perfect  toilctle  In  miniature' 
And  so  he  thinks  you  want  a  little  rouge,  doea 
be?"    Charlotte    pronounced    the    hut    phraao 


W9'  THE   FOBT  AI>MiaA.L, 

with  a  tantalizing  tone  of  pleasure,  as  she  drew 
forth  the  gilded  Uttle  book,  on  the  back  of  which 
the  name  of  this  feminine  abomination  was  written. 
— " '  Rouge  ros^e^ — doubtless  very  fine!  Certes,  he 
must  aheady  contemplate  your  charms,  heighten- 
ed by  a  deUcate  couleur  de  rose"  she  continued 
in  her  bantering  tone ;  when  opening  the  book 
she  appeared  to  read  something  that  suddenly 
rendered  her  even  more  pallid  than  her  sister, 
and  bursting  into  tears  as  she  availed  herself  of 
the  nearest  seat,  she  exclaimed,  "  Margarita,  you 
have  shamefiiUy  deceived  me !  I  could  not  have 
expected  this  at  your  bands !" 

"  Nay,  dearest  Love,  you  wrong  me,  indeed  you 
do ! "  quickly  replied  Margiec,  her  gathering  dis- 
pleasure instantly  dissolving  before  her  sister's 
grief.  "  ^Vhat  could  make  you  imagine  it  for  a 
moment?"  taking  up  tlic  fatal  object,  of  the  exiat- 
raice  of  which  she  had  hitlicrto  been  unaware, 
and  was  therefore  at  first  annoyed  at  the  hint 
w  hich,  according  to  Charlotte's  interpretation,  was 
conveyed  by  it  To  her  confusion,  she  beheld 
that  the  leaves  of  the  cosmetic  itself  had  been 
cut  out,  and  in  their  place  a  piece  of  waiting 
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paper  had  been 

lines  in  Croiaei's  hand: — 


'Ueoeel  tIU 
Tb««1i 
T«  flat  fair 
WImsc  nataic  dkaoiM  iW  brifbtot 


far^^ 


i^an. 


■  "On  mj  honour,  Chariotte,  I  waa  ignanat  of 

■  theso  lines  until  this  momrat  r*  nud  Margarita. 
After  a  slight  pause,  "  >N"hat  would  you  wuh  ae 
to  do  ?     Shall  I  send  them  back  ?' 

**  No.  oh  no  *"  sobbed  the  other,  ''if*  ao  we  to 
do  that.  I  hare  no  right  to  dictate  to  70a  wlietbcr 
jou  shall  repd  or  receive  the  adrmeea  of  aajr 
And  eardj  he  has  a  ri^iA  to 


•  The  eoBMtic,  luU  airfcrilM  MB*  af  P«ri  pMiiM^ii^  1 1*. 
b«t«,  a  prcpumtloo  of  dae  or  Mi■■d^  wUrtka  napi  terifaat 

hovIAooUluKnriomdtabMnitt  ta*  «fll  Aa  te  |Imh<  la 
iwoUea  thai  I  im  mrtrj  cUman,amimm  lawWaa  tWa  ty»fi 
ar*  pemined,  in  the  vorl*  of  Pope, 

<<  On*  wooldat  wn  Imk  1^  «k«B  < 
Aad— Bettj giv*  tUa  lAaA  a  I 
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*'  But  consider,  Charlotte,  he  might  have  lut-ant 
nothing  by  these  silly  hues— further  than  a  casual 
compliment." 

"  But  tell  me.  Love,"  resumed  Charlotte  after  a 
pause,  "  do  yon  not  really  care  for  him  ?" 

"  As  a  guest  and  a  gentleman,  Charlotte,  I  re- 
spect him,  and  should  be  sorry  to  hear  of  any- 
thing befalling  him.  But  as  to  my  entertaining 
any  deeper  feeling  for  liim,  the  thing — is — out — 
of  the  question.    Though   I  assure  you  this  is 

the  case,  yet  I  beseech  you ." 

"  Now  don't  reproach  me,  Margiee,  but  I 
thought  tliat  —  tliat  —  in  some  little  tritlcs  I  ob- 
served a  greater  partiality  for  him  than  you  ge- 
nerally show  U>  —  to — the  young  men  that  Papa 
always  has  about  him ! " 

Despite  of  tlie  positive  assertions  that  Marga- 
rita had  been  making,  the  last  remark  from  her 
sister  produced  an  eflect  that  one  might  not  havt> 
expected.  Twice  she  attempted  a  reply,  but  her 
■elf-possession  faiUng  her,  she  remained  silent. 

"  Then  I  may  confide,  Lore,  on  what  you  have 
said  ? "  inquired  Cliarlotte,  once  more  fliiiging  her 
arms  round  Margi^V  nock.     "  BecMu>e  you  know, 
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dearest,  if  yen  bad  marked  out  our  fivy  hot) 
for  a  coaqunt —  why  —  I  wouldn't  far  wmMi 
thmk  of  interfering,  but  Mk-k  to  my  oU,  lUlMl- 
ablc  suite.  Colonel  Sefton  and  Lonl  Falooocr,  aad 
that  groat  soa-bear,  Fairiax.'' 

**  No  Charlotte,  fou  will  not  iateiiBte  witlt 
me," 

"  Then  why,  dear  Margin  do  yoa  ligh  in 
laying  bo,  and  blaah  wheo  I  ■wntioo  hia? 
Why  I  declare  even  oow  I  leel  joa  qtaie 
trembling !" 

"  I  hare  sufficient  reason  (o  sigh,  CbailolU/* 
returned  the  sister,  passing  orer  the  oUwr  i«s 
equivocal  signs  of  emotion,  "  when  1  ndact  oo 
the  store  of  borow  and  miseiywhich  yon  are  layiag 
up  fur  youmelf ;  fixing  your  affections  one  nwient, 
to  withdraw  them  the  dcxL  ConriArr,  v«qr  &w 
days  have  elapsed  since  we  completed  onreij^eanlii 
birth-day,  and  yet,  if  I  am  to  believe  all  that  I 
I  felt  or  fancied  liiis  soni 


near,  you  nare  tei 

lore  no  less  than  four  tiaies-~wfaik  to  ae  il  ic 

perfoctly  unknown— except  by  name ! 

bow  fcTTcntly  you  protested  to  me  that 

was   to  be    your    last.    Tho  first    sbrrived  tkM. 
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mo&tibs,  since  which,  every  succeeding  traasport 
has  proved  of  jet  shorter  duration  than  the  one 
which  pre-occupied  your  volatile  bosom.  It  was 
only  two  months  i^o  that  Lord  Falconer  wai 
eveiy  thing.  How  many  hours,  ni^t  after  nig^ 
have  you  not  kept  me  awake  proving  that  his 
beauty  vied  with  or  surpassed  that  of  Apollo; 
that  Crichton  himself  was  not  more  accomplished, 
or  Chatelar  more  fond  or  devoted !  Sad  Charlotte! 
After  this,  to  think  that  in  five  weeks  yon  should 
quarrel  with  this  deity  of  your  heart,  and  dethrone 
him  to  set  up  a  perfect  stranger,  inferior  to  him  in 
appearance !" 

"  Nav  Marciee,  I  Trill  not  prraut  ihat ! 
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It's  80  spaniel-like,  I  might  do  what  I  choose  to 
him  and  he'd  never  resent  it.  It  tires  me  always 
to  see  him  running  after  me,  and  if  I  merely  look 
twice  at  any  other  man,  why  he's  ready  to  faint  or 
expire,  or  some  stuff  of  that  sort.  Now  there's  a 
oice  fierceness  which  gleams  out  occasionally  from 
Croiser  which  I  like,  as  if  he  were  determined  to 
maintain  his  own  station— he  has  all  Lord  Fal- 
coner's ardour  without  his  milk-and-water." 

"  Come,  now,  Charlotte,  this  is  very  unfiiir ; 
you  cannot  accuse  his  Lordship  of  want  of  spirit, 
^ce  we  know  Papa's  opinion  of  the  way  in  which 
he  commands  his  fine  frigate ;  besides,  how  many 
officers  have  we  heard  praising  his  braverj-  in  the 
extreme  !  Again,  Charlotte,  this  fierceness  which 
you  now  so  frowardly  admire,  will  scarcely  brook 
to  be  made  the  plaything  of  your  heart,  as  so  many 
others  have  been.  Do  consider  where  tliis  may 
end  !  I  scarcely  pretend  to  advise  you,  but  do, 
dearest  Charlotte,  do  reflect !  Mild  as  Lord  Fal- 
coner is  to  you,  he  may  not,  at  his  return  from  sea, 
wliich  must  be  shortly,  feel  so  mildly  inclined  to- 
wards Captain  Croiser  !  Reflect  what  misery  you 
might  bring  upon  us  all  by  tlieir  collision.  And 
even,"  she  continued,  seeing  that  tliese  arguments 
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made  some  impresnon  <m  her  henrar,  **  aiqipoaiiig 
fiurt  no  actaal  ill  aroae  from  Bndi  a  piocewlinft 
how  can  jou  lighdj  make  up  jam  wand  to  tamper 
with  the  feelings  of  one  who  desorvee  so  higUy  it 
jronr  hands  ?  I  know — I  am  sure — I  have  veiy 
sufficient  grounds  for  knowing  that  Lord  FakMscr 
is  trul  J  attached  to  70U ;  more  so,  perhi^>s,  than 
erer  Captain  Croiser  maj  be,  or  even  suppodng 
that  he  was — in  such  an  energetic  character  700 
must  be  prepared  to  find  a  lord  as  well  as  a  hus- 
band." 

"  A  lord  indeed !  /  find  a  lord  in  my  husband ! 
—Nay,  I  should  not  fear  that  much,  be  the  man 
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Um  <  Shipwn^'  bwd,  and  i 
be  quite  a  ]M)eUcal  brru.  1  cnu't  tell  bow  1 
^^^^  ao  stupid — bal  Grouer —  O !  Cruiaet^  jiiat 
^nBvay  poBona^e  !  Now  duii't  kofch,  Margin 
H  — I  do  feel  quite  convinced  of  it  ibia  time.  Be* 
H  aides,  I  dou't  like  Falconer'^  blue  eyea — yoa  know 
y  tiMfVs  loo  noft  for  a  man.  Aa  StK  cYtMntgnxg^  I 
I  won't  cfaaiigo  again,  on  my  word  of  bo- 
r,  ai«tcr !  and  you  know  I  waa  wry  aciupidaaa 
alKMt  thai.  Then  again,  as  to  Craiaer'a  vmvtt  be> 
_  iog  eo  ibnd  of  me — wby  that  will  pique  my  afibc* 
Hyipifor  him,  and  keep  it  alive,  and  then  that  will 
^^^Pl  pkaaing  tadi  for  me,  and  I  tliink  1  can  cflbct 
Htbat — at  leaat  you  know,  dear  Margiec,  I  bart 
aerer  failed  before !"  ^anciug  eligbtly  at  the 
[  mirror. 

'  \es,  yes,  Chatty,  this  may  all  be  ver\-  well ;  tlw 

ixiaka  thai  concern  your  ovm  happineas  you  mual 

■ke  Motcnt  to  imdergo,  an  the  price  uf  your  iickkD- 

Tbe  person  however  whom  I  most  pity  is 

^poor  Falemwr:  what  is  to  b«como  of  hiim  f" 

**  Dtn  me,  Margarita,  what  a  leasing  leetOMr 
you  are!  You  talk  of  my  having  been  four  tiraea 
in  love.     I'll  put  tltc  same  question  to  yuurself- 
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Aad  how  many  times  hare  you  been  in.  tin  Mme 

predicament  ?" 

*<  Why,  Chatty,  if  your  desocqitiaiia  of  thk 
tremendous  passion  be  tme,  I  may  aafisty  vmut, 
Nerer." 

"Yes,  once  I  think!" 

"  Never,  I  assure  you — to  what  do  yoa  alade?" 

"Pity  is  a-hin  they  say  to  love;  and  yoa  weai  to 
afford  a  great  deal  of  the  former  to  Fakenor. 
Come  now,  Margi^e,  suppose  you  take  him  in 
hand,  just  pour  paster  le  tempa!  With  ytm 
talents  you  could  soon  mould  him  to  anything. 
I  should  think  too,  his  soft,  pliable  dispontiao 
would  amalgamate  adiiurablv  tvilh  yours.' 
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part  w  mimaamit  Mid 

dishonoonUe  and  unworthy."  -*^fc^ 

'  Come,  now,  MargiAe,  your  ooAe  is  rcry  acren; 

:ha)L  maybe  one  of  Uteno  davH,  you'll  ^n  a  little 

more  practical  expcriiTcc  in  tlirsc  matter*.    TImxv 

rists  are  but  poor  lawgiver* !     1  yrt  live  in  liopM 

'to  aee  you  over  head  aiid  i-an  in  love  yomeK 

\-  Oh !  how  I  should  di-liglit  in  it !    Ilowcfrer,  mean* 

while,  I  tell  you  what  we  can  do  for  tliis  '  8hip- 

'  wracked'  man.     ^'ou  know  tlieiv  was  a  aott  «f 

flirtation  betweeu  Falconer  and  lh.it  lively  rattle, 

Lacy  Talpoys,  whom  Paps  calls  my  second  wlf ; 

tnfl,  when  Falconer  comes  home,  I  can  ask  her 

to  eome  and  stay  with  ns,  and  then  we  can  fling 

them  together  constantly,  and  so  make  a  match  of 

it    I  know  she  Kites  his  title." 

***  His  title,'  Charlotte !  How  can  you  mention  so 
poor  a  bauble  ?  You  run  on  in  such  a  st  j-lo,  1  shall 
begin  to  think  that  yon  hare  no  heart  At  all, 
of  one  for  every  petson.  You  talk  of  love 
as  if  it  were  melon-seed,  and  had  only  to  bo  sown 
in  a  good  hot-bed  and  protettcfl  from  the  weather, 
to  spring  up  at  once  into  fruit;  instead  of  rrgnrd- 
ing  it  as  a  passion  sacred  at  least,  if  not  dreadiiil; 
VOL.   u.  V 
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rince  its  resalts  are  often  fian^t  witli  (he  most 
&tal  influence  on  the  rest  of  our  existence !" 
■  "Well  said!  Maigt£e,  a  direct  plagiarism  fitm 
the  last  romance.  You  are,  as  I  said  before, 
a  most  scrupulous  theorist,  but  we  shall  see  hy 
and  by!"  As  she  said  this  the  light-hearted 
beauty  laid  her  head  on  her  pillow,  while  Marga- 
rita, who  was  conscious  of  having  allowed  more 
of  the  romantic  sentiment  of  her  character  to 
escape  than  usual,  remained  silent,  until  the  tadt 
communion  of  those  pure  hearts  haying  ascended 
to  the  Power  which  claimed  their  homage,  she  lit 
the  little  lamp  which  was  to  preserve  a  light 
Tiing  hours,  anrl  ioined  h' 
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As  Charlotte's  eyelids  warmly  seconded  this 
motion,  the  gentle  and  regular  breathings  of  these 
liiight  buds  of  promise,  soon  announced  their 
enjoyment  of  that  dreamless  slumber  which  flies 
the  couch  of  care,  ambition,  ^-ice,  or  guile,  to 
bestow  its  invaluable  bliss  on  purity  and  worth. 


T  2 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Farewell !  farewell !— the  voice  yoa  hear 

Has  left  {ti  wd  farewell  with  yoa; 
It  neat  nnut  J<rin  the  seaward  cbaer. 

And  shout  among  the  shouting  crew  ! 
The  accents,  which  I  scarce  could  form 

Beneath  thy  frown's  controlling  cheek. 
Must  give  the  word  above  the  storm. 

To  cut  the  must  and  cle&r  the  nri^dc  !  " 
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bunt  on  his  view,  and  at  ono*  recaBed  the  finr 
enchantress  of  thoae  woods,  wbo«e  briAge  was 
ao  iaaepanbhr  Unked  with  evny  bcMrtjr  wlrirh  Ma 
aye  mrreyed. 

Harriedly  anayivff  huBsclf,  be  waBwd  oat  to 
take  a  last  fercwell  of  tboao  plaaaant  aoMiea,  aikl 
mdnlge  in  the  n-flectioaa  wMeh  ke  miglil  be  ao 
natarally  suf>pofl«d  to  feci.  Dimimg  hk  atirpa 
to  the  rained  tower,  wlicre  b«  fint  nM^  Margarila 
Saliitliury,  he  punned  his  nmie  iMMtaring  hi* 
"  waj-ward  fancies  as  he  lorcd,"  tmtil  his  career  was 
suddenly  arrcstt-d  by  some  huge  rooring  hone,  hthI 
looking  up  he  beheh)  hiaMolf  np])<>M«d  to  Tim 
Taipaulino  of  the  Nine  Fatlionu,  who,  like  him- 
adf,  was  wcndiag  bis  way  towards  the  lowrr,  now 
witliin  a  few  yards. 

As  CroiscT  snneyed  the  exterior  of  his  faithAil 
mate,  be  could  not  help  thinking  tiuA  he  waa  draas- 
cd  as  if  OB  the  occasion  of  meetiiig  soaM  one  of 
importance.  His  blue  jacket,  the  sasixia  and  edges 
of  which  were  covered  \riih  black-iNiinled  rftnva«c8, 
seeaed  sprucely  bruslied,  his  low  and  round  poled 
hat  was  exchanged  tor  one  of  the  same  fami,  hnt 
of  a  newer  date.  His  long  cue  was 'nattily'  ar- 
ranged ;  eren  his  old  dark  dndecn  or  short  pipe, 
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ivUch  always  letaiaed  its  station  nader  bia  liat 
nbboD,  ewn  that  appeared  polished  ttp,  wlnls  Ids 
canvass  bieeks  were  white  as  snow,  and  shoes 
displayed  a  pair  of  new  gtdd  buckles. .  So  smart 
an  appearance  excited  Croisei's  inqoiiy :  **  For 
what  port  are  you  bound,  Tim?"  Bat  llm  hav- 
ing assured  his  honour  that  "  he  aaty  came  there 
to  have  a  little  Int  of  a  reconnoitre  as  it  may. 
be,"  began  to  inquire  "if  his  honour  had  met 
with  a  fellow  knocking  about  here,  who  dna- 
plained  o'  being  rather  loose  in  the  stam  port  ?*-^ 
This  having  brought  on  sundry  questions,  Tba 
explained  that  "  having  lately  gone  to  a  Ut  (tf  a 
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food  a  yam  as  ever  Fd  vrish  to  hAog  up  a  i 

hour  by.    Aye,  your  honour,  he  not  only 

good  yam,  but  what's  uearly  as  good,  he 

one — though  I  do  wish  for  his  sake  he'd  iaiaed 

better  manners  when  he  was  a  younker.   There  was 

I  lefl  alone  with  8a]  at  low  water,  to  hang  oat  tSI 

gun-fire — obhged  to  freshen  the  nip  withal 

fiiU  at  a  time,  for  fear  of  running  abort, ; 

in  a  pretty  hubbub  meanwhile,  seeing  how  wij  old 

timbers  might  hap  to  get  aground  for  want  o' " — 

"  Not  water,  Tim." 

"  Umph,  no,  yoiu-  honour ;  Vve  had  enou^  of 
that  ever  since  that  time  off  Cape  Maceanni'' 

"  Well  well,  Tim,"  interrupted  his  oammanier, 
checking  the  oft-repeated  tale  of  his  voodeiAiI 
escape  from  drowning,  *'we  know  aO  that,  bat 
tell  me  did  these  things  take  place  on  the  same 
night  that  they  rolled  the  poor  devil  of  an  excise- 
man over  Uie  hill  ? " 

"  Aye,  your  honour,  the  very  same.  Lor! 
what  a  rumble  that  fellow  must  liave  had — they 
made  his  ribs  crack  again,  I  know — and  to  think 
of  the  chap  not  being  much  the  worse  for  it  after 
all!" 

"  Ah !  by  the  bye — so  they  tell  me.  How  wa« 
it  he  managed  to  escape  i  " 
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"  Why — ye  ma-^yow  hoa(Hir,tb^  p«t  ml  «fehea 
■txetchei  athwart  over  his  amiB,  and  in  betwean 
his  knees — laahed  taut,  as  I  mtdcrstan^  bo  that 
when  they  come  to  give  him  headway  ova  the 
hill,  the  stick  took  the  ground  oi  evcaty  turn;  hy 
the  matter  o'  which  ye  see,  he  im^X  shy  o? 
monkey's  allowance,  more  kicks  than  coppen». 
Well,  on  he  went  light  enoagh  fifteen  knota  on  ft 
bow  line,  till  he  made  the  bottom  o'  the  hUl,  when 
just  as  he  thought  it  was  quite  did[y  with  Mm, 
he  brought  up  all  standing  in  a  thickset  hedg«  o' 
Uack-thom  that  hung  ov^r  the  load.  Well,  your 
honour,  there  he  be  stuck  luckily  enough  bead 
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tlMt  bt  the  hot  SbtSlam  jean,  erar  riac* 
he  was  'noculated  by  Ul«  biimU  pox;  while  be 
swean  liuttily  'twas  all  done  by  the  fazz  bnshea 
coming  down  over  the  bilL  I've  a  heard  o'  a 
itiluw,"  added  TaqjaiiUne  in  a  half  ouuiog  nuuw 
met,  "  being  rolled  down  over  Deal  beach  aflsra 
he  was  quita  dry,  and  the  ahfai^  sticking  into 
his  inaiuganiy,  hut  thin  yum  o'  Dngald  Mac  Me* 
teit  is  a  regular  diueker !  Howsoisvar,  tlte  boys 
have  christened  the  ]>lace  'Tiie  ganger's  lonp,' 
and  so  it  will  be  called,  I  dare  say,  long  aiier 
fat  little  Dugald's  brought  up  in  Deadman's 
Bay. — We'm  aO  creatures  of  clay,  yoar  honoar!*' 
and  us  Tim  came  to  this  sombre  conclusion,  be 
drew  forth  '  Sal,'  and  applied  tluU  very  reapeet- 
aUe  lady  to  his  lips,  though  not  with  the  viewK 
which  would  have  actuated  such  a  suitor  as  his 
commander,  since  Tarpaulin  would  doubtless  have 
derided  the  —  to  liim  —  unmeaning  plcasurea  of 
osculation. 

*' '  Creatures  of  clay,'  ch  i  and  to  jr<m  drink  In 
yuur  morality  as  if  to  confirm  its  decrees." 

"  Ah  !  your  honour,  like  other  clay,  we  all  waul 
moistening  before  we're  (it  for  moulding.  A  Hue 
breeze  to-day,  your  honour ;  I'm  thinking — may" 

F  3 


IM 


TBX  HWr  umoAL, 


be — that  jaaH  be  wnting  to  be  off  i 
■ade  a  long  ]i7  cf  h  bcRL- 

"  Tes,  Tim,  jea.  Pre  jast  beai  dniilmv  m; 
I  deep  on  bond  tiMd^t,  g|et  nuij  to  weigh, 
and  make  aafl  at  dajrl^^  to-aoonoir  monung " 
and  with  thk  brief  command  he  humedly  left 
hb&itfafbl  dependant  to  haaten  down  the  steps  of 
die  tower,  towards  a  gate  in  the  plantatiosi  wheie 
he  had  just  descried  the  adrancii^  team  (rf'Mar- 
guHa.  On  aniring  at  the  spot,  however,  Croiaer 
CMmd  that  she  had  gone  back,  and  deploring  his 
want  of  luck,  he  hastened  along  the  road  which 
he  supposed  she  had  pmsoed,  with  the  purpose 
of  oTeTtaking    her,    little  droaming   that  he  w.t^ 
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"  How  dilly  and  unguarded  I  must  liairftil 
since  even  my  careless  sister  has  seen  tliat  I  have 
occasionaUy  thought  of  him ;  I  hope  it  has  escaped 
his  own  eyes!     Not  for  worlds  could  I  endure  thnt 
ht  should  know  it.     Hcnreforth   I   defy  crtm  the 
ierutiny  of  my  own  heart   to  fliscum  a  n^]H'tition 
ofit!"  Poor  Margarita !  Though  soUloquizinK  thus, 
and  gmemusly  giving  up  to  her  versatile  siater 
the  only  preference  which  the  innocent  warmth  of 
her  young  bosom  had  ever  enpendere<l,  she  never- 
theless felt,  despite  of  her  arguments,  no  sli^it 
])ang  at  the  surrender.     With  regard  to  Charlotte's 
quick  obisen-ation,  she  was  deceived.     What  cy*, 
what  penetration  so  quick,  so  searching  as  those 
of  a  rival?     But  as  it  happene<l,  Chariottc  bad 
gathered  her  ideas  on  the  subject  rather  from  the 
attention  of  Croiser  to  Margarita,  than  the  reverse ; 
but  this  fiict  she  was  of  course  too  much  of  a  wo- 
laan  to  acknowledge. 

When  Croiser  at  the  breakfast-table  announced 
his  determination  of  sailing  by  sunrise  on  the  cu- 
wing  day,  great  was  the  surprise  manifested,  and 
no  little  lamentation,  since  his  spirited  yet  docile 
and  attractive  manners  liad  insensibly  attached 
every  one  to  him.     Nor  was  tliis  feclLug  of  ngtet 
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unitilt  even  by  tiie  most  iusensible  aiiunals— to  wit, 
the  cat — tlie  dog — Captain  Bombast — and  Major 
Pufl";  the  latter  of  whom  mumbled  to  hi«  worthy 
brother  traveller — '■'■  Haven't  m«t  with  a  mace  in- 
telligent young  man  since  I  parted  with  Ensign 
Hugging,  whose  socict)'  I  had  the  bitter  misfor- 
tune to  lose  when  1  was  abroad  at  Cork." 

"  Very  true !  very  true ! "  drawled  the  captain, 
"  as  my  father  would  say,  a  most  superior  young 
man,  just  what  that  young  chief  would  hare  been 
had  he  but  had  tl»e  advantage  of  a  Uttle  more  civil- 
ization— I  mean  young  Hatchee-Matchce  Mad- 
derhead,  you  know,  a  prince  of  tlie  I^ongbow 
lalaudis!" 

It  was  to  little  pui-])ose  that  Charlotte  used  all 
her  oratory  to  persuade  him  to  delay  lus  departure- 
There  were  a  thousand  sightB  unseen  and  plea- 
sures unexperienced.  But  alaa !  so  they  wen- 
likely  to  remain.  I  know  not  whether  his  resolu- 
tion might  not  have  been  lliauetl  before  the  gentle 
breath  of  Margarita,  but  as  she  forbore  to  put  it  to 
the  tnal,  he  was  saved  the  pain  of  a  refusal,  and 
Charlotte  the  mortification  which  a  contrary  course 
would  have  creatctl.  Even  tlie  Port  .Admiral  him- 
self, while  gently  tapping  Croiser  on  the  shoulder. 
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nohle  and  venerable  figure  letaed  forward 
to  tiie  "  ha,  ba,  ha! "  which  concluded  on«  of  hi* 
beat  stories,  even  be  secuied  surprised  and    af> 
to  say  nothing  of  kNUig  so  admirable  a 
:, — though  this  office  was  a  Mai  plcasoro, — 
and  aaaured  him  "  he  Kltould  be  dtKgblfd  to  give 
him  snug  stowage  aad  a  berth  in  bis  nteHH- ay,  bj 
the  mast,  as  long  as  ever  he'd  chose  to  hang  out — 
though  it  should  be  till  all's  blue.     WuO,  well,  if  ye 
can\  ye  can't, ye  9«ee,"  he  added,  nn  Cn>iHer's  ))olite 
and  grateful  refui^al,  "  aud  that'n  all  that's  about  it; 
but  may  be  you'll  be  putuiig  in  here  again  aaaw 
odd  day  or  another;  or  mfy   want  a  poet  in  a 
storm  suddenly,  and  if  that  should  fall  out,  and  yoe 
don't  bear  up  for  old  Dick  Sahsbury,  hang  me  if 
1  don't  call  ye  a   Frenchman!    There's  Chatty 
ready  any  day  to  have  a  rouip  witli  you;  Margin 
u-ill  sing  yo  a  song,  and  every  man-jack  of  us  be 
right  glad  to  give  you  a  jolly  w dcomc  I     And  now 
I  must  say  by  bye,  and  God  blesi*  you— so  fare- 
well, my  hearty,  since  I  have  to  hivry  over  to  the 
other  siile  of  the  water  aud  see  about  some  rascally 
court-martial  of  that  cursed  little  snivelling  son  of 
a  hound  Commodore  Wheezey :  he's  always  up  to 
these  freaks  or  worse.   I  wish  some  one  would 
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have  the  spirit  to  tailpipe  tlie  little  rascal  so  Uiai 
he  might  clash  his  tliick  head  against  tlie  next 
lamp -post  •.  He'd  try  me  I  believe,  if  he  conM, 
if  it  was'nt  for  one  thing — that  I  won't  let  him." 

Dinner  passed  without  Sir  Richard's  return, 
and  Croiser  proposed  to  take  their  usual  walk  in 
the  private  gardens,  where,  with  few  interruptions 
since  his  arrival,  he  had  been  accustomed  to  pass 
many  happy  hours  with  the  lovely  twins. 

The  more  urgent  details  of  this  my  history,  kind 
Reader,  which  have  prevented  my  noticing  this 
mode  of  passing  their  time  before,  compel  me  to 
defer  to  anotlier  opportunity  ajiy  discriplion  of 
these  truly  beautiful  retreats,  further  than  such  as 
is  absolutely  necessary  for  thy  present  compre- 
hension. Yon,  dear  Reader,  are  already  aware 
that  on  descending  from  tlie  northern  or  main  en- 
trance, the  eye  beheld  on  either  side  a  double  mw 
of  oak  and  elm  trees,  fonning  the  grand  avenue. 
Said  Reader,  I  take  it,  is  also  aware  tliat  tlie  ave- 
nue was  teraiinaled  on  either  side  by  a  turrele<l 
lodge  and  gate ;  that  on  tlie  left  hand  being  the 


*  Thii  u'i»h  o(  Sir  Rirlianl't  wta  imrlv  accomplished,  jiocr 
the  ComrDCxlDre  wu  fubMN^ui-utly  stabbed,  but  uufortiioate'y  hr 
rec»ver«d  from  the  wound. 
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cturiage  gate  from  inthout,  that  on  tlic  right  hand 
being  the  entrance  to  the  private  gardens;  the  «nJl* 
of  which  extended  towards  the  hoiise  in  a  pHntllei 
witli  and  at  a  htt]e  distance  from  the  right  hand 
or  eastern  row  of  the  aforesaid  avenue,  h_v  tlic 
termination  of  which  a  rista  was  opened  to  the 
eye,  displaying  the  blue  calm  snrfiico  of  Uaro 
Pod. 

Here,  as  tlic  atrocious  reader  will  also  call  to 
mind,  wax  the  private  place  of  embarkation,  its 
smooth  and  level  strand  occasionally  serving  to 
run  out  llie  bathing  machine  now  laid  u[)  Ijeneath 
the  shade  of  an  adjoining  cork  tree  or  ilex,  the 
whilk  I  do  not  pretend  ut  this  pn-srnl  writing  to  re- 
member with  that  degree  of  precision  for  which 
we  naval  officers  are  so  pre-eminently  noted. 
At  the  end  of  these  gardens  nearest  the  house, 
a  high  wall  gave  way  to  one  of  lesM  dimcnsinns,  our- 
rounded  by  a  railing  atid  circunivullatud  by  a  fosse, 
OTer  which  was  a  smidl  bridge  leading  to  a  private 
entree  reserved  especially  for  the  family,  in  con- 
tradistinction to  the  lower  one  at  tlie  lodge,  through 
which  came  the  visitors  fn;m  the  neighbouring 
towns. 
Towards  this  door  advanced  our  trio.  a!>   the 
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rich  erening  sun  threw  his  expiring  gleams  akmg 
the  sky,  gilding  the  extreme  foliage  of  the  muh 
nuU  of  the  hig^t  trees  beneath  which  lb«y 
passed,  and  leaving  the  space  below  in  thai 
hallowed  gloom  so  sacred  to  the  heart  The  chat- 
tering chough  aa  it  passed,  gladdened  itself  in  the 
genial  ray  that  tipped  its  plumage,  and  uttered 
a  shrill  note  of  joy  that  broke  the  holy  stilloeM 
of  the  spot,  where  the  whispering  leaves  had 
Idssed  into  silence  tlie  breeze  of  day,  and  now 
seemed  hushed  in  tlie  repose  of  nature.  The  soft 
grass  was  scarcely  heard  to  rustle  beneath  their 
lig^t  footsteps.  But  soimd  and  Charlotte  were 
ever  friends,  and  scarcely  had  Croiser  unlocked 
the  UtUc  gate  and  entered  Uic  covered  way  of 
treUis-work  matted  with  clematis  and  jasmine 
leading  to  the  recesses  of  the  garden,  than  her 
loud  and  joyous  laugh  awoke  the  echoes  of  the 
wood,  and  roused  a  hundred  drowsy  jackdaws, 
now  circling  aloil  in  ra])id  flight  and  imparting 
to  eax;h  other  in  their  peculiar  but  not  unpleasant 
cr}',  the  groundless  terror  of  the  moment. 

The  first  garden  into  which  ihey  entered,  was 
laid  out  in  the  Englisli  style.  On  llicir  emerging 
from  the  covered  way  before  mentioned,  they  found 
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rw  under  a  gigantic  cedar  trse.  It  bad 
■iwady  sumbend  fi%  jrean  in  it*  pceMBt  mta^ 
and  beneath  iu  dark  and  horicoaial  anB»wa»« 
tablet  annouucini;  it  to  be  "  Cowpofs  soat,"  Hid 
tDwribed  with  an  approprintc  quotation  frum  tha 
poet.  Opposite  to  thin  stood  a  small  but  chaste^ 
daaigDed  i)a«'tlion  containing  two  rooms  with  am- 
aeal  instnuuenta  and  book*.  Immediately  bdoM 
C<Mrp«r'8  scat  was  a  fine  Portuguese  laitnil,  the 
ovaqMnrering  perfume  from  the  flowers  of  which 
augbt  be  discorercd  at  a  considerable  '*■■'■''■*■  €• 
the  waler  whcu  llie  breeze  walled  its  pwciaaa 
fragnnce  along  Bam  Pool,  and  even  obbged  our 
fair  frieada  lo  ria«  from  the  bench  where  ther  had 
at  isifi  seated  themselTes,  and  retire  bonmd  its 
more  imnndiate  neighbourhood. 

"  Come»"  said  the  restless  Charlotte  starting 
up  the  first,  "  let  OS  all  race  off  to  the  French 
garden,  and  the  one  who  arrives  in  tlic  pavilion 
the  first,  shall  receive  a  pair  of  gloves  from  the 
other  two." 

"  Do  excuse  me,  dear  riaterl** 

**  No,  Margi^o,  I  will  not !  Captain  Cruiser,  help 
me  to  get  her  up,  this  horrible  laurel  will  kill 
me.     Now,  then,  are  you  ready  ? "  and  away  they 
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boonded,.  Croiser  following  dose  to  Chulotte, 
ndiile  Margarita  ceased  hra  attempt  at  rumung  on 
the  instant  that  the  other  two  were  out  of  si^ 
With  a  melancholy  feeling  which  the  hour  in- 
qnied,  she  sauntered  onwards,  and  plucldDg  one 
of  the  many  splendid  flowers  of  the  magnolia 
growing  close  at  hand,  inhaled  its  deUcious  per- 
fume and  mused  on .  the  transitory  character  of 
hiq>piness. 

"  I  have  no  heart  to  mingle  in  these  romp*  of 
my  gay  sister,"  so  ran  her  thoughts,  "  and  yet 
why  is  it  ?  I  think  I  have  Mt  a  change  in  my 
disposition  and  feelings  within  the  last  month. 
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had  missed  the  routo,  whicii  would  hare  )od  her 
to  the  proposed  nendezvutis,  aiul  uow  (uoliug  in- 
4lBed  to  be  alone,  she  determiued  tn  enjoy  the 
flHiMMftft|iMW  of  tlic  evening,  and,  by  returning 
Arongfa'Sint^  circuitous  walk,  giro  to  the  other 
two  a  longer  space  of  time  for  tlioir  Me-a-trle, 
which  in  the  present  state  of  Charloitr's  feeling 
would,  she  rightly  conjectured,  be  far  from  dis- 
pleasing to  that  fair  damsel. 

Little  did  she  dream,  when  speculating  on  the 
passing  days  of  girlhood,  that  tliose  tranquil  feel- 
ings bud  quitted  her  bosom  for  ever,  and  that 
her  emotions  had  received  an  impulse  as  novel 
as  it  was  inde&iable;  an  impulse  on  the  ulti- 
mate result  of  which,  the  happiness  or  misery  of 
a  gentle  being  was  entirely  to  depend. 

As  she  looked  upon  the  ocean  before  her,  she 
beheld  it  unruffled  by  the  slightest  breatli.  A 
thin  dim  haze  seemed  to  float  above  its  polished 
surface,  in  the  strong  and  darkening  mirror  of 
which  every  tree  was  visible.  A  gentle  murmur- 
ing was  heard  as  it  met  the  surroiuiding  shon's, 
and  here  and  there  might  be  seen  the  circling 
but  silent  eddies,  caused  by  the  high  tide  that 
was  just  ceasing  to  flow  into  the  harbour,  w  hose 
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Mi  waters  checked  the  flagging  motM«  of  the 
mightieT  cuireot. 

The  djing  ephemen,  too,  that  had  aixotfad  theat 
brief  existence  aihce  anonM,  were  seen  oecMio»> 
aUjr  to  fidl  upon  the  waten,  then  ioakaatly  din- 
pled  by  the  riang  of  the  paciDe  race,  whoao 
prey  they  became.  The  hum  t^  the  distant  citjr 
rose  upon  the  air,  and  tmdnlating  orer  the  nlcnt 
tides,  fell  like  a  chaim  upon  the  spirits.  BCaiga- 
rita  Kited  her  eyes  friHn  this  CBtianciiig  riew 
where  every  form  of  earth  appealed  to  hor*  a 
feDow-image  mirrored  in  the  deep,  and  bdxeld  the 
last  red  gleam  of  the  son  luss  the  extreme  point 
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the  gsthcring  dimnow  of  night.  The  high  laad 
of  StatlHon  aeeined  to  loom  stupenduuxly  rast  in 
th«  dieUmoe,  throwing  the  deep  brood  ftliadoir  on 
«ke  wat€TB  beneath — wbcu  Ruddi-nly  a  ydluwr  glan 
flppeared  behind  them  —  it  rose  —  it  inereMML 
Smeiy  it  is  «omc  conflagration — it  in — it  mnM  be ! 
No  !  it  is  the  moon — swathed  in  the  falling  mitts 
«fdaT — her  purple  robe«  of  majesty.  Slieroaeto 
mufXl  her  dominion  in  th«  fuuaament,  and  shot 
hertrembling  rajB  npon  the  ocean  witii  nil  the  timi- 
dity of  a  youthful  and  virgin  queen.  13y  degrees 
they  beo«mefltroagerandbol<ler  aahcr  di»cciner(^ 
— her  l<nf«r  sefmAnt  cleared  the  mountain  and  abc 
poured  forth  her  fnll  effulgi^nee  upon  th«  lorely 
scene  ;  while  her  bright  n^ection  gradually  stole 
along  the  whispering  tide  till  it  aoeuied  to  lip 
Ifae  shore  at  the  feet  of  tlie  entranced  t>rhokler. 
'ArBdually  the  spell  dissolved  which  h»d  chained 
Margarita  to  the  s]>ot  till  now :  sigh  followed  sigh, 
intuitively,  from  her  innocent  bosom,  at  the  as- 
sociation which  such  a  .solemn  scene  called  up  in 
one  so  naturally  meditative  as  herself,  and  then 
dK  t«nic!<l  a»  ny  to  join  her  sister  and  Croisrr. 

Passing  along  by  the  battery,  and  timiiiig  to  the 
left  through  a  walk  wliich  commaudod  a  riew  of 
the  inner  luubour,  she  paused  for  a  few  moments 
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in.  the  little  temple  dedicated  to  the  Poet  of  Ae 
Seasons,  and  having  admired  this  teak  ynew  of  Ihe 
crowded  haven,  proceeded  tliroogh  the  Italian 
garden,  so  named  from  the  style  in  wliich  it  was 
laid  out,  whiere  the  £nt  object  that  she  encoimter- 
ed  was  the  old  gardener,  Jamie  Maxwell,  basBy 
engaged  in  tending  his  &Toarite  flowers  ;'  his 
lean  and  decrepid  figure  bent  beneath  the  wdg^ 
of  alarge  watering  pot,  until  his  natural  tendencjrto 
grow  double  appeared  increased  to  a  ludicrous  ex- 
treme. 

Indeed  no  part  of  his  person  was  likely  to  in- 
spire much  respect,  for  wasted  to  a  mere  dteMoa, 
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4liiB  Vye !  Yell  be  coining  to  rao  now  fur  a  bit 
posie,  and  it's  rcra  welcome  ye  are.  —  Here's  a 
bonny  twig  o'  the  linimon  tree  and  it's  covend 

wi'  the  blossom  ;  and  here's  a  fine " 

"  'lliank  you,  Jamos,  thank  you  !  I'll  take  your 
flowers,  they  are  beautiful,  but  I  ram-ly  came 
through  on  my  road  to  the  French  gsirdeii.  My 
•ister  Charlotte  and  Captain  Croiser  arc  there, 
■re  they  not,  Jamie  ?" 

"  I  (linna  exactly  ken,  my  l^rddy,  but  it  in  pos- 
sible they'll  be  there  as  yc  say." 
"  'I'hank  you,  Jamie." 

"  Ay,  aye,"  as  she  moved  ofT,  "  it's  tliank  ye, 
thank  ye,  now,  but  de'il  the  word  mair  sin'  tliis  dark 
brow'd  chiel's  cam  amang  us.  For  my  part,  I'm 
thinking  he's  like  to  drive  thac  lasses  clean  clad  with 
his  clishniaclavers.  They've  no  a  single  Uioiight 
for  Douce  Jamie  Maxwell,  now,"  and  he  peevislily 
returned  to  his  former  occupation ;  while  Margarita, 
after  pursuing  her  way  among  sundry  green  al- 
[leys,  passed  through  a  complete  arch  of  evergreens 
I  and  foimd  herself  in  the  French  garden. 

Its  fonn  was  nearly  srpiare,  tltc  whole  space 
[being  enclosed  with  pcqieiidicular  walls  of  some 
[eighteen  or  twenty  feet  high,  composed  entirely  of 
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the  clipped  branches  of  the  ilex,  winter  lamel,  and 
other  rarer  trees  whose  foliage,  unimpaired  by  any 
severities  of  season,  afforded  a  continued  relief  to 
the  eye  throughout  the  year.  The  flower-beds, 
which  were  surrounded  and  intersected  by  walks, 
formed  a  square  plot,  where  rose-trees,  clematis, 
and  jasmine  were,  by  the  aid  of  treUis-work,  made 
to  grow  in  an  uninterrupted  festoon  of  flowers 
from  bed  to  bed,  arching  over  the  entrance  of  the 
four  little  alleys  leading  to  the  centre  of  the 
garden,  where  played  a  rustic  fountain ;  its  foiling 
waters  flowing  over  several  superb  Indian  sheOs, 
and  returning  into  the  surrounding  well,  through 
the  tiny  billows  of  which  gUttered  the  puqile  and 
golden  hues  of  suudr}-  little  fishes,  doomed  to  a 
blissful  captivity. 

Around  the  edges  of  this  well  grew  the  Xympha 
AIIm,  spreading  its  broad  leaf  and  snowy  flower  on 
Uie  surface,  the  latter  foldingitself  up  into  a  beauti- 
fully shaped  cup  as  tlje  hour  of  evening  drew  nigh. 
Two  very  fine  trees  of  the  magnolia  were  seen  in 
fiill  bloom  near  tlie  bottom  of  the  garden,  and  their 
rich  odours  mingling  with  the  hundred  other 
scents  with  which  the  air  came  loaded,  and  cooled 
by  the  falling  spray  of  the  fountain,  seemed  like 
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the  breath  of  Paradise.  While  this  CDchanted  itpot 
refreshed  the  senses,  it  elevated  the  sool  above  the 
jarring  world  withoat,  and  gave  no  faint  concep- 
tion of  the  intcllectoal  pride  and  delight,  with 
which  our  first  parents  most  have  trod  their 
bowers  of  bliss. 

At  the  head  of  this  delightful  little  spot  stood  a 
pavilion,  containing,  like  tliat  in  the  English 
garden,  two  rooms.  They  were  fitted  up  vrith 
books,  and  containing  those  inslrumenLs  of  music 
which  the  fair  goddesses  of  these  sacred  hatintn 
loved  to  wake  to  harmony.  In  Uie  centre  hall  of 
this  pavilion  was  a  beautiful  statue  of  Meleagor, 
while  two  mirrors  being  placed  behind,  seemed  to 
form  an  endless  vista,  and  reflected  back  the  images 
of  every  thing  wilhiu  the  garden,  as  well  a-s  of  those 
who  passed  by  a  little  opening  on  the  opjrosile 
side,  which  penetrated  through  several  of  the  wtilkii 
beyond. 

"Sorely,"  some  of  my  readers  will  exclaim,  "into 
•uch  a  retreat  as  tliis,  no  heart  could  enter  williout 
sharing  the  happiness  wliich  such  a  scene  dif- 
iVised."  Alas!  that  fabulous  deity  is  noitlicr  of  clime, 
countrj-,  or  degree,  and  the  only  shrine  in  which 
she  is  ever  to  be  found  is  a  contented  heart! 

VOL.   II.  o 
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"  Is  that  you,  Margarita  ?"  demanded  Cbailotte, 
as  she  heard  the  light  footsteps  of  her  sister ;  then 
on  seeing  her  figure,  "  Wliat  an  age  you  han 
been  !  A  perfect  snail  in  yoar  pace,  I  docltrc !  R*- 
njember,  Madani,  that  you  owe  me  a  pair  of  gloves, 
and  since  you  have  made  your  appearance  at  iHt, 
sit  do>m  and  sing  to  ns.  Here  is  your  harp,  I  hare 
just  succeeded  in  reducing  it  to  something  like 
tune." 

**  Nay,  then,  Charlotte,  you  bad  belter  iud«i)g« 
us  by  singing  yourself !" 

"No,  no.  I  must  have  my  request.  I  feel  luf 
this  evening,  and  you  sing  better,  and  I  like  your 
voice  better;  besides,  I  have  been  piping  alre«dr 
— *  so  sit,  good  cousin.'" 

Here  Croiser  joined  in  the  request,  and  seating 
herself  by  her  sister's  side  on  the  sofii,  Croiser 
being  on  the  other,  she  prepared  to  comply  with 
their  request.      One  half  of  the  window  before 

Llhem  was  thrwvn  up,  so  that  they  could  just 
perceive  tlirough  the  clambering  foliage  of  the 
passion-flower,  the  play  of  tlio  fountain  as  it  rose 
sparkling  in  the  dim  twilight,  then  feU  swerving 
on  one  side  to  the  occasional  current  of  the  air, 
and  refreshingly  moistening  the  surrounding  flow- 
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nrst  From  tiin  room  in  wlncfa  thet  were  at6ag, 
■bo,  an  open  door  1«<1  into  a  large  aoMctvMaiyy 
Ae  wann  odoiirs  of  wboM  exatitt  mtu4  tftt  Ae 
many  native  mcoU  witbont. 

"  Now  none  of  jour  dolefb)  dittJM,  Mwgjif, 
for  I  see  that  jouVe  looking  rerj  taummliaMj  in- 
cline<],  but  pray  gire  us  ao^tithiag  chMrfU:  far 
instance  '  Lore  a  Maying.'" 

"  Nay  Charlotte,  if  yoa  wiD  hare  a  ao•|^  il 
must  be  one  of  my  own:  too  are  tlw  best 
for  your  peculiar  music !'  Ptaaing  fer  a 
aa  her  taper  fingers  swept  along  tbe  hagpaielw*^, 
she  seemed  to  wait  the  mmagnt  of 
The  !icene  slie  had  jnat  witBeaaed  oa 
fras  yet  floating  on  ber  iaM^OMlioa,  aa  At  at- 
eompaiDed  a  deep  yet  tender  aclody-  vitk  her 
raiee. 

She  had  not  proceeded  with  many  EMa  fcetm 
"  Holloa,  Maigiee!  Deahmr  me,  bat  that'*  a 
regular-built  paalra!"  waa  heard  ta  the  hearty 
accents  of  the  old  Port  Adaind,  who  having 
strolled  into  the  garden,  on  his  refom  fiooi 
the  town,  where  his  official  readcftc*  was  st- 
tnated,  had  listened  with  his  osoal  defi^  Vt 
the  music  of  his  dan^iter's  rotcc,  and  now  looked 
in  on  the  party. 
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"  Yes,  dear  Bunting,"  replied  Chatty,  "  I  tuld 
her  not  to  give  us  any  of  these  doleful  dumps; 
but  she  is  such  an  obstinate  girl,  she  cares  nothing 
for  the  conunands  of  her  elder  sister.  Come  in, 
and  bring  her  to  order. " 

"Nofiiith!  not  I — I'm  dodging  along  here  to 
get  a  moutliful  of  fresh  air  and  pick  one  or  two  of 
the  pretty  flowers;  besides  old  Ben  Bucket  and 
his  family  are  just  arrived  at  tlic  house,  and  so  1 
must  go  up  and  fetch  down  lovely  Lady  Anne." 

"  Oh  Bunting,  you  abominable  flirt!  Ill  tell 
her  husband  the  Admiral !  I  declare  you  are  almost 
as  bad  as  myself." 

The  Port  Admiral  made  no  reply  to  this  sally  of 
his  daughter  Chatty,  save  by  a  "  lla-ha-ha,  you 
Httle  vixen ! "  and  he  proceeded,  as  Charlotte  said, 
to  enjoy  a  little  innocent  flirtation  with  the  young 
wife  of  Iiis  old  messmate.  Sir  Benjamin  Buckhanlt, 
over  whom  he  had  the  advantage,  no  less  in  his 
handsome  person  than  in  tlic  gallant  bearing  of  his 
manners  and  address,  which  only  gave  way  to  the 
convivial  kinchiess  of  his  heart  within  llie  sacred 
circle  of  his  intimates. 

"  Margiee,  I  wish  you  would  not  sing  such 
monstrous  dismal  airs,  thoy  mako  me  as  melaa- 
cholv  as" 
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"  Well,  Charlotte,  what  can  I  do  ?  Yon  will  not  sing 
yourself,  and  cannot  expect  the  tones  di  a  tnimpct 
from  the  slight  chords  of  a  hilc — ^licsidi-s,  have  wc 
not  reason  now  and  then  to  be  touched  with 
melancholy,  when  we  give  ourselves  time  for 
reflection?  Mere  children  of  the  moment!  Even 
i  that  beantiAil  aloe  plant," — {Hiinting  to  onv 
[  placed  outside  the  window, — ^"  which  is  perhaps 
destined  to  outlive  us  all,  might  well  excite  those 
emotions  which  you  contomh." 

There  was  a  pause — tlie  gloom,  the  hour,  seemed. 
I  to  fall  with  a  bewitching  and  soAcning  influence 
[over  them  all.     Even  Charlotte  was  silent,  and 
[led  herself  to  the  feeling  tliat  stole  over  her, 
iti  she  gently  leaned  against  the  shoulder  of  him 
who  had  so  suddenly  become  dear  to  her.     With 
such  a  restless  disiwsitiou  even  tliis  short  quietus 
could  not  endure   long.      Suddenly  starting  up, 
•he  said,   "  Since  none  of  you  will  indulge  in  a 
livelier  strain,  I  must;  but  I  prefer  another  instru- 
ment,"   taking  down  a  guitar.     "  Gaiety  is  tli^ 
natural  emotion  of  tlicse  chords;  however  sorrow 
I  and  sublimity  may  belong  to  the  prouder  haqi." 
"  Well,  I  rejoice  at  your  determination  to  con- 
test the  palm  with   your  sister.     I   will   be  the 
umpire  between  both  parties." 
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I  ^  So  you  sbtl\,  a£  £u  a&  relates  to  the  nuuta, 

bat  not  to  the  music,  since  there  I  »houUl  be 
striring  bopelesslj.  These  stringed  instniiDtiMt 
require  such  a  tedious  process  of  tuning — now  we 
nil]  try,^  4ud  Charlotte  da&hed  off  into  a  Urtiy 
canzonetta  as  opposed  to  the  song  of  her  iijaHf 
both  in  sentiment  and  metre  as  it  was  possible  |o 


"  Now  then,  Sir  Umpire,  decide!"  said  the 
charming  siren  on  its  conclusion. 

"  Why  mj  feir  Minstrel,"  said  the  captain, "  since 
both  performances  have  been  in  song,  my  d£ci> 
sion  ou^t  at  least  to  be  conveyed  in  the  sane 
dehghtfiil  vehicle.  Meanwhile  as  both  your  theme* 
ore  equally  to  the  point,  you  must  allow  me  to  6a§m 
my  o|iinion  until  that  time  arrives." 

**  "Why,  I  thought  you  never  sang !  At  kast  I 
have  asked  you  five  hundred  times,  and  surdy 
yoo  never  would  have  refused  niy  request  so  oAan, 
iliiliiii  Toa  could  not  comply  with  it ! " 

*^  N<»  hare  I  now  said  any  thing  that  should 
iwluce  a  cootnuy-  bchef— however,  I  slu^uld  be 
aoct  happy  to  become  your  pupil,  if  yuu  will 
mMVrrtalie  such  a  task  ;  and  to  prove  luiw  ready 
a  scholar  I  intend  to  be,  let  mv  Uke  uiy  t'wtl 
kssonat  ooce." 
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"  Come  then  take  the  instrament  and  place  your 
left  hand  thus — Yes,  that's  correct, — and  your  right 
hand  here — very  good.  Now  then  strike  these  six 
strings  successively.  Wljy  good  Powcn ! — ^Vhat ! 
— is  it  possible ! " — and  to  the  infinite  8«q>risc  of 
his  &ir  instructress  and  hearer,  Croiscr*8  fingers 
threaded  those  chords  with  all  tlie  swiftness  and 
execution  of  an  experienced  musician. 

After  an  interval  of  a  few  seconds,  and  before 
his  listeners  had  recovered  their  ajitonisliment  suf- 
ficiently to  spoak,  his  prelude  subHidi-d  into  a  low 
and  tender  accompaniment,  to  which,  with  a 
manly  but  clear  and  flexible  voice,  he  sang  the 
following  words,  in  allusion  to  tho  preceding  chants 
of  his  charming  companions  : — 


Suj,  ipcdt  not  of  th*  bllM  sr  MM  I 

The  brief  enjoyments  ^Tcn, 
Bwpangtad  o'er  bii  tortured  (pan. 
Or  knowo  on  ihU  (ide  Heaven  t 

Too  true,  yon  |^nt  of  rulture  rare 

Returning  blooni  denies, 
Reor'd  thnmgfa  an  age  of  toil  and  eve, 

One*  blown,  it  droop*  and  di«  I 

So  pUai  iha  heart  o'er  vanithad  dajri 
Of  ohildhood'*  hopee  and  fran  i 

One  i;ald«n  hour  of  youth  repays 
An  age  of  bsfBed  yaan. 


THE   PORT   ADMIRAL, 

M^eD  midnight  lends  her  sacred  veil 
To  hide  the  moiinier's  woe. 

Nor  slumber  bean  the  stifled  irail. 
Nor  ta&rki  the  tears  which  flow. 

The  fated  fire  that  inly  preys 

On  this  devoted  breast. 
Consumes  to  care  its  suff'rer's  dajn. 

And  cankers  all  my  rest. 

For  I  must  on  to  meet  each  grief 
In  store  with  coming  time. 

Nor  stay  these  Sceting  joys,  too  brief 
To  save  my  soul  from  crime  ! 

Too  like  the  fabled  bark  which  bore 

A  self-destroying  freight, 
And  madly  urged  to  that  dark  shore. 

Found  ruin  linked  with  fate  ! 

TUi  is  no  fancied  phantom  grief. 

Oh  would  it  were  not  so  ! 
The  humblest  lot  that  brought  relief. 

Should  take  such  gilded  woe  ! 


There  was  a  pause.     The  feeling  of  surprise 

L which  boUi  tlic  sisters  Ijad  manifested  at  the  be- 
ginning, was  swallowed  up  in  the  sad  expression 
which  Croiser'a  words  had  made.  The  extreme 
pathos  with  which  they  had  been  sung,  and  the 
evident  earnestness  of  the  heart  which  felt  the 
sorrows  thus  uttered,  together  with  the  simple  and 
plaintive  air,  had  indeed  affected  them  with  sjm- 
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pathy;  and  while  Urt  mutelr  pondered  over  the 
mystery  attached  to  tlieir  interesting  gnest,  thcjr 
had  entirely  forgotten  to  thank  him  for  Ids  strain. 
"  How  shamcfnl  of  you  never  to  hare  sung 
before  this  evening — the  last  of  our  seeing  you 
loo!" 

"  '  Cygnus  niger  ante  suam  mortem  canct,'  a« 
Lady  Sapphira  would  say." 

"  Ob  spare  us  her  odiotis  Latin !  And  is  thin 
the  way  you  decide  as  umpire  ? " 

"  Yes,"  replied  Margarita,  "  by  suq^assing  both 
competitors." 

"  Nay — "  but  here  Croiscr's  disclaimer  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  entrance  of  the  Port  Admiral  with 
Lady  Buckliardt  on  bis  arm;  and  the  various 
salutations  having  passed,  they  all  walked  to- 
wartls  tlie  terrace  to  enjoy  the  beauties  of  the 
night. 

The  hour  of  supper  being  passed,  Croiser  watch- 
ing his  opportimity,  led  Margarita  aside  to  one  of 
the  window  recesses,  and  took  his  leave.  In  that 
sad  parting,  which  he  had  steadily  resolved  shuiild 
be  forever,  little  indeed  was  said.  The  slight  com- 
pliment which  he  wished  to  pay  to  her,  had  es- 
caped him — ^ho  faltered,  stammered,  and  incohc* 

o  3 


180 


THE    PORT    ADMIB.\L, 


rently  uttered  a  few  sentences,  the  import  of  which 
it  was  impossible  to  understand.  Nor  was  Mar- 
garita more  at  cose,  since  the  assumed  coldnes* 
of  her  manner  was  evidently  struggling  witk  the 
more  natural  emotions  of  her  heart. 

To  his  assertion  tliat  this  would  be  the  last 
meeting  of  their  lives,  she  could  only  re])ly  "  Not 
so  I  hope  ! "  Nor  when  he  jircssed  htir  han<l  to  his 
lips  could  she  attempt  to  withdraw  it.  On  findint? 
nut  Charlotte,  to  pay  his  best  respect*  to  her,  »h»- 
])roposed  to  IVIargarita  to  walk  down  and  seu  him 
embark  from  Bam  Pool.  To  propose  and  to  exe- 
cute were  with  her  the  same;  and  as  Croiser 
stepped  into  his  light  gig,  and  was  swjAly  rowed 
to  his  little  vessel,  he  behold  the  conimandiDg 
figiues  of  his  fair  young  frieiuls  melt  into  ll»e  «li(i- 
tance,  until  the  wave  of  their  bandk«rchiefs  was 
no  longer  visible,  and  nt  lengUi  every  traee  of 
tliom  had  disapjieared.  Minging  himwelf  oa  the 
tatlhiil,  he  vaiuly  endeavoured,  by  the  aid  of  his 
glass,  to  discover  their  retreating  figures.  For  an 
hour  he  remained  motionless,  until  a  sudden  light, 
visible  through  the  trees,  in  that  quarter  of  tlie 
building  where  theu  ajtarlment  was  situated,  an- 
nounced their  retirement  to  rest. 
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Hi<  hftd  then  indeed  torn  hiaudf  frtnn  tlieni ! 
auc]  wlic-n  tlic  morrow's  Kun  arose,  he  slioald  net- 
ther  bdiold  tibe  lordhwH  of  her  he  lored,  nor 
hang  upon  tibe  sMfpe  of  her  roioe!  For  a  ftnr 
seconda  he  repented  of  the  8tq>  he  had  taken, 
and  >  Mt  tempted  to  lenoonce  that  iatj  whkh 
drew  hfan  tmwj.  Then  araae  thoee  donbta  and 
tun,  griefr  and  nphnUhi^  with  the  handled 
pasakna  that  are  ao  tnezpUcablj  mterworen  in 
that  strange  portion  of  our  mjstery — ^the  lore  of 
vontfa. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  The  storm  was  nicx»>ede«l  byr  a  calm,  but  It  wai  a  qaeitioo 
if  they  were  bettered  by  the  change." 

WATERLIT  AXECDOTES. 


The  morning  after  Croiser's  departure,  curiosity 
could  no  longiT  refrain,  and  Captain  Bombast  and 
Major  Pufl'  began  to  indulge  in  their  various  con- 
jectures, instigated  by  tliat  slanderous  and  gossip- 
ing propensity  which  prompts  low  natures  to 
malign  the  absent.  Being  quickly  silenced  by  the 
wit  of  Charlotte,  as  well  as  the  more  dignified 
censure  of  Margarita,  they  appealed  to  the  Port 
Admiral  as  to  whetlier  his  knowledge  of  Captain 
Croiser  would  not  confinn  their  suspicions.  Much 
to  their  discomfiture  however,  Sir  Ilichaxd  pro- 
tested that  ho  held  his  late  guest  in  the  highest 
consideration,  and  therefore  having  found  out  that 
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he  was  onconnected  with  the  navr.hc  hoA  forbome 
from  pnring  into  his  aflairs ;  ami  fiirthrnnore,  since 
these  were  his  opinions,  lie  begged  lliat  Iw  might 
never  hear  Coptmn  Croiser  nienlioDed  bul  witlt 
raipect 

A  weA  bad  dapied  nice  Crouei**  dqMitnve, 
and  Chailotte't  repeated  wonderings  of  "  when  he 
would  come  hatk,*  ber  haimtinga  ot  his  faTomite 
wbOu,  and  nnuings  on  tbe  aea  from  the  old  tower, 
were  aheaicty  beginning  to  wax  fidnter,  when  abe 
determined  to  toauA  party  of  pleaaore  to  viait  the 
"  Mew-etone,"  a  kige  ragged  rock,  aitnated  on 
the  opposite  ride  of  the  Sonnd. 

The  day  was  appointed ;  it  arrived ;  Sir  Richard 
descried  through  its  apparent  iineness  some  few 
suspicious  appearances,  but  with  Charlotte  these 
went  for  nought  The  flag-ship's  launch,  fitted  up 
as  a  tender  or  yacht  for  the  Admiral,  made  its 
appearance  in  Bam  Pool  at  10  a.  h.  ;  when  the 
lieutenant  in  command  went  up  to  the  house 
to  announce  his  being  in  waiting.  Tlic  party 
descended,  but  Charlotte,  predetermined  on  one  of 
her  usual  freaks,  contrived  to  have  the  provisions 
left  behind,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  disappointment 
of  the  party  on  their  arriving  at  the  rock.     Cap. 
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taiu  Bombast  bad  also  80ine  manoBUvres  to  put  in 
practice,  by  which  he  succeeded  in  leaving  the 
lieutenant  of  the  boat  behiad,  thereby  gaining  the 
commaud  himself.  The  party  consisted  of  Lady 
Sajipliira  and  her  brother  the  Reverend  Nathaniel, 
together  witli  Bombast,  Puff,  Charlotte,  and  Mar- 
garita ;  tlie  boat  bciug  uiiiuncd  by  six  men  and  a  coX" 
swain.  They  hafl  not  proceeded  far,  when  some  sub- 
ject afforded  an  opportunity  for  the  usual  altercalioo 
iMjtwecn  Lady  Sappldra  and  Nathaniel ;  Bombifll 
and  Puff  taking  pait  witli  the  lady,  and  Charlotte 
diverting  herself  at  their  general  expense.  In  tbe 
meantime  Margarita  indulged  in  that  pensire  me- 
ditation to  which  she  was  now  more  tlmn  ever 
giren.  As  her  uoll  eye  dreamingly  surveyed  the 
varied  expanse  before  her,  she  beheld  tlio  mist, 
hilliertu  only  discernible  in  the  horizon,  gradually 
spread  along  the  sky,  and  borne  rapidly  by  the 
wind,  unroll  itself  from  tlie  distant  mountains  of 
Dartmoor,  until  it  completely  enveloped  the  low 
town  of  nynuvuth,  now  no  longer  visible  in  the 
litQe  nook  tlurough  which  the  Plym  empties  itself 
into  Uic  waters  of  the  Sound.  Soon  tJio  vapour 
was  seen  to  extend  towards  tlie  town  of  Dock 
iuid  the   harbour  of  Homoaze,   while,  whcrerer 
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il  rarted,  iu  napoMtoibfo  vdl  defied  Iha  ays  «• 

WmCBBi  UM  00|8ei>  llgliwnn 

TtennvfroB  MeoninrtlaM  •  limr  lowvdi^ 
M«ir«loiM  itself,  slie  iMheld  h  nmmg  its  Ueak 
and  ragged  itoail  to  iMaran,  Uaek  widi  the  i 
ef  nnkaovD  oentories,  fiatant 
inland  of  thai,  on  their  w«ither  bow. 
while  the  ss3n«  who  had  eoaw  A«mb  the  i 
oiaritig  their  o«m  offioiT,  and  Sadiag 

the  roimnand  of  a  aww-leoldag 
olalha«,  feh  th<-ir  uMud 
ohijr  the  ONlara  of  a  itmigmr, 
wnimt  ttnfitneaB  and  inattention  which  he  b^ 
tnytxl.  The  whole  distance  of  the  MevMnae, 
froin  the  point  of  starting,  wai  at  the  tno«t  eight 
od  iiad  he  only  steered  pioperiy  at  thr 
he  could  not  have  failed  to  n«cii  it, 
wfaereaa  luj  had  kept  so  much  away  frooa  the 
wind,  that  baring  abeady  gone  over  a  space  ecpial 
to  the  whole  distance,  a  sudden  chtuige  of  btaace 
now  \e(i  hint  nearly  dead  to  leeward  of  it 

The  coxiiwain  iminediately  took  the  commomi  out 
of  Bombast's  hand,  and  every  effort  was  made  to 
gain  their  destination,  hut  as  the  breexewas  by 
litis  time  blowing  vcr^*  ircshly  from  tho  slioru,  it 
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was  found  to  be  attended  with  too  much  dif- 
ficulty, and  after  a  short  consultation  the  at- 
tempt was  given  up,  and  tlie  boat's  head  put  about 
to  return  home.  Fate,  however,  seemed  to  have 
set  her  face  against  them.  The  wind  rose  ra- 
pidly, the  lowering  appearance  of  the  heavens 
increased  with  every  passing  moment.  Scarcely 
had  they  time  to  take  precautionary  mea.sures, 
when  the  squall  expended  aU  its  fury  upon  them. 
They  had  no  need  to  reef  their  sails,  for  these 
were  shivered  into  strips,  while  tliis  sudden  gust 
was  accompanied  by  a  thick  mist  which  not  only- 
hid  every  object  from  their  sight,  but  combined 
widi  tlie  passing  drills  of  spray  to  wet  our  plea- 
sure party  to  the  skin.  The  latter  inconvenience 
was  however  unnoticed  amid  tlio  more  imminent 
dangers  wliich  threatened  their  lives. 

Their  boat,  which  was  of  the  ordinary  size  of  a 
small  open  pleasure-boat,  was  partly  decked  over. 
Tljis  however  extended  but  a  few  feet  from  tlie  bow 
of  the  vessel,  and  the  little  space  beneath  was  merely 
intended  to  shelter  a  suit  of  spare  sails,  a  coil  or 
two  of  rope,  a  hawser,  and  some  fishing-Unes ; 
the  remainder  of  the  boat  was  open.  A  deck 
below  protected   the  feet  from  any  water  that 
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nigbt  find  its  way  throngh  a  leak,  vhilo  dw 
carpet,  mahogaa j  panela,  and  arats,  beqxAe  die 
care  and  attention  paid  by  faia  mgcatj'a  dock-yard 
to  the  Port  AdmiraL  A  wadhbeatd  nm  rooad  iht 
gunwale  to  keep  the  ded(  as  dry  a 
iur  the  still  further  coavaiaiee  of  it*  ] 
a  second  gunwale  or  wuhhoitd  aunwided  the 
apace  denominated  the  slera  abeiA%,  which  here 
includes  that  part  of  tlie  boat  left  uncoretcd  by 
the  cuddy.  As  this  aiNUW  did  not  extend  on  cHbev 
aide  to  the  bolwaik,  room  was  stiD  left  butw 
the  outer  and  inner  washboards  for  a  aeaaMB  to 
walk  aA  to  the  mizen. 

The  ralue  of  such  a  protection  now  becM— 
fully  apparent,  for  as  tho  Btorm  inrn— ml,  the 
waves  occasionally  broke  on  the  how  of  their  KttJe 
veasel  and  flooded  her  deck,  without  further  tD- 
commoding  the  parly  than  by  the  spny ;  while 
the  water  that  would  otherwise  have  required 
pumping  out,  had  time  to  run  off  throngh  the 
little  scuppers  or  apertures  made  for  that  por> 
H  po«e.  The  tempest  soon  became  frightful ;  and 
if  the  wind  itself  did  not  exceed  iu  first  burst  of 
violence,  the  swell  had  either  risen  considerably, 
or  they  had  drifted  out  into  the  middle  of  the 
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Channel,  where  its  fury  wa*  greater;  perhaps  both. 
To  tiie  eyes  of  tiie  terrified  ladies,  utterly  unac" 
customed  to  behold  such  a  scene,  each  vant  and 
bubbling  mass  of  water  over  which  the  boat  now 
laboured,  seouied  to  contain  a  tliousand  deaths; 
while  to  the  most  experiencotl  eye  it  apjjeared  a 
problem  whether  tlieir  lirail  vessel  could  ride  out  so 
terrific  a  stonn.  In  such  a  case  it  may  easily  be 
supposed  that  there  were  few  deUberative  voices, 
and  Gurnet  haring  represented  to  them  the  inu- 
tihly  of  trying  to  beat  up  against  such  a  sea, 
tlicy  agreed  to  await  tlie  isauo  of  the  gale. 
The  boat's  head  was  then  brought  to  tlie  wind  by 
means  of  a  small  buoy  or  rail  flimg  out  a-head, 
and  Ganiet  proposed,  as  ni^t  drew  near,  that  the 
ladies  should  be  placed  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat, 
where  the  carpet  was  dry,  and  where  being  co- 
vered over  by  a  sail,  they  would  bo  protected 
from  the  sjiray,  luid  niiglit  be  enabled  tu  get  a 
little  sleep.  To  this  Charlotte  and  her  aunt  rea' 
dily  agreed,  but  Mtu-garita  preferred  to  lace  tha 
danger  and  indulge  in  her  own  thoughts;  afas 
therafore  remained  at  the  side  of  her  uncle  watch* 
ing  llie  rapitl  approach  of  night,  and  marking 
each  variation  in  the  storm  tliat  now  raged  around 
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ber  is  aD  iu  drraul  anbiiinitj,  pR|Mnd  lo  i 
last  extreuitj  of  our  Miflehog  nature. 

Meanwhile  the  men,  finding  that  tbo  ti^  «w 
to  be  passed  Uius,  crrpi 
into  tiie  ion:  tuddy,  to  alow 
the  best  manner  that  thcj  could. 

The  first  immediale  risk  being  over,  that  t 
thoaghu  naturally  reverted  lo 
As  for  Charlotte,  from  the  fiml  taoownt  of 
being  driven  nff  the  land,  ahe  had  been  nblo  to 
tlmik  ol'  notliing  else,  but  having  ouinmunieatwi 
her  thoughtless  frolic  to  Margarita,  the  latter  had 
strictly  cnjoinnl  her  not  Uj  iiionlion  the  ahara  ahe 
bad  in  the  aiikir,  but  allow  it  to  |>aM  offaa  a  mia* 
take.  The  disappointment, — llie  coiwtmialioo  of 
Uie  party  at  fmding  the«oaefarea  witboot  Ibod,  made 
them  dumb,  and  they  sat  looking  in  one  anolfaaf'a 
&£e8  in  silent  dispair,  until  Pnif  and  Uombaat 
mentioned  that  they  hod  ordered  the  butler  to  send 
into  the  boat  tiie  reuiaiuH  of  a  pasty,  the  exoeU 
kace  of  which  they  had  proved  at  llie  breakfast* 
tables"  but  it  was  a  mere  fragment,  and  they  ho- 
licred  tliat  tlien^  wa&  a  bottle  of  wine  and  one  of 
brandy  put  into  the  basket." 

Charlolto  felt  as  if  reprieved  fr^m  a  thousand 
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deatlis;  tlie  horrors  of  the  scene  faded  fironi  her 
eyes,  and  tbey  were  moistened  with  tears  of  an- 
feigued  joy.  The  basket  was  produced  and  a  part 
of  its  contents  portioned  out,  and,  if  their  sup- 
per was  scanty,  they  had  never  eaten  with  better 
relisli. 

It  may  easily  be  supposed,  that  to  the  eyes  of  a 
party  so  circumstanced,  tlie  approaches  of  sleep 
would  be  gladly  welcomed ;  and  accordingly  by 
midnight  every  eye  was  closed.  Margarita  and 
her  uncle  had  joined  the  others  beneath  the 
canopy,  and  she  soon  fell  asleep  in  his  arms,  a 
rcsling-j)lace  familiar  from  lier  infancy. 

Garnet  was  tlie  first  to  awake,  just  as  day  was 
iHjginuing  to  glimmer  in  the  east,  and  after  rub- 
l)ing  his  eyes  to  recall  the  circumstances  which 
]jlaced  him  in  his  present  situation,  he  looked  out 
upon  the  waters,  and  to  his  astonishment  beheld 
tlie  unruffled  jwlish  of  a  mirror,  where  but  a  few 
hours  since  a  tcrajiest  was  sporting  in  all  its 
horrific  grandeur,  and  destruction  seemed  to  be 
leaping  as  in  joy  among  the  mountains  of  foam 
wliicli  the  troubled  elements  heaved  up. 

It  is  true  tliat  a  considerable  swell  rcmaine<l, 
but  not  a  breath  was  to  be  seen  rippling  the  sur- 
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wherever  the  eye  might  turn.  It  appeared  as 
if  nature,  tired  out  by  her  ovm  violence,  bod  fallen 
to  sleep  with  those  who  liad  Uius  been  exposed 
to  her  fury.  Satisfied  tijat  there  was  no  danger 
to  be  apprehended  at  present,  the  seaman  gave 
directions  to  the  look-nut  to  awaken  him  if  any  sail 
,liove  in  sight,  or  any  breeze  should  happen  to 
spring  up,  and  then  coiling  himself  down  in  the 
Btera-8hcet«,  he  proceeded  to  make  up  fur  the 
anxiety  of  tiie  preceding  evening. 

At  ten  o'clock  they  began  to  awake  one  by  one, 
each  congrutulating  himself  on  tiic  favourable 
change  of  weather,  and  rejoicing  in  tlic  disap- 
pearance of  tiic  gale,  that  had  so  lately  menaced 
them.  Brillianlly  did  the  present  scene  contrast 
with  that  of  last  night.  The  fervid  rays  of  the 
■un  shot  down  upon  the  Uquid  blue  over  which 
they  floated,  and  seemed  to  pierce  to  those  far 
regions  below,  where  Fancy  delights  to  picture 
the  court  of  the  "  Silver-fooled  Goddess." 

It  is  a  sad  but  a  serious  truth,  nith  all  our 
imaginings  and  "  longings  after  immortality,"  we 
always  require  to  be  fed — that  is,  to  be  in  comfort, 
and  tlicKc  first  emotions  having  jiassed  from  our 
friends  in  tlic  boat,  a  strange  and  strongly  peccant 


142  THE   PORT  ADMIRAL, 

feeling  wJthin,  hinted  that  they  had  rested  almost 
suppirlesx  on  the  evening  before,  and  that  thcv  now 
required  a  double  share  for  breakfast.  The  last, 
however, 

~  "  Their  lot  forbade." 


Having  brought  to  view  the  remains  of  (heir 
scanty  provisions,  it  was  divided  into  two  por- 
tions, the  largest  was  resen'cd  for  the  evening, 
and  the  other  distributed  for  an  immediate  meal. 

Never  was  anything  edible  discussed  more  ea- 
gerly, and  the  ceremony  having  been  prolonged 
to  its  utmost  possible  extent,  there  was  no  one 
present  tliat  coidd  not  have  disposed  of  four  times 
the  rpiantity.  However,  the  day  was  fine,  and 
siuishine  alone  can  bid  the  heart  to  feel  light ; 
besides,  they  were  in  momentary  expectation  of  a 
breeze  springing  up  locarry  them  in,  and  the  appre- 
hensions of  the  preceding  day  had  therefore  entirely 
vanished.  .\n  hour  j)assed,  and  no  signs  of  a  brewe 
appeared,  when  to  divert  the  increasing  tedium,  Latly 
Sapphira  proj)osed  that  they  should  each  tell  a  storj-. 
The  proposal  was  excellent,  but  when  they  came 
to  tlie  point,  no  one  bad  a  "  regular  good  story" 
to  tell.  Several  began  one,  but  very  speedily 
braaking  down  again,  discontinued  them.     In  tlii* 
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dilemma,  having  much  lamennted  the  absence  of 
the  Port  Admiral  and  his  nwer-failing  stock,  thej 
all  Mt  mnsiiig  and  preparing  to  inflict  on  each 
other  the  result  of  their  cogitation. 

"  ^Miat  a  pity  it  is,"  said  Bombast,  "  that  I 
haven't  my  last  book  of  trarels  with  me,  it  would 
prove  such  a  delightfiil  treat  to  us  all — it  is  so 
admirably  —  a-hem  —  written  !  —  with  so  much 
care !  for  when  I  went  out  in  my  dear,  dear  old 
ship,  which  I  can  never  recall  without  tears  spring- 
mg  into  my  eyes,  I  took  two  tuns  of  ink  in  pun- 
cheon, and  stowed  my  booms  with  quills  to  write 
my  joumd,  which  my  friend  Major  Puff  has  re- 
piinted  four  or  five  times — that  is,  with  a  few  in- 
teiiinear  different  readings — in  his  invaluable  peri- 
odical, '  The  United  Blunderbuss  Journal.' — There 
I  assure  you,  my  Lady  Sap])hira,  they  form  the 
very  staple  commodity— the  very  best  articles  in 
the  work— eh  Puff?" 

"  Oh  very  possibly  so,  Captain — imiversally  ad- 
mired! I  know  when  I  was  abroad  at  Cork — 
Indeed  I  think  I've  one  of  the  numbers  with  me, 
1  very  seldom  go  abroad  without  one  in  my  pocket; 
liiere  is  so  much  wit  and  pathos  contained  in  them ! 
Yea,  how  fortunate !  here  is  one,"  handing  it  to 
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Nathaniel,  who  opened  it  at  the  end  and  found  a 
table  of  the  deaths  in  the  Channel  fleet. 

"  Yes,"  said  Nathaniel,  "  a  great  deal  of  pathos ! 

This,  for  instance — *  Returns  for  the  year  17 , 

— killed  by  the  Admiral's  bullock — one.'  Then 
for  the  next  year,  under  the  same  head,  '  Killed 
by  the  Admiral's  bullock — none.^  "  Not  so  bad, 
Msgor.  And  is  the  journal  always  as  good  as  thi» 
number:"  returning  it  to  its  wonderfiil  editor, 
who  replied, 

**  Oh  yes,  sir,  generally  speaking — very  seldom 
much  inferior,  though  perchance  a  little  now  and 
then." 

"  In — deed !  never  knew  it ! "  slowly  ejaculated 
Lady  Sappbira.  Dear  me !  it  must  have  oust  you 
a  great  deal  of  labour  and  money  to  get  it  up." 

"  Oh  a  great  deal,  my  Lady — a  vast  deal,  I  as- 
sure you.  Captain  Bombast  and  myself  are  inde- 
fatigable at  it.  However,  the  most  copious  imagi- 
nations will  become  exhausted;  and  as  we  never 
reprint  Captain  Bombast's  travels  and  voyages 
oftener  than  once  throughout  every  six  nombers; 
it  does  occasionally  become  necessary  to  employ 
iin  extra  hand.  A  veiy  clever  man,  Mr.  Smug,  he'a 
our  sub-editor,  and  pressman  and  compositor,  an<l 
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hdp«  to  black  Uietj-pes — a  rery  goodkiiack  too  of 
mukiiig  the  ink  has  Smug  —oh  he's  a  useful  man ! — 
our  complete  factotum— thoroughly  Terscd  in  naval 
matters  too !—  seeing  he  once  went  through  the  fleet." 

"  Truly,  sir,'  said  Nathaniel,  "  your's  is  a  refy 
superior  journal,  and  possesses  unusual  claimi 
upon  public  patronage." 

"  Oh  very,  sir!  quite  so,  sir!  I  tell  you,  sir, 
'twas  the  admiration  of  eveiy  one  when  I  was 
abroad  in  Ireland.  Besides,  bless  ye,  all  the  in- 
at  Chelsea  Hospital  bestowed  the  rerj- 
MMomiums  upon  it,  more  ci^peciaUy  those 
that  were  bUnd  and  deaf!  Ah,  Mr.  Nathaniel,  there's 
nothing  like  it,  depend  upon  it!  But  what  w« 
chiefly  shine  in,  sir,  is  our  reviews !  Bless  your 
heart,  sir,  well  review  the  publications  uf  u  whole 
month,  perhaps  two  or  three,  in  half  a  page!" 

"  Oh  indee<l!  and  you  never  give  any  critique 
longer  than  that  ? " 

"  Oh  yes,  sir,  posf^ibly  sf),  isometinies.  For 
iostaiice,  Captain  Bomboft  and  myself  always 
protevt  the  High  Tory  party.  Indeed,  sir,  we're 
bound  to  do  it  on  account  of  our  connexions. 
Why  bless  you,  sir,  both  of  us  are  very  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  the  prime  minister's  under- 

VOL.    II.  H 
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',  and  besides  that,  his  bead  groom  is  a  rety 
croaj  of  miiie.  This  being  the  case,  a* 
I  aid  boisiv,  ireYe  booBd  to  proltct  the  High 
To>T  partj;  so  vben  anj  particular  work  comes 
u«t  on  tbe  democratic,  or  as  those  villains  call  it, 
«■  Ike  bbenl  side,  why  thcu  vou  see,  we  all  think 
it  iaeambent  apon  us  to  make  a  dead  set,  that  is, 
if  the  book  as  ire  say,  has  made  any  sensation : 
if  Bot,  TOO  see  it's  vrong  to  draw  down  attention 
«poa  it  WeO  ▼««  tee,  if  the  book  has  made  any 
mme,  we  wet  down  and  write  a  long  article  slap 
■pott  it.  Then  we  get  bold  of  aootho'  review  of 
it,  to  ge<  an  extiact  to  quote,  or  peiha])s  bor- 
row ene  of  the  rolomes  out  of  a  library,  which 
aarec  mt  the  trouble  of  rvading  it" 

"  Or  the  eaqxnse  of  buying  it?" 

"  Oh  no !  it's  not  that,  for  if  we  read  it,  we 
some  pasaages,  and  pretend  to  mison- 
others,  until  we  have  brought  them  to 
own  words,  as  we  always  write  the  best 
part  of  the  review  before  wc  see  tlie  work,  to 
pmvent  its  biassing  our  impartiality.  Then  next 
we  launch  out  into  any  other  liabjecl  unconnected 
with  the  book  before  us,  to  swell  it  out  to  a  pro- 
per length  of  ten  pages,  and  conclude  by  desig- 
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nating  the  author  as  a  man  bad  enough  for  any 
thing,  or  wontc,  for  what  wc  know.  I/ho's  a  low- 
man,  we  simply  state  the  facta;  if  howrrcr 
tliink  he's  a  gentleman,  wc  do  protty  mudi 
the  same,  bccatise  it  faelptt  out  the  criticism;  only 
in  the  latter  case  we  take  the  precaution  of  saying 
'  *  we  believe — we  should  tliink — we  suspect  '—and 
RO  on." 

"  Indeed,  Major  Puff!  and  so  these  criticisms 
are  receiTcd  witli  a  great  deal  of  oclit? " 

**  Oh  very  much  so,  sir  I  because,  you  sec,  our 

[  leaders  are  generally  among  that  class  of  people 

who  can  never  give  an  opinion  on  any  thing  them- 

I  selves,  and  just  take  what  wc  find  it  right  to  offer 

I  them.     It's  astonishing  the  few  ideas  found — " 

yVmong  your  readers?" 

Ah  pitssviltly  so !     But  even  if  that  Khould  be 

I  the  case,  and  they  should  dare  to  Uiink  difl'erently 

and  the  work  should  sell  after  that,  I  immediately 

writealctler  to  tlie  editor — tliat's  myself, — and  pre- 

[tend  tJiat  I  know  who  tlie  author  is,  and  say  that 

Ike's  all  tliat  the  editor  said  he  was,  or  something 

fnore,  if  we  can  make  it  out.     This  done,  inRteud 

of  signing  it,   '  Major  Puff,'    I    sign  it  *A  Naval 

[Officer;'  and  then  our  readers  say  '  Bless  mr,  look 

u  2 
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here's  an  impailial  person,  a  third  party  come 
fonvard  to  corroborate ! '  Oh  sir,  I  assure  you 
there's  no  periodical  going  to  be  compared  to  the 
'  Blunderbuss  Journal.'  We're  up  to  all  tlie  ma- 
noeuvres of  literary  folks,  high  and  low;— and, 
»rould  you  believe  it?  the  whole  affair  is  got  up  by 
myself,  Captain  Bombast,  and  Mr.  Smug — not 
anollier  writer !  We  write  all  the  letters,  all  the 
reviews,  reports — we  write  every  thing,  sir!  The 
higher  flights  of  fancy  we  take  out  of  the  captain's 
log-book,  mixing  together  a  day  out  of  one  year, 
and  a  day  out  of  another,  to  make  a  little  variety ; 
and  then  liis  signature's  so  good  tdways !  One  month 
'  An  Officer  of  Batik. '^  then  another,  *  A  Compa- 
nion of  the  Bath!^  a  third,  '  An  Admiral  of  the 
White!' —  a  most  incomparable  writer — a'nt  you 
Captain?" 

"  Nay  now,  Puff,  you  really  ought  to  make  roe 
blusli !  tliough  if  llie  truth  must  be  told,  my  father 
always  said  tliat  I  had  a  wunderfid  knack  at  getting 
up  a  good  story  out  of  wonderfully  small  materials, 
and  this  praise  was  confirmed  even  by  the  na- 
tives of  the  Longbow  islands.  In  fact, — though 
to  be  sure  I  feel  some  bashfidncss  in  relating  it — 
one  of  the  chiefs  compared  llic  flights  of  my  ima- 


guiadon  to  the  flight  of  an  arrow  from  which  the 
vile  barb  has  been  taken  away." 

"  A*  much  as  to  My,^  interrupted  Nathaniel, 
"  that  your  productions  were  without  point,  and 
laid  their  claim  to  praise  by  posseaaing  the  stiff- 
ness of  a  stick,  with  the  gunish  of  a  gooHe's 
feather.  As  to  your  criticismt  the  only  truth  that 
can  be  gathered  from  your  accotmt  is,  that  not 
one  word  of  what  you  put  forth  is  to  be  believed." 

"  Oh  sir !  I  beg  your  pardon.  Yon  mistake,  sir. 
Now  111  let  you  into  a  secret  by  which  you  may 
tell  the  true  character  of  anj'  Ixiok  from  any  review. 
HTienever  you  see  a  work  excessively  extolled  by 
a  particular  reviewer,  for  instance  such  jargon  as 
*ont  of  sight  the  best  book  that  has  appeared 
for  years,'  &.c.  suspect  that  the  critic  has  some 
interest  at  heart  which  dictates  his  praises.  On 
the  contrary,  when  you  see  a  work  excessively 
abused,  without  any  extracts  being  brought  {or- 
ward  sufficient  to  sustain  the  abuse,  or  any  com- 
mendation being  given  to  qualify  it — more  espe- 
cially when  you  see  the  words,  ass,  blockhead,  fool, 
blackguard,  terms  much  in  use  with  us  critics  now- 
a-days,  introduced — then  you  may  always  conclude 
that  there  is  some  sterlingstuff  in  the  work  reviewed. 
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and  ten  to  one  but  the  reriewer  himself,  and  perhaps 
some  of  ]iis  friends  are  touched  up  in  it.     The  te«l 
of  an  ini]varlial  and  true  criticism  is,  that  however 
high  the  praise,  tlie  faults— and  tlie  best  produc- 
tions must  have  some — are  not  studiously  hid,  and 
vice  vend,  tliat  however  great  tlie  blame,  the  »- 
deeming  qualities  are  not  artfully  kept  back  or  dis- 
allowed. The  dullest  trash  must  somewhere  posses* 
these,  and  the  only  exception  is  the  vicious  book, 
and  no  good  critic  ever  blamed  the  former  with 
anger;  or  the  last,  except  with  the  stem  but  cool 
reprobation  of  virtuous  disgust  Therefore  the  cun- 
ning critic  who  is  up  to  snuff,  and  waut«  to  damn 
a  book  beyond  all  redemption,  caUs  it  vicious, 
though  jjcrhaps  at  the  same  time  he  knows  that 
there's  no  more  vice  in  it  tlian  there  is  in  his  fatlier's 
pocket-book,  and  perhaps  not  half  so  much." 

We  are  told  that  even  the  devil  himself  can  at 
times  grace  his  conversation  with  texts  firom  Scrip- 
ture, so  even  Puff  in  the  present  instance  bad 
spoken  what  was  true  and  just;  and  other  conver- 
sation succeeding,  the  hour  arrived  for  their  last 
meal. 

It  requires  no  stretclj  of  the  imagination  to  con- 
ceive that  the  slight  morsel  thus  aflbrded  to  people 
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almott  fidHuiuDg  from  hungor,  and  but  so  ktafy 

in  the  possession  of  the  strong  appetitoa  of  luallb, 
was  but  a  poor  subatitutti  fijr  lltdr  otMl  food. 
The  dinnrr,  if  sacb  it  might  be  eallvd,  pund 
quickly,  and  evening  gnduaUjr  cloacd  in  arotttMi 
them.  Not  tlie  sligfateat  c«ph}'r  alibnlcd  ita  oool 
breath  to  fan  tlie  burning  ware  oo  which  all  tlw 
red  glorie*  of  a  dying  sun  were  now  gorgawuly 
em})lazoned.  The  swell  had  gradually  aabaidad, 
Ihrir  boat  rolled  gently  along  the  criasoaed  w»lcn 
without  any  pcrcqitible  proKrc**.  The  Tank  of 
heaven  was  cloudlcM,  except  in  llie  west,  when 
the  thin  (rhny  ilceces  that  waited  on  the  departing 
luminary  decomposed  liis  raya,  and  fcmned  the 
'  dying  dolphin' •  of  the  akj'. 

In  hours  such  as  these,  when  nataru  and  h«r 
God  so  clearly  assert  tlicir  majesty,  lut  our  ills  be 
what  they  may,  they  fade  away  and  losmeu  before 
the  contcraplation  of  grandeur,  over  wliich  man 
has  control  neither  to  diminisli  nor  incroaso.  Tlie 
Firat  Great  Cause  seems  to  use  the  scenes  of  beauty 
around  as  as  a  magnet  by  wltich  our  souls  are 
abstracted  from  tilings  of  less  attraction  around, 
and  drawn  toward  Himself,  to  partake  in  a  slight 
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degree   of  that  immortality  which  is  bnie  of  His 
greatest  attributes. 

Situated  as  our  unfortunate  friends  were,  with 
hope  expiring  in  their  bosoms  as  each  quick  mo- 
ment winged  its  noiseless  flight,  it  is  scarcely  to  be 
wondered  at,  that  they  should  view  the  scene  with 
the  most  peculiar  feelings.  The  ordinary  means 
of  life  were  cut  off  from  tliem — a  horrible  and 
lingering  death  perhaps  awaited  Uiem,  and  that 
close  at  hand.  Besides  these  reflections  there 
were  others  producing  scarcely  less  pain  in  the 
breast  of  Charlotte,  and  more  especially  in  tliat  of 
Margarita.  What  would  be  the  torturing  suspense 
of  the  Port  Admiral,  knowing  that  their  purpose 
was  to  have  returned  before  sunset  of  the  preced- 
ing day  f  Perhaps  he  already  mourned  them  as 
dead,  and  consigned  as  victims  to  tlie  gale  of 
yesterday,  those  dear  relations  over  whom  a  far 
worse  fate  was  impending. 

Little  was  said,  until  the  purple  disk  of  the  son 
had  dipped  its  biuuing  circle  in  the  western  wave. 
Rapidly  it  sank,  leaving  a  long  train  of  light  and 
glory  in  the  skie.^,  whose  vi^-iduess  and  beauty 
waned  as  swif\ly  as  the  brightest  or  dearest  of 
human  visions. 
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To  increase  their  distresses,  the  seamen,  em- 
boldened by  the  absence  of  their  proper  officer,  an 
well  as  by  the  incapacity  already  displayed  by 
Bombast,  began  to  murmur  openly  and  shew  sifi^a 
of  a  nintinouB  disposition.  On  tliis  the  Marrcl- 
lous  Captain  attempted  to  reduce  them  to  obedi- 
ence, bat  was  openly  laughed  at,  and  Nathaniel 
seconding  him,  got  into  snch  a  passion  as  made 
matters  worse.  In  this  emergency,  Margaijta 
interposed,  and  by  her  conciliating  firmness  and 
mild  expostulation,  pointed  out  to  them  the  mad- 
ness of  such  a  proceeding. 

Her  arguments  had  considerable  effect  upon  tlie 
thoughtless  men,  who  had  murmured  as  much 
from  a  want  of  consideration  as  any  thing  else, 
and  then  greatly  influenced  by  persuasions  com- 
ing from  such  a  quarter,  they  gradually  followed 
her  advice  ;  some  tried  to  amuse  themselves,  and 
others  went  to  sleep.  In  such  a  case  as  this, 
where  the  legal  authority  had  been  unluckily  lost, 
or  I  ought  rather  to  say  surreptitiously  usuqicd,  it 
was  only  this  sort  of  moral  inilucnce  that  could 
weigh  with  them.  WHicn  death  ajiproaches,  tl»e 
sway  of  man  over  fellow  man  is  lost ;  the  magic 
aod  cherished  influence  of  woman  doubled :  OTer 
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the  minds  of  sailors  her  reign  i 
over  the  minds  of  any  claai 
this  Margarita  was  awxtre;  sh 
gained  her  point,  and  fortu: 
was  present,  for  to  such  an  ei 
equal,  and  Ladj  Sapphira  i 
plating  the  extreme  beauty  c 
t&Ae,  the  sail  was  once  more 
and  they  prepared  to  go  to  t 
ceding  evening. 

Every  one  was  aware  that  u 

existcucc  depended  on  a  bn 

the  morrow,  and  for  this  bli 

that  evening  without  breathi 

Often    tlirongh    that  feverish 

duals  of  the  little  party  wake 

there  any  breeze  yet?"  "Sti 

the   sorrowfid   answer,    when 

quirer  having  satisfied  his  o\ 

his  exhaasted  body,  and  trie 

a  frame  which  vehemently  era' 

haps  the  breeze  would  sprin) 

The  last  hour  arrived,   but 

more  tranquilly  tlian  coidd  ( 

over  it!     Then  came  ihoM  < 
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the  minds  of  sailors  her  reign  is  more  complete  than 
over  the  minds  of  any  class  of  men  existing.  Of 
this  Margarita  was  aware;  she  acted  upon  it  and 
gained  her  point,  and  fortunate  it  was  that  she 
was  present,  for  to  such  an  end,  Chai'lotto  was  un- 
equal, and  Lady  Sappliira  unfit.  Ailer  contem- 
plating the  extreme  beauty  of  the  night  for  some 
time,  tlie  sail  was  once  more  spread  as  an  awning, 
and  they  prepared  to  go  to  sleep  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening. 

Every  one  was  aware  that  in  all  probability  theii 
existence  depended  on  a  breeze  springing  up  on 
the  morrow,  and  for  this  blessing  few  slumbered 
that  evening  without  breatliing  a  fervent  prayer. 
Often  tlirotigh  Uiat  feverish  night,  did  indivi- 
duals of  the  little  party  wake  up,  inquiring,  "  Is 
there  any  breeze  yet  ? "  "  Still  dead  calm ! "  was 
the  soiTowfiil  answer,  when  the  expectant  in- 
quirer having  satisfied  his  own  eyes,  laid  down 
his  exhausted  body,  and  tried  to  lull  with  sleep, 
a  firame  which  vehemently  cravctl  for  food.  "  Per- 
haps the  breeze  would  spring  up  at  mitlnight?" 
The  last  hoar  arrived,  but  the  ocean  slept  far 
more  tranquilly  tlian  could  those  who  watched 
over  it!     Then  camo  those  quick  breathings  of 
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apprehension  succeeded  by  an  effort  of  Reason  to 
regain  her  reins  over  the  agitated  miud,  and  recall 
Hope  to  her  empire  over  their  hearts.  "  Perhaps 
between  twelve  and  four  the  desired  change  in  tlie 
atmosphere  might  taie  place?"  Four  came — and 
all  was  motionless  as  a  calm  could  be.  Light  was 
dawning  in  the  east — once  more  the  Ungering 
trembler  caught  at  the  faint  probability  Uiat  with 
the  rise  of  the  sun,  the  dull  air  might  quicken 
into  life. 

Slowly  did  tliat  luminary  beam  upon  tlie  simken 
eye,  and  commence  its  career  of  splendour,  as  if 
no  one  of  its  many  million  rays  could  light  upon  a 
single  scene  of  wretchedness !  Not  a  ripj>Ie  broke 
the  lucid  reflection  of  Iiis  resplendent  image. 

"  Well  then,"  said  the  watcher,  "  perhaps 
when  he  has  gained  a  little  height  in  his  coiu'se? 
I  recollect  often  to  have  seen  a  calm  give  way 
about  eight  o'clock." 

Eight — nine — ten — eleven — were  the  hours  suc- 
cessively pointed  out  by  the  minute-hands  on 
their  watches ;  yet  tlieir  parched  lips  and  fainting 
Araiues  were  still  as  unrefreshed  by  the  slightest 
wave  of  the  air  as  on  the  preceding  day,  while  the 
fervent  heat  of  the  sun  l»eating  on  their  head*, 
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augmented  their  distress  to  a  dreadful  degree.  It 
was  now  evident  to  all  human  appearance  that 
the  calm  would  continue  throughout  that  day 
at  least. 

"  How  are  we  to  reach    its  close?"    was  the 
question  aslsed  of  self  by  every  sufferer. 

The  night  of  apprehensiou  and  anxiety  which 
they  had  past,  the  slight  quantity  of  food  that  had 
afforded  them  its  sustenance,  all  contributed  to 
bring  on  a  state  of  lassitude  and  faintness  that 
was  truly  WTCtched  to  witness,  while  the  contem- 
plation of  the  results  to  which  it  might  lead,  were 
still  more  horrible.  Want  and  misery  were  pic- 
tured in  the  glances  of  all  as  they  sat  opposite 
to  one  another,  each  commiserating  the  hoUow 
cheek,  the  frayed  Up,  and  the  fevered  glow  of  eye 
in  the  countenances  around.  On  what  could  they 
exist?  There  was  nolliing  left  saving  a  little 
brandy  and  one  breaker  of  water,  liold'mg  about 
nine  gallons,  as  precious  as  any  liquid  could  be, 
and  to  which  the  title  of  aqua  vita  would  then 
have  been  no  misnomer.  Vet  what  was  this  fo 
fourteen  persons?  Again,  supposing  that  the 
breeze  did  spring  up,  could  they  last  that  day 
and   night  and  the   succeeding  hours  necessary 
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ftr  tlMir  settiBf  ialD  RtwmmIi,  aod 

florvitre?    The  idea 

other  ritm  at  ihar 

tben  in  the  &CC,  and  the  okmI  rerigDed  pnpand  to 

meet  it,  while  tlie  otben  kfoke  oat  into  deep  and 

bitter  execntiook,  utd  ahowcd  aH  the  •fOBj  of 

that  WW  &it  nreepiBg  thea  loita&lb. 

of  poor  Cfaailalte?  Her  aufcriaga  were  toaAdd! 
She  viewed  herself  m  the  thomghtWaa  bdag 
thnwgfa  wboae  mrana  this  hideous  iaie  had  bean 
brought  on  so  many  of  her  feUow  cnatans!  Sbt 
iaagiped  that  erery  coonteoanoe  arousd  her, 
wrong  with  piun  and  priralioiii,  and  but  too  dis> 
tinctly  reveahng  the  rarafgea  of  — **iTrtg  witUa, 
was  turned  repfoachfoflj  on  her,  aad  in  each 
faring  orb  that  glistened  tbrougfa  want  of  slimrat, 
■he  could  only  bcliold  the  scowl  of  rindictiTcoas 
and  revenge.  Then  the  thought  of  wluu  would 
hare  been  the  result,  had  not  her  sistn  {ircvcated 
her  from  disclosing  (lie  inconsiderate  tiichi  Pic- 
tniing  to  herself  in  a  thousand  horrid  shapes  the 
vengeance  which  she    thought  they  would  hare 
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inflicted  upon  her,   she  reclined  her  head  upon 
Margarita's  bosom,  and  wept  in  agony. 

This  emotion  being  attributed  by  those  around, 
to  extreme  privation,  tended  not  a  little  to  aug- 
ment their  distress  at  beholding  misery  which  they 
were  unable  to  alleN-iate,  and  which  it  might  so 
shortly  be  their  own  lot  to  encounter,  such  com- 
miseration being  increased  to  intensity  by  her 
beauty,  the  knowledge  of  her  extreme  warmth  and 
kindness  of  heart,  as  well  as  their  being  usually 
accustomed  to  behold  her  all  gaiety  and  liveli- 
ness. Margarita,  though  almost  sinking  herself, 
knew  what  it  was  that  weighed  so  heavy  on  her 
sister^s  spirits,  and  did  every  thing  in  her  power 
to  console  her.  As,  however,  Charlotte's  mental 
powers  of  sustentation  had  given  way  as  mneh 
through  sympalliy  with  her  physical  deprivations 
as  from  any  other  cause,  argument  could  go  but 
a  very  short  way  in  relieving  her.  It  was  now 
noon,  and  the  sea  was  still  as  ever.  Their  sufferings 
were  increasing  with  every  minute  that  brought  them 
neeuxir  to  the  dreadful  alternative  in  view.  Human 
nature  seemed  gradually  to  be  losing  her  affinities, 
and  man  looked  on  man  with  an  eye  o(  hideous 
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ing,  t»  if  their  bodily  want*  had  nubdiwd 
Mch  nalnral  relacUnc«  of  the  mind  and  the  for- 
bearance with  \rhich  wo  in  gmcnl  behold  our 
fellow-creatorea.  Baring  an  occaaional  whisper  or 
remark,  scarcely  a  word  was  spoken. 

The  iudividual  who  seemed  to  bear  tliis  starva- 
tion best,  was  Nathaniel.  Absoibed  in  his  own 
thoughts,  his  only  effort  at  speaking  was  wImq  be 
■Uraased  a  few  words  of  consolation  to  his  nisoes* 
which  he  trcqucntiy  did,  after  bis  own  stylo;  and 
the  chief  part  of  hix  pain  sermi'd  tn  arinc  from  the 
contemplation  of  Margarita's  ]ilacid  countenance, 
where  the  flesh  was  already  sinking  and  displaying 
through  its  alabaster  tranapsreocy  the  mazo  of 
little  blood-ressels  tliat  ramified  beneath. 

From  his  afiectionato  scrutiny,  the  celmneeB  of 
her  deportment,  and  aasomed  tram|uillity,  (ailed  to 
mask  tlif'insidious  vampire  preying  on  her  liie- 
blood.  He  held  her  already  attenuated  hand  in 
his,  muttering  from  time  to  time,  "  Doanet 
i6e !  thou  art  surely  suffering." 

Let  the  extremity,  however,  bo  what  it  may,  it 
is  seldom  that  man's  wit  is  utterly  unable  to  alle- 
riatc  his  distress.  In  the  present  instance,  after 
suffering  fur  some  time  the  pungs  that  attacked 
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them  both  from  witliin  and  without,  the  seamen 
tliouglit  of  fislung,  and  managed  to  rig  out  two 
lines  and  catch  a  hake,  a  common  fish  in  that  part 
of  the  Chamiel.  They  now  found  out  that  they 
had  no  means  of  lighting  a  fire ;  the  only  resoiunce 
was  to  consume  it  without  cooking,  and  as  their 
booty  was  of  some  size,  their  joy  was  excessive. 

Margarita  and  Charlotte  alone  were  unable  to 
partake  of  the  blessing  which  a/Tordcd  its  relief  to 
the  others  ;  to  the  entreaties  of  Puff,  Bombast,  and 
the  sophisms  of  Lady  Sappliira  they  were  equally 
deaf,  and  begged  that  it  might  not  again  be  men- 
tioned to  ihem — they  preferred  stanation.  At 
their  objections  seemed  insuperable,  tlic  rest  of  the 
party  proceeded  lo  divide  the  fish  into  lots,  though 
their  happuiess  was  much  damped  by  the  know- 
ledge that  the  two  most  to  be  pitied  could  not 
share  it  with  them. 

No  sooner  did  the  chaplain  perceive  that  all  the 
party  were  served,  than  he  turned  towards  his 
nieces,  whose  faces  were  averted  from  the  sliocking 
scene,  and  said,  witli  a  feigned  air  of  recollection, 
"  Now  I  think  of  it,  dear  Girls,  there  is  my 
share  of  yesterday's  pasty  still  untouched — you 
shall  dine  on  that.    It  grieves  me  to  see  you  starv- 
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ing  when  every  one  else  is  comforting  himself  T 
and  taking  the  key  of  the  after  luckcr  from  his 
pocket,  he  produced  tlic  tHah  containing  his  share 
'  of  the  renison  pasty,  which  the  generous  but  rough 
tod  eccentric  chaplain  had  furbomc  tu  eat  lumself 
on  the  day  before,  iu  order  that  be  might  rcMrre 
it  for  the  coming  necessity  of  her  he  lorod  so 
waimly. 

Up  to  this  moment  Margarita  had  controlled  her 
emotions.  She  had  struggled  manfully  witli  the 
pangs  that  had  assailed  her,  nor  had  she  struggled 
in  rain,  and  the  proof  of  feminine  weakness  which 
personal  privation  had  been  unable  to  wring  from 
her,  this  touching  mark  of  tenderness  at  once  drew 
fortli.  Grasping  his  hand,  she  said,  "  My  dearest 
ancle,  what  must  you  not  have  suffered,  without 
food  since  the  morsel  of  yesterday  morning  ?" 

"  Take  it,  dear  Child ;  the  joy  of  having  it 
to  ^ve  to  you  more  than  takes  away  my  suf- 
ferings. Besides,  you  know  lliat  in  onlinary  life 
I  never  indulge  in  spirit,  so  the  brandy  and  water 
has  been  a  cordial  to  me."  Charlotte  could  say  no- 
thing, but  her  gratitude  was  not  tlie  less  apparent 
to  her  warm-hearted  relative.  As  for  the  sailors, 
they  were  so  much  affected  at  this  instance  of  self- 
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sacriiice  and  devotion,  that  ther  at  ODce  insisted 
on  his  accepting  the  two  shares  that  had  been  put 
aside  for  his  nieces.  Here  Puff  and  Bombast  looked 
up  with  the  fond  hope  that  he  would  give  to  them 
a  portion  of  such  a  superabundance ;  but  tliey  were 
disappointed,  since  the  old  gentleman  allowed  the 
desirable  morceaux  to  remain  beside  him,  while 
witli  a  half  rcluctaut  physiognomy  he  consumed 
his  own  sliare. 

It  was  now  five  o'clock,  and  two  tea.spoon:iful  of 
bran<ly  having  been  served  out  to  each  individual 
with  a  due  proportion  of  water,  they  prepared  to 
take  their  rest  once  more.  The  timely  succour 
which  had  been  afforded  to  them,  had  raised  tljeir 
spirits  in  an  unexpected  degree,  and  they  pre- 
pared to  fast  until  the  morning,  with  a  resigna- 
tion unknown  to  them  before. 

Slight  as  the  morsel  was  which  Natlianiel  had 
so  generously  saved,  yet  to  such  dehcato  appetites 
as  those  of  the  two  sisters,  it  proved  almost  as 
much  as  they  might  have  darod  to  eat  in  their 
prrsGut  state.  It  was  iliercfore  witli  far  more 
txanquil  feelings  tliat  they  beheld  the  sun  once 
more  sinking  into  the  amber  waves,  which  his 
ocddcntal  sjilendour  illumined. 
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but  none  of  them  served  to  elucidate  the  myaitary 
with  which  he  appeared  to  be  enshrouded,  and 
while  she  mutely  wondered  whether  he  really 
loved  her  sister,  she  was  in  reality  examining  if 
he  loved  herself. 

When  love  ^rst  comes  upon  the  heart,  we 
are  partly  unaware  of  its  approach,  and  partly 
determined  not  to  be  sensible  of  it;  and  thus 
Margarita  warmly  nursed  the  early  germs  of  a 
passion  which,  had  she  known  herself,  she  would 
instanUy  have  discountenanced  from  principle. 
So  strict  was  she  in  the  habit  of  tlie  last  virtue, 
tliat  no  sacrifice  was  in  her  view  too  great  to  be 
ofiercd  to  it.  After  tlie  conversation  held  with 
Charlotte,  she  would  readilj'  Ijave  given  up  her 
own  affections  to  this  feeling. 

ITie  morning  daM'ued  once  more,  but  it  was 
like  the  one  which  preceded,  brilliant  but  calm. 
With  renewed  hope  they  had  recourse  to  their 
lines,  but  no  success  attended  their  labours.  Even- 
ing came  round,  and  all  that  they  possessed  to  sus- 
tain tlieir  fami.shiug  frames  were  the  two  extra 
portions  which  the  crew  had  gi\'en  to  Natliouiel, 
and  which  he  now  restored  to  tlicm.  This  dread- 
fully scanty  pittance  having  beeu  eked  out  with 
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a  few  drape  of  brandy  and  water,  the  crew  aouglit 
repow.  As  for  MargariUi  and  her  sister,  this,  to 
them  nauseous  potation,  was  all  that  they  were 
able  to  take. 

Sciircely  had  they  xfrallowcd  tlieir  teaspooniul  of 
brandy  und  half  a  pint  of  water,  wfasn  tha  beary 
clouds  that  had  been  gradually  gallMSXBg  orer> 
head  during  the  afternoon,  began  to  discbarge 
their  contents  on  the  heads  of  the  ill-fated  pady 
below,  as  if  death,  before  ho  pouiice<l  upon  his 
prey,  must  needs  enjoy  the  ntmost  posaibl*  ex- 
tent of  their  misery.  Having  secured  the  sail 
which  served  for  an  awning,  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  catch  the  rain  that  fell  on  it,  the  men  quietly 
awaited  the  issue  of  the  day. 

The  hopes  of  the  morning,  where  had  they 
*  fled  ?  There  was  the  sea,  air,  sky,  the  same  Provi- 
dence ruled  over  tlie  la»t,  Uie  Mime  elements  of 
the  breeze  remained  in  the  second,  nor  were  the 
tenants  of  the  first  less  numexous  or  more  shy ; 
yet  the  hearts  that  but  a  few  hours  since  had 
Tiewed  tliis  some  situation  with  llie  light  feelings 
of  men  confident  in  a  speedy  deliverance,  now 
looked  fortli  upon  the  scene  witli  the  ]>hren:«y  of 
despair  or  Uie  savage  recklessness  of  nicu  doomed 
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to  perfUtion.  Yet  of  all  amid  the  groupe,  none 
could  have  excited  such  fecliugs  of  compassion  as 
the  fair  twins. 

In  the  face  of  Charlotte  famine  and  mental 
agony  were  both  visible,  as  she  sat  leaning  her 
arm  on  her  sister's  shoulder,  while  the  tears  slowly 
coursed  one  another  over  cheeks  whose  beauty 
was  almost  scared  away.  In  Margarita's  coimte- 
nance,  however,  the  expression  seemed  almost 
as  tranquil  and  gentle  as  in  her  hours  of  ease, 
but  it  was  the  sharp  prominent  lines  around 
the  blue  orbits  of  her  sunken  eye«,  the  thin  nos- 
tril, the  wasted  cheek  and  Ujis,  and  the  fair  chin 
whose  usual  roundness  had  vanished,  that  informed 
tile  beholder  of  the  angruish  disguised  under  so 
much  seeming  equanimity.  As  for  Lady  Sapphira, 
she  appeared  most  to  resemble  a  loathem  bottle, 
the  which,  as  it  is  not  much  increased  by  any  soak- 
ing, neither  is  it  to  be  diminished  by  any  process 
of  evaporation.  To  the  heart  of  Natlianiel,  the 
deplorable  and  fast  sinking  state  of  his  nieces, 
gave  the  utmost  anguisli.  ^'et  what  was  it  in  his 
power  to  effect  ? 

The  fourth  morning  at  last  arrived,  and  the  un- 
broken smoothness  of  the  wave  was  now  viewed 
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with  a  suUen  rage  and  despair.  Both  party  and 
crew  bad  the  appearance  of  spectres,  but  the  poor 
sisters  looked  wretched  indeed !  It  was  scarcely 
possible  to  imagine  tliat  one  night  could  liave 
effected  so  lamentable  a  change.  Charlotte  was 
speechless,  her  dull  eye,  secluded  within  its  Ud, 
seemed  oppressed  with  a  deathlike  torpor,  and 
the  first  approaches  of  inanition  were  plainly  vi' 
sible.  Margarita  still  bore  up  against  the  cruel 
destiny  to  which  she  was  exposed,  and  her  voice 
tliough  excessively  languid,  yet  retained  its  native 
plaiutiveness  and  melody. 

To  the  reiterated  entreaties  of  her  uncle  that 
she  would  partake  of  the  miserable  food  they  had 
to  offer,  she  rcpUed,  by  firmly  begging  him  not 
to  mention  what  pained  her  more  than  all  the 
pangs  of  stanation.  But  a  few  teaspoonsful  of 
brandy  remained,  and  they  were  cheerfully  given 
up  by  Uie  crew  to  the  dreadful  extremities  of  those 
whose  sufferings  naturally  excited  their  pity  in  a 
pre-eminent  degree.  Havhig  administered  to  their 
wants  as  far  as  Uie  dreadful  occasion  permitted, 
the  rest  of  the  party  felt  themselves  doomed  to 
the  still  worse  lot  of  ivitnessing  tlic  last  ex])iring 
agonies  of  those  they  loved — of  two  young  beings 
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whose  appearance  at  once  excited  that  interest 
which  tlieir  virtues  maintained.  After  receiving 
the  spirit,  they  appeared  to  rally;  then  as  its  ex- 
citement  subsided,  a  cold  shivering  crept  orer 
them,  and  a  twitching  of  the  limbs  became  appa- 
rent, accompanied  by  a  violent  ague. 

"  Wrap  me  from  tlie  cold!"  comprised  the  only 
faint  words  which  Margarita  was  now  able  to  utter, 
wliile  Charlotte,  whose  voice  was  entirely  gone, 
could  shew  by  the  movement  of  the  features  alone, 
the  agonies  which  she  was  enduring.  Despite  Na- 
tlianicl's  stoicism,  Hie  tears  ran  down  his  withered 
cheek,  as  he  frantically  folded  MargiC-e  to  his  heart 
and  pressed  her  bloodless  lips  to  his,  ejaculating, 
"  Dearest  child!  that  thou  shouldst  ever  have  come 
to  this!"  and  again  administering  to  them  two 
teaspoonsful  of  brandy,  he  proposed  WTapping 
their  feet  in  a  boat-cluak  and  laying  them  down 
in  tlie  bottom  of  the  boat. 

"  Here,  your  Honour,  take  my  jacket,"  unani- 
mou&ly  munnured  each  of  the  sailors,  in  voices  thick 
from  emotion ;  and  in  an  instant  the  whole  of  their 
eight  coats  were  thrown  into  the  steerage,  to  form 
a  bed  for  the  poor  dying  girls,  and  not  a  heart 
among  that  rude  crew  but  felt  agonies,  if  possible, 
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snrpassing  ihi'lm.      (>n  lb«  mdmwjt,  ' 
^ppi'd  off  his  own,  and  insisted  cm 
from  Bombast  rhI  I\ifl;  wtin  tfiotiglTt  Fit  U 
w-ilh  Ihf  reffttnA,  nfUa- '        g  mulHany 
otiieT  in  an  indi#ttrM  ,  «httl»«-* 

might  tiol  catch  cold  i 

*' '  Morg  Jatiim  wY  We  oof^t  to  hctttny 
thankful  Ui at  wc  have  1  rrut  ko  lonR!'*  ritiBb- 
«jtuK«d  Lady  Kap[>lur{  is  Her  time. 

The  remains  of  the  tattered  mainsail  being 
folded  under  their  heads  as  a  pillow,  with  some  of 
the  jackets,  the  remainder  wore  kept  to  spread 
over  their  boat-cloak.  The  poor  sisters  were  then 
gentlj  laid  together  between,  with  the  faint  hope 
of  preserving  for  a  little  space  to  come,  that  vital 
spark  that  was  so  near  its  melancholy  extinction. 

Hope  appeared  to  hare  taken  her  final  depar- 
ture. Garnet  mechanically  drew  up  the  lines  one 
after  another,  but  so  little  did  he  expect  to  find 
any  fish  taken,  that  the  failure  excited  little  disap- 
pointment. The  men  lay  down  on  the  deck 
to  die,  motionless  from  exhaustion,  or  momentarily 
starting  as  some  pang  more  keen  than  tlie  rest 
shot  through  their  agonized  frames.  The  i)arty 
sat  watching  with    dinniied   eyes    and    bursting 
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hearts,  tliose  two  dear  forms  at  their  feet,  while 
their  scorched  lips  mutely  moved  in  prayer,  which 
they  had  not  the  faith  to  tliink  would  be  granted. 
The  tardy  hour  of  noon  had  at  length  dragged 
itsell'  on,  and  tlie  only  sustenance  now  left  to  the 
famishing  party  was  a  draught  of  water,  while  the 
remaining  brandy,  amounting  in  all  but  to  three 
teaspoonsful,  was  divided  and  poured  down  the 
almost  inanimate  Oiruats  of  the  expiring  twins. 
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CHAPTER  MIL 

■  The  tofi  wn  han4  af  vtatli 


Recalled  Uieir  umrenng  <pirit*  kacfc  (hm  jmrt^ 

and  lumhii 

£acl>  pulfc  to  ftninuciott.*' 


rrBos> 


Sense  already  appeared  to  hare  taken  its  final 
flight,  though  the  vital  powers  were  not  quite 
extinct  They  took  no  notice  of  tlie  brandy  being 
given  to  them,  nor  betrayed  signs  of  life,  further 
than  by  a  slight  gurgling  sound  that  announced 
the  extreme  difficulty  of  deglutition. 

Nathaniel,  on  seeing  tliis,  knelt  down  by  llicir 
side  in  an  agony  of  woe.  Bending  his  fact;  uear 
theirs  to  catch  tlie  slightest  indication  of  tlic 
quickened  spirit,  he  remained  motioivless  for  seve- 
ral minutes.  Not  the  faintest  breath  was  dis- 
tinguishable. Not  the  slightest  degree  of  warmth 
seemed  to  issue  from  those  lovely  lips,  once  ex- 
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pressing  the  tenderest  emotions  of  jojousness  or 
sympathy,  compassion,  sorrow,  or  regret,  now 
alas!  thiuued  by  famine  and  all  but  rigid,  under 
the  stem  obstructing  hand  of  death. 

Wringing  liis  hands  in  despair,  he  gazed  upon 
their  still  symmetrical  figures,  and  while  his  tears 
dropped  burning  on  their  chilly  and  pidlid  brows, 
he  supplicated  Heaven  tliat  such  a  fate  might  not 
be  consummated.  The  paroxysm  passed;  and  a< 
he  once  more  looked  down  upon  them,  the  hanh 
Unes  of  his  countenance  relaxing,  evinced  more 
resignation  to  the  heart-rending  doom.  Taking 
up  one  of  the  small  featliers  lying  near  him,  he 
held  it  to  tlieir  li]>s,  but  it  was  immoved.  I  hose 
who  watehe<l  liis  face  at  tliis  moment,  might 
have  scon  tJie  evidences  of  the  anguish  that 
wrung  his  heart.  Passing  his  hand  across  his 
brow,  as  if  debating  what  could  be  done,  be 
rtiUiaiucd  standing  for  a  few  seconds,  while  his 
vacant  eye  wandered  involuntarily  along  the  hori- 
zon. "  Surely  that  is  a  guU?"  he  remarked  to 
Cramet,  suddenly  pointing  out  a  white  speck  at 
t>ome  distance.  "  Oh  if  it  would  pleoHO  t)ie  Lord 
that  we  might  catch  it!" 

"  A  gidl,  your  Honour?"  said  the  seaman,  Rcruti- 
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■izing.    "Thai— that— Una  i»— Good  Cod" 

^  An  you  til,  Omateli"  qaicklv  foqniicd  tbi* 
ftaplnin  wttk  mocfa  alstm,  piiUing  fiirth  hi*  ami 
to  Buppurt  iht'  agitated  wannin,  who  oauld  onljr 
reply,  as  he  sank  npon  the  deck,  **  The  Iy>rd  ban 
Bent  ns  a  soil  at  last!" 

"*A  tmit!'"  npcated  Nolhanial^  aboinfr  wildly, 
■nd  aeawely  low  mored  than  the  otiur. 

"*/!  fmi.'*"  cwcboed  t«a  voicM  in  tnnc* 
diacoidttQt  with  joy,  when  the  iilwhkgl  ffenaintaff 
among  tben»  climbed  up  the  maat,  aad  not  only 
conArmcd  iheir  coajectatea,  bat  reported  that  «ha 
was  bringing  a  fino  hreem  down  to  them,  sinee 
he  eoald  xoe  it  ripplioff  the  8iir£u»  for  a  mile  on 
either  side  of  her. 

Ill\Tio  can  conci-ive  all  the  joy  of  thn  nifibrcre  at 
this  moment?     Alasf   only  thoae  who  hitre  ex- 
perienced a  similar  rqmevc,  frnni  a  death  equally 
hbrrid.       Porhape    these    also   can    imagine    the 
bitter  grief  of  Knthoniel  as  ho  recjirrud    to   bin 
11MCC8,  and  tlic  overwhehning  idea  thut  }>os8CBS«d 
him,    that   their  spiriLi   might  have  fled   beyond 
recall.     It  was  indeed  a  maddening  reflection,  that 
they,  by  whom  the  pangs  of  privjition  hail  been 
t  deeply  felt,  shoald  be  the  only  individtail 
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for  whom  deliverance  was  not  reserved ;  thai  they 
whom  beauty,  youtli,  and  >-irtue,  most  fitted  to  en- 
joy and  to  delight  the  world,  should  be  the  selected 
victims  to  whose  bright  eyes  its  fading  glories 
were  never  more  to  be  unfolded  ! 

•*  Had  I  only  but  another  teaspoonfiil  of 
brandy?"  muttered  the  kind  Chaplain,  clasp- 
ing his  hands,  then  adding  in  a  less  nenous  tone, 
"  But  it  is  not  for  me  to  complain.  He  who  sends 
life  into  tlie  mighty  elements,  can  surely  prolong, 
or  even  revive  it  in  His  helpless  children,"  Once 
more  tneeUng  down  by  their  side,  he  pulled  out 
his  himting-watch  —  then  but  lately  invented, 
and  only  used  among  the  rich — and  having  opened 
and  wijiftl  tlie  inside  of  the  bright  gold  lid,  he 
lield  it  over  the  parched  lijis  of  Margarita.  Tlie 
anxiety  with  which  he  tremblingly  kept  it  in  its 
position,  gave  way  to  a  look  of  extreme  happiness, 

tM  he  beheld  the  vapour  which  dulled  the  polish 
of  the  gold.  On  tlie  instant  he  repeated  the  same 
experiment  with  Charlotte,  and  tliough  with  less 
success,  there  was  still  sufficient  to  warrant  the 
hojH'  that  all  was  not  yet  over.  The  tears  which 
had  formerly  flowed  from  excess  of  misery,  were 
now  succoodcd  by  those  of  extravagant  delight, 
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mingled  with  the  most  sacred  drops  of  gratitade, 
and  few  were  the  inoistless  eyes  which  that  boat 
conUmied. 

On  their  first  discerning  the  approaching  sail, 
they  had  hoisted  a  small  union-jack  made  fast  tu 
a  boat-hook,  wliich  the  man  at  the  mast-head  was 
to  wave.  In  addition  to  this,  they  luckily  pos- 
sessed an  ensign  which  tliey  now  displayed  upside- 
down,  the  signal  of  distress.  Half  an  hour  bad 
elapsed,  since  the  stranger  was  first  descried  ; 
owing  to  tlieir  being  so  low  on  the  water,  she  was 
then  only  seven  miles  distant,  and  by  tliis  time  the 
space  separating  the  vessels  was  no  more  than  two 
miles. 

The  lighter  airs  preceding  the  greater  body  of 
the  breeze,  began  at  length  to  unfold  their  ensign, 
on  perceiving  which,  the  stranger  instantly  crowded 
all  his  studding  sails  and  came  gallantly  on,  under 
a  press  of  canvass  below  and  aloft.  The  men  now 
standing  on  tlte  deck  could  behold  several  little 
specks  in  the  rigging  of  tlic  stranger,  who  were  in 
their  turn  reconnoitring  our  friends  with  glasses. 
She  approached  them  now  with  vast  rapidity,  and 
as  the  waves  curled  in  foam  under  her  fore-foot, 
she  appeared  more  like  a  native  of  the  element 
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over  wluck  she  shot  along,  and  coeval  in  hex 
origin  with  the  monsters  of  tlic  deep,  than  a  mere 
thing  of  art,  and  the  creation  of  the  pigmy  who 
rules  a  world,  beside  tlic  paltriest  feature  of  which 
he  is  utterly  iusigniiicant.  But  no,  I  will  not  re- 
cord such  a  sentence — man  has  miud  and  to  that 
incomprehensible  essence  it  is  in  vuiu  that  nature 
would  endeavour  witli  her  mightiest  barriers  to  set 
nne  limit  or  effectual  bound  I 

"  What  is  he  think  you,  Jack?"  asked  one  of 
the  sailors  of  GanieL 

"  Faitli,  boy !  I  can't  tell, — she  hoists  no  en- 
sign ;  but  this  I  know,  she's  a  ship,  and  if  she 
were  the  Dutchman,  I'd  go  aboard  of  her!" 

"  Well  but  bow  is  it  that  she  doesn't  shorten 
sail  ?  She  comes  tearing  alnng  right  for  us,  and 
for  anytliing  we  know,  she  may  be  a  Johnny 
Crappo  going  to  nm  us  down." 

Indeed  there  was  some  slight  ground  for  such 
an  a])preheusipn,  since  tlu;  stranger  was  witliin 
the  distance  of  a  quarter  of  a  utile,  steering  di- 
rectly for  our  little  bark,  aX  the  rate  of  some  ten 
miles  an  hour.  In  an  instant,  and  with  the  cele- 
rity of  magic,  the  wliole  mass  of  sail  was  reduced, 
shewing  a  small  but  beautifully  foruu-d  vevscl,  with 
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three  masts,  at  some  two  hundred  yards  diKtance. 
llioagh  her  Telocity  was  thuo  diininish<^l,  it  vrnx 
far  from  destroyed,  and  while  the  cry  of  hurmr 
at  beings  rtm  down  waa  yet  upon  the  lip«  of  oiu* 
fiiends,  the  stranger  had  oheared  their  boat  suffi- 
ciently  close  to  allow  the  leap  of  a  young  man,  from 
the  stranger's  taffrail,  upon  tlioir  niddy,  whilr  the 
stranger  rounde«i  to  under  their  sttm,  and  sliot  up 
a-head  to  windward  on  the  other  bow.  On  r»- 
coveriog  from  their  apprehension,  our  fri«'n<i» 
looked  up,  and  beheld  in  their  delivervr  the  jx-r- 
son  of  Captain  Croiser  ? 

He  neitlier  saw  nor  addressed  any  of  his  former 
acqirainlance,  now  pouring  forth  their  tlianka 
around  him — ^he  only  b*held  the  sa*!  sjwctacle 
which  the  bottom  of  the  Iwat  ilisplaye*!  to  liis 
view.  The  silent  agony  which  lie  cmlured,  1  leave 
Ut  the  imagination  of  lliose  who  have  intensely 
loved.  He  stood  a.s  if  suddenly  arrested  in  his 
leap,  and  while  excessive  ngitation  gave  him  no 
wordg  for  utterance,  he  pointed  towards  the  sadly 
altered  form  of  Margarita,  and  shaking  his  hand 
impatience,  mutely  demanded  an  erplanatio»i 
of  what  he  saw. 

Those  around  bim   seemed  searcely  less    a«- 

13 
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tonnded  than  himself,  and  they  xemained  as 
silent,  when  putting  forth  an  aim  at  random  to 
catch  the  support  of  the  nearest  person,  and  tot- 
tering one  step  forward,  he  said  in  a  quick  broken 
voice — "  They  have  been  starved!" 

"  Why,"  replied  the  Chaplain,  who  still  re- 
mained kneeling  at  their  side  and  chafing  theii 
temples,  "  you  may  judge  for  yourself,  but  at 
least  they  very  soon  wiU  be — seeing  they  have 
eaten  no  rational  food  for  the  last  three  days— if 
instant  relief  be  not  afforded  to  them." 

"  I  thought  so — I  saw  your  ensign  reversed — I 
recognized  your  face  and  Lady  Sapphira,  and  I 
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borne,  she  was  in  a  few  seconds  laid  in  the  dc- 
nred  position,  and  her  commander's  cot  suspended 
by  a  tackle  fix>m  the  main-yard,  was  lowered  into 
the  launch.  Croiser  lifting  up  Margarita  in  his 
anna,  placed  her  carefijlly  within  the  canvass 
couch,  while  Nathaniel  and  Puff  being  less  strong, 
pertbnned  the  same  office  for  Charlotte.  Having 
been  gently  hoisted  in-board,  Croi.scr  follDwed 
with  his  hand  still  upon  the  cot,  and  giving  it  to 
six  men  to  bear  it  aft  upon  their  shoulders,  the 
sky-lights  were  taken  off  from  the  cabin,  and  tlie 
exhausted  sufferers  warily  lowered  below. 

•'  What's  sdl  tliis.'  what's  all  this,  Croiser?"  was 
quickly  demanded  in  French,  by  an  individual 
whom  I  have  not  time  to  describe  at  tliis  moment, 
any  furtlier  tlian  by  saying,  that  iu  person  he  was 
short  and  somewhat  slight,  that  his  very  high  and 
noble  forehead  was  a  natural  patent  of  his  soul's 
nobility;  that  his  features  were  at  once  marked, 
decisive,  full,  and  fair,  and  Uiat  an  eagie  might 
well  have  quailed  before  his  piercing  dark  grey 
eye.  His  whole  appearance  and  carriage  were 
noble  and  commanding,  and  he  trod  as  one  un- 
accustomed to  an  equal,  in  intellect  or  rank. 
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"  Theg«  are  the  daughtem  of  tbc  Port  Adnural 
at  Plynioutii,  Sir  Riubard  Salisbury,"  nturuod 
Croiser  immcdialcly,  with  thB  most  niorkvd  d«- 
ference :  "  it  seems  tliey  set  out  on  a  party  of 
]>lca6ure,  have  been  detained  by  a.  calm,  and  are 
nearly  dead  from  famine," 

"  Ah  how  shocking!"  returned  the  Frenchmau* 
invohmtarily  utttring  an  exclamation  of  paiu  a&  he 
clenched  hhi  little  haud&  aud  contracted  his  brow 
at  tlie  bare  imagination  of  the  miseiy  which  they 
must  have  undergone.  "  Follow  mc,.  Croiser,  lot 
us  see  to  tliem,"  he  added,  rapidly  uiakiug  his 
way  to  the  cabin  below,  while  Croiser,  having 
given  a  quick  order  to  Tarpaulin  to  see  e\ery 
assistance  rendered  to  the  rest  of  tbc  party, 
([uickly  descended  to  Margarita's  suhi.  Feeling 
tbc  delicacy  of  their  situation,  Croiscr's  first  care 
was  to  seek  out  Lady  Sappliira  as  the  only 
female  on  board,  and  beg  her  assistance. 

"  Dear  me.  Captain  Croiser,  I  am  dying  myself  I 

But  it  is  very  true — my  nieces  certainly but 

could  you  order  me — I  am  so  famisiied — to  be 
sure,  I  say,  Til  see  to  Uicm,  but  could  you  order 
mc  a  lamb  chop  ?-— or  maybe  you've  a  nice  cook — I 
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iiifard  some  people  speaking  French,  so  let  it  be  a 
(iKUcaie/ricandeaH  de  vecut.  Where  i*  poor  Mar- 
gin ?  And  by  the  bye,  I  ahuuld  not  dislike  a. 
glass  of  eau  de  vie,  I  know  yours  is  the  true 
Cognac." 

"  Yes,  yes,  my  Lady,  any  thing— every  thing; 
only  for  mercy's  sake  tliis  way !  Stewartl !  brandy, 
and  tlie  best  that  you  have  to  eat.  Tliis  way 
Lady  Sn])phira,  think  while  we  delay,  life  may  be 
lost!- 

"  Indeed' — ne — ver — knew  it !  So  here  they  aw ! 
Why  blesR  mc  how  ill  they  look  still !  Why  what 
had  better  be  done  ?  Margarita  \  Chai'lolty !  Why 
dear  me  they  don't  answer  yet ! " 

"Tut — tut — tut,"  interrupted  the  Frenchman, 
whom  we  shall  for  the  present  call  Monsieiu' 
Rannolini. — "Bah,  Croiser!  Ninny  that  thou  art, 
to  bring  me  this  old  fool !  Send  ker  away  to  hci 
spinning-wheel — lliese  tilings  are  only  in  the  way 
in  an  emergency  like  tliis  ! " 

"I  brought  her  on  account  o£  her  sex — as 
females " 

"Truly!  And  which  is  the  beat;  tlie  delicacy 
that  let»  them  die,  or  the  attention  tliat  restores 


182  THE   POnr   ADMIRAL, 

them  ?  You  have  studied  a  lilUe  of  surgery — yon 
are  here  as  a  surgeon  —  I  as  an  old  iuarrie<l 
man — Enough  of  that— let  us  be  prompt;  we 
want  to  recover  the  vital  heat,  do  we  not?  Then 
where  is  my  eau  dc  Dantzic  i  and  get  the  stove 
ht  instantly,  and  order  my  col  here  witli  half  a 
dozen  additional  blankets;  aiid  above  all,  I  «ay, 
beat  that  old  woman's  retreat!" 

"  I  will,  Monsieur.  Steward!  Quick — the  «fM 
de  Danizic !  Light  the  fire,  bring  the  other  cot, 
take  six  or  seven  blankets  out  of  store,  and  pass 
the  word  forward  to  heat  a  dozen  shot,  and  as 
much  water  as  possible.  Now,  I^dy  Sapphira,  I 
dare  say  they  have  sometliing  ready  for  you,  and 
perhaps " 

"  Yes  yes,  exactly,  i>erhaps  I  had  better  sup- 
port myself  with  a  litUc  sometliing  at  first,  and 
tlien  1  shall  be  better  enabled  to  assist  you  ai\er- 
wards.  Hah!  tliere  arc  Captain  Bombast  and 
)iis  friend  the  Major!  I'll  join  tliem,  and  then 
I  shall  be  sure  to  be  among  tlie  best  tliat's 
going  on." 

Croiser,  having  disposed  of  my  Lady,  quickly 
returned  to  tlie  ai\cr-cabin,  on  the  deck  of  which 
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I  cot  bad  been  lowered.  'Flic  I'^renchraon  vna 
on  one  knee,  his  cxpreMiTe'  features  lighted  up 
vrith  all  the  animation  that  bespoke  tlie  uxtreuie 
energy  of  his  character,  only  seen  to  its  AiU  ex- 
tent in  a  moment  of  danger.  lie  had  succeeded 
in  pouring  a  table-spoonfid  of  iho  golden  li- 
queur through  their  parched  lipM,  and  wum  now 
very  busily  employed  in  chafing  tlie  outside  of 
Charlotte's  throat  with  hojlkhom,  while  on  the 
other  side  of  the  cot  was  Nathaniel  perfnnning 
the  same  kind  office  for  Margarita.  Having  in- 
stantly joined  tlic  latter,  Croiser  rendered  ever)' 
assistance  in  his  power,  with  ull  tliat  alacrity 
which  love  adds  to  compassion,  and  all  llie  effec- 
tiveness which  talent  combined  with  ardour  can 
produce. 

Having  brought  forth  all  tlie  stimuli  which  bis 
small  medicine-chest  afforded,  be  set  to  work 
chafing  llicir  benumbed  and  delicate  little  feet,  until 
returning  wanutli  began  to  be  exhibited.  Uy  this 
time  the  cannon  shot  were  sufficiently  heated, 
and  each  ball  having  been  tied  up  in  a  piece  of 
blanket,  they  were  disposed  at  the  various  extre- 
mities where  it  was  necessanr  to  excite  the  circu- 
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ladon.  A  very  large  kettle  was  then  brought  in 
and  placed  on  tlic  fire  by  Croiser's  direction,  and 
while  M.  Rannolini  was  inquiring  for  what  use  it 
was  intended,  his  friend  opened  a  ease  containing 
■  a  very  large  and  splendid  Turkish  hookhali-pipe. 
Tearing  off  the  flexible  tube  from  the  cut  glass 
bowl,  Croiser  affixed  it  to  the  spout  of  the  caul- 
dron whence  the  steam  was  issuing  in  volumes, 
and  removing  the  amber  mouth-piece  introduced 
it  into  the  foot  of  the  cot,  which  was  speedily 
filled  by  the  boiling  vapour  thus  communicated. 

"Hah!  tliat  is  admirable — that  is  clever!" 
quickly  remarked  M.  Rannolini,  his  eyes  sparkling 
at  llic  ready  invention  of  a  temporary  steam-hath, 
displaying  tlie  ingenuity  so  consjjicuous  in  sea- 
men. The  good  effects  of  these  measiu^s  soon 
began  to  be  made  apparent;  the  ptdsations  of 
their  young  hearts,  though  low,  could  soon  be 
jtlainly  distinguished,  a  throbbing  of  the  limbs 
K  succeeded  to  their  former  inanimate  lisUessnesfs. 

I  Two  table-spoonsful  of  the  liquinu'  were  now  ad- 

I  ministered  to  each.     The  jmlsc  at  the  wrist  be- 

I  came  perceptible  once  more,  vital  warmth  could 

I  again  be  felt  in  their  leet,  and  very  shortly,  to  the 
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nieTpwwWn  joy  aCUiaw*  who  w  loidalj  vvicLmI 
uvtz  them*  tlicir  featnze*  wne  agiuUed  as  if  by 
(be  ilira£»  of  returning  tenabilitv. 

Their  exertions  were,  if  possibk,  redoobled — no 
expedient  was  left  untzied,  and  ibe  cot  baring 
been  now  filled  with  steam  for  some  time,  Czoiser 
had  recourse  to  Lady  Sapphira  again.  Her  ladj- 
ship  was  by  this  time,  as  she  termed  it,  ^  much 
comforted,"  and  the  necessity  of  the  case  being 
Corcibly  impressed  upon  her,  she  was  begged  to 
exert  herself  to  the  utiUAst,  in  disrobing  ha 
nieces  of  their  damp  garments,  and  transfening 
them  to  the  heated  woollens  of  the  other  cot  pre- 
pared ibr  the  purpose. 

Being  left  to  herseli^  my  Lady  managed  tu 
effect  tliis,  much  tp  the  surprise  and  satisfaction 
of  Croiser  ami  Raimolini,  and  that  in  a  shorter 
time  than  they  had  allotted.  Wlien  admitted  once 
more,  tlicy  persevered  in  their  former  course,  and 
by  the  application  of  fresh  shot  and  repealed  doses 
of  the  cordial,  they  had  at  length  the  supreme 
satisfaction  of  seeing  tliese  "  sisters  of  the  sea,"  as 
Rannohni  styled  tliein,  open  tlueir  eyes. 
I  Willi  what  rapture  and  transport  did  Croiser 
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Uiougli  sunk  and  liinimed,  yet  contained  for  him 
exiiresstoii  beyond  all  utterance — that  expression 
which  he  could  have  wished  to  study  and  peniae 
for  ever.  They  opened,  and  then  their  long 
silken  lashes  closed  once  more,  as  if  to  shut  out 
the  beams  whose  first  radiance  was  as  yet  too 
strong  for  ihem.  Again  they  were  unclosed,  and 
as  C'roiscr  whispered  gently  in  her  ear,  "  ^lar- 
garita!"  and  bending  near,  seemed  to  drink  with 
delight  her  first  retuniing  breath  of  bfe,  her 
faithful  memory  recognized  her  deUverer,  while 
her  gentle  and  half  conscious  smile  more  than 
repaid  him. 

As  retiuTiing  consciousness  grew  more  evident,  a 
perception  of  where  she  was,  and  who  surrounded 
her,  drew  the  banished  blood  back  to  her  cheek, 
still  hor  voice  was  too  faint  to  admit  of  any  distinct 
articulation.  Croiscr,  seeing  her  confusion,  in- 
stjintly  withdrew  to  tlie  otlier  side  to  sec  how 
t'harloite  fared.  As  the  latter  had  been  less  able 
to  support  it  throughout,  her  recover)-  was  some- 
what slower.  Tlie  moment  was  however  patiently 
waited  for,  and  every  advantage  taken  of  it.  On  her 
recognizing  Croiser,  her  surprise  seeme<l  greater, 
and  her  acknowledgments  as  warm   as  Margi^e's, 
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though  not  so  grateful  to  bis  heart.  By  nine 
u'dock  that  night  all  danger  was  considered  as 
past,  and  Croiser  therefore  lost  no  time  in  putting 
four  of  his  men  into  the  launch,  and  sending  her 
back  to  Plymouth,  to  announce  to  Sir  Richard 
Salisbury,  the  rccoverj-  of  his  daughters,  and  tlieir 
immediate  arrival  within  a  day  or  two. 

The  wind  wa.s  at  that  time  fair,  but  the  Pearl, 
(for  to  this  name  Croiser  had,  since  his  acquaint- 
ance with  Margarita,  changed  the  appellation  of 
his  vessel,)  being  brought-to  to  prevent  her  rolling 
before  the  wind  and  affecting  his  fair  patients, 
was  stationary'  for  the  night.  Scarcely,  however, 
was  tlie  launch  fairly  on  her  way,  tlian  he  felt  al- 
most tempted  to  call  her  back,  under  the  idea  that 
he  should  reach  the  port  before  her.  "  But  let 
her  take  her  chance,  it's  just  as  well,"  thought  he, 
"  die  must  have  had  the  hands*  in  her  to  take 
her  back,  and  I  have  no  occasion  for  her  keeping 
company." 

One  half  of  the  cabin,  including  the  fire-place, 

being  screened  off  for  the  patients,  Croiser  and 

Nathaniel  kept  watch  alternately  outside,  and  were 

unremitting  in  their  attention.     A  long  and  placid 

•  The  men  are  often  termed  "  bRiidsi." 


I 
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clumber  succeeded  iheir  restoration  to  life.  Sooth- 
ingly did  each  long  dra\\^J  breatli  fall  on  the  ear 
of  the  youug  watcher,  aud  if  he  stoic  to  take  a 
glance  of  her  who  slept,  more  irequenUy  than  her 
existence  ab-solutely  demanded,  we  must  remem- 
ber that  the  soil  s|>ell  of  her  loveliness  was  throxm 
around  his  heart,  and  drew  hiui  towards  hur  with 
A  delightful  aad  natural  attraction. 

When  m^iniing  came,  they  were  at  length  able 
to  speak,  and  express  those  feelings  of  joy  and 
gratitude  which  had  before  found  no  interpraler 
but  the  eye.  Even  already  they  began  to  lose 
tliat  spectral  api^eorance  which  they  had  so  lately 
worn.  With  Charlotte's  sen.ses,  returned  her  flow 
of  spirits,  and  having  inquired  whether  Lady  Sap- 
phira  had  gone  off  witli  tlie  marvellous  Captain  to 
the  Longbow  Islands,  she  requested  leave  to  gel 
up.  This  request  it  wa&  tliought  proper  to  deny 
for  tiie  present.  On  inquiring  what  was  the  state 
of  the  vveatlier,  and  learning  tliat  it  was  a  aim, 
they  showed  even  here,  when  surrounded  by  erery 
comfort  and  soctuity,  some  slight  return  of  that 
ilrea«l  witJi  which  it  had  ao  lately  and  so  awhiJly 
iueipirpd  llaiu. 

Sir  Richard  Salisbury,  having  at  an  early  period 
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of  his  life  spent  two  years  in  a  French  {mson,  had 
become  thoroughly  acquainted  witli  tlic  langiiajce, 
aud  his  subsequent  career  proved  it  to  be  of  so 
much  use  that  it  was  one  of  the  first  acconi}>lish- 
tncnts  in  which  his  daughters  were  instructed;  de> 
ipite  of  his  thorough-British  hatred  of  every  thing 
and  person  that  might,  however  remotely,  be  styled 
Gallic. 

Monsieur  llannolini  no  sooner  beheld  the  full 
dark  laughing  e}'e  of  Cluu-lotte,  than  he  acknow- 
ledged its  power.  Her  knowledge  of  his  lan- 
guage, at  tliat  time  not  so  general  among  us  as  at 
pesent,  greatly  added  to  tins  efiWct,  and  oa  the 
■mmhI  day,  when  she  was  enabled  to  ri^c  and 
eoorersc  with  him,  her  sprightliness  aud  good 
temper  completed  the  conquest  which  her  beauty 
had  begun  ;  ami  for  M.  iiannohni,  he  was  most 
attentive. 

His  busy  life  Itaring  hitherto  passed  almost 
solely  among  men,  and  his  genius  and  feelings 
having  led  him  to  lake  the  van  in  tlic  perilous  strife 
of  his  fellow-creatures,  he  had  enjoyed  but  Uttle 
opportunity  for  cultivating  any  particular  predi- 
lection for  the  gentler  sex.  To  Charlotte  the  no- 
velty of  his  acquaintance,  the  vast  fund  of  informa- 
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tJon  which  he  possessed,  the  various  countries  he 
had  seen,  his  commanding  look  and  manner,  all 
had  their  ctiann ;  and  if  at  first  she  thought  of 
Croiser,  she  beheld  bini  so  taken  up  with  Marga- 
rita that  her  scruples  vanished,  and  she  determined 
to  enjoy  tlie  dulif^hts  of  a  new  flirtation.  Na- 
thaniel, delighted  al  the  restoration  of  his  nieces, 
relapsed  into  his  us«i;d  state  of  reverie,  and  walked 
the  deck  or  read  a  book,  while  Lady  Sapjihira  en- 
tered into  much  edifying  converse  with  the  marvel- 
lous Captain  and  the  wonderful  Majnr. 

"  The  Pearl  of  the  Ocean"  seemed  indeed  no 
unapt  name  for  Croiser's  vessel,  since  she  waa 
fitted  up  with  ever}'  care  for  licr  men,  and  every 
luxury  for  her  commander.  Her  original  destiny 
appeared  to  have  been  differejit  from  the  end 
which  she  now  answered,  since  besides  the  two 
state  cabins,  the  lengtJi  of  which  extended  from 
side  to  side,  her  steerage  was  fitted  with  four 
additional  bertlis  of  much  less  jiroportions.  At 
tliis  juncture  they  proved  most  useful.  M.  Ran- 
uolini  occupied  one,  and  Croiser,  Nallianicl,  and 
Bombast,  the  others,  while  Puff  was  but  too 
happy  to  get  a  hammock.  One  of  these  small 
cabins  belonged  to  the  mate,  Nine-Fathom-Tlm, 
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"  but,"  said  he,  "  I  scoms  to  be  stowed  away  in  a 
coffin,  afore  ould  dt-atli's  knocked  the  breath  out 
of  my  body." 

The  present  state  of  the  weather,  which  still 
continued  calm,  was  the  only  thing  which  de- 
tracted from  their  happiness.  The  person  who 
a]>pcared  to  bear  this  delay  ^itli  the  least  resigna- 
tion was  Rannolini.  To  him  not  even  the  sprightly 
converse  of  Charlotte  could  reconcile  such  a  pro- 
crastination. Often,  when  walking  the  deck  with 
her,  he  would  suddenly  pause,  and  looking  forth 
upon  the  iniperturbed  waters,  he  would  stamp 
his  foot  with  impatience,  exclaiming,  "  Bali !  Is 
not  this  annoying?  Fortune,  thou  hast  not  used 
me  kindly !  Croiser,  can  we  do  nothing }  Nothing 
to  get  on,  till  this  provoking  wind  comes  ? " 

"  Nothing  Gen  " ,  Crosier  would  reply  very 

respectfully — then  correcting  himself — "  Nothing 
at  all,  M.  Rannohni!" 

"Is  it  not  annoying ? "  the  other  woidd  con- 
tinue, turning  to  Charlotte. 

"  No,"  rephed  llie  hitter,  unaccustomed  to  see 
such  slight  store  set  on  her  society.  "  I  think  you 
ought  to  consider  yourself  very  well  off.  If  it 
were  not  that  the   daring  in  your  countenance 
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proves  yon  to  belong  to  the  nation  of  Buonaparte, 
I  should  say,  Iroin  your  want  of  gallantrj",  that 
you  were  no  Frenchman ! " 

**  Ah,  that  Buonaparte !"  TnteTni|>ted  Rannolini, 
his  eyes  sparkling  at  the  mention  of  the  nuHe. 
"  AprojMs  of  liirn.  What  a  pretty  feUow  he  i« ' 
WTiat  a  charlatan!" 

"  *  A  charlatan,'  you  ungrateful  creature  ?  \an 
a  Frenchman,  and  speak  in  that  way  of  a  man 
who  has  made  your  nation  every  thing?  Whone 
genius  has  not  only  saved  you  from  foreign  domi- 
nion, but  raised  France  to  her  former  state  as  one 
of  the  first  nations  in  the  world !  Vou  to  call  bin 
a  charlatan?  Why  if  it  had  not  been  for  bin, 
you  would  have  been  cutting  one  anotlier's  throats 
in  Paris  till  this  very  hour!  *A  charlatan!'  I 
declare  1  won't  walk  an  instant  longer  with  you — 
I  idolize  him!"  As  she  said  this,  the  spirile<i  girl 
withdrew  her  arm  from  Rannolini,  and  ran  away 
to  another  part  of  the  deck. 

"Forgive  me  then,  my  fair  censor!"  said  he, 
following  her,  "  I  dul  not  e-xpect  to  meet  with 
snch  admiration  of  the  French  Consul  in  an 
English-woman ! " 

"  What   then,    do  yon    suppose   the   English 
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cnmot  admire  what  is  great,  if  it  happens  to 
bestow  its  splendour  the  other  side  of  Dover 
Strait*?  Do  yoii  think  that  twenty -one  miles 
ought  to  make  such  a  dilference?  No  indeed!  I 
ihall  have  nothing  to  say  to  you,  unless  you 
confess  that  my  idol  is  a  perfect  hero,  and  the 
greatest  man  Uving!" 

"  Nay  tlien,  if  that  really  be  the  case,  1  must 
confess  thai  1  was  joking,  since  I  have  the  honour 
of  knowing  General  Buonaparte." 

"  Have  you  ?  Tlien  do  tell  me  all  about  him. 
1  should  so  like  to  see  him !    Where  is  he  now  ? " 

"  I  cannot  name  the  exact  spot.  When  I  left 
Paris,  he  had  just  dcjiarled  on  a  visit  to  llic  coast, 
and  vartous  rumours  were  afloat.  Some  affirmed 
his  visit  to  be  a  preparatory  step  to  his  landing  in 
England." 

"Do  you  think  that  he'll  come?  Oh  how  I 
should  like  to  see  such  a  hero!  Now  you're  a 
dear  man — 111  gixe  you  iiiy  ann  again  I  Tell  me — 
describe  him  to  me  — tell  me  every  thing  that  you 
know  about  him."  And  Charlotte  as  eagerly 
seized  his  arm  now,  as  she  bad  before  been  hasty 
in  reUnquishing  it. 

Rannolini,  on  bis  part,  seemed  to  take  particular 
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pleasure  in  Ailfilling  her  request,  and  while  he 
gave  her  his  su])port,  he  related  the  scene  which 
had  so  lately  taken  place  at  a  grand  levee  of  the 
First  Consul,  when  the  last  individual  openly  re- 
buked Lord  Whitworth  for  tlie  suspicions  which 
the  King's  Speech  contained.  He  then  pro- 
ceeded  to  describe  very  minutely,  the  private 
habits  of  Napoleon,  the  manner  and  person  of 
Josephine,  of  whom  he  spoke  most  favourably. 
He  also  gave  a  description  of  the  state  of  Paiis 
and  Parisian  society  at  that  moment;  the  feel- 
ings of  the  people  relative  to  the  rupture  of  the 
Treaty  of  Amiens ;  the  general  entbiisiasm  of  the 
iinny;  the  rumours  as  to  what  were  Uic  steps 
most  likely  to  be  pursued  by  the  modem  Cajsar, 
and  many  other  lilUe  pieces  of  information  which 
perfectly  delighted  the  volatile  Charlotte. 

Dazzled — as  indeed  who  might  not  be? — by  the 
halo  which  his  genius  had  cast  around  him,  to  the 
highly  susceptible  mind  of  Cltarlotte,  tlie  character 
of  Napoleon  appeared  truly  heroic  ;  despite  of  the 
atiocious  calumnies  which  at  that  time  unjustly 
blotted  his  name.  Her  enthusiasm  leading  her  to 
believe  that  all  these  reports  were  exaggerated, 
the  actual  shade  which    they   flung    upon   his 
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iame,    oiJy    sen-ed  to  heighten   her  admiratiou 
of  the  daring  chief  of  the  French  repubHc. 

The  reader,  after  tliis,  may  readily  conceive  her 
delight  at  meeting  with  one  who  could  give  her  so 
many  of  those  details  which  she  longed  to  hear ; 
and  in  the  height  of  the  feeling  which  these  ex- 
cited, she  asked  whetlier  it  was  not  possible  to 
put  back  to  France — from  which  the  Pearl  had 
only  started  the  day  before  their  providential  ren- 
contre— and  by  going  to  Paris,  get  a  sight  of  her 
favourite.  Rannolini  starting  at  this  proposition, 
smiled  at  her  wild  romance,  and  assured  her  that 
it  was  impossible,  just  as  she  had  recollected  her- 
self suificiently  to  call  to  inind  the  cUstress  in 
which  the  good  old  Port  Admiral  must  be,  uuUl 
their  safe  arrival. 

They  had  now  been  on  board  four  days.  Their 
healUi  had  become  rapidly  re-estabUshed,  and  every 
one  was  longing  for  a  termination  of  the  calm. 
During  its  continuajice,  they  breakfasted  at  eleven, 
amused  theraselvcs  throughout  the  day  by  conver- 
sation,  chess,  and  backgammon,  until  dinner  at  four. 

Rannolini  always  rose  quickly  from  tliis  meal, 
without  sitting  over  the  dessert,  saying,  "  Come, 
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Croiser,  let  us  take  a  walk ; "  they  tlien  paced  the 
deck  for  an  hour.    In  these  walks  he  was  verj'  fond 
of  k-aning  on  the  young  captain's  shoulder — pre- 
sently he  would  pause,  crossiug  his  arms  on  his 
breast,  and  if  out  of  liearing,  would  give  way  with 
great  volubility   and    slight   occasional  action  to 
tlie  developement  of  those  gigantic   plans  on  the 
execution  of  which  ihej'  were  both  bent.     Croiser 
listened  willi  Uic  most  profound  interest  and  re- 
spect,   mingled    with    affectionate   regard.     Sud- 
denly, Rannolini  would  end  his  disquisition  with 
tlie  rapid  question,"  You  see  that — eh  ?  "  and  without 
waiting  for  an  answer,  would  cross  his  hands  be- 
hind him  and  walk  on  at  Croiser's  side,  as  if  in 
intense  thought.     After  a  pause  of  some  minutes, 
he  would   as   .suddenly  look   tip  willi  a  smile  of 
the  utmost  affability,  and  putting  forth  his  hand 
gently  pinch   his  young  companion  by  the  ear, 
and  after  addressing  to  him  one  or  two  playful 
remarks,    turn    round    quickly,   saying,    "  Come, 
Croiser,  let  us  join  tlie  ladies  at  their  rini/l  ft  un. 
Iliey  would  descend  to   llie  cabin,  where  the  rest 
of  the  party  were   sitting  down    to  tlieir  coffee> 
and  bav'mg  partaken  of  tliis  beverage,  cords  were 
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produced,  at  the  especial  desire  of  M.  Rannoliui, 
who  seemed  to  take  an  unusual  interest  in  this 
game. 

He  always  persisted  in  sitting  next  to  Charlotte, 
who  was  no  way  displeased  at  the  court  paid  to 
her,  and  in  return  agreed  to  enter  into  partnership 
with  hiru.  This  being  arranged,  Uieir  whole  plan 
throughout  the  giime  was  trj-ing  wliich  coidd  cheat 
lo  the  greatest  extent,  with  the  least  detection.  This 
was  exactly  suited  to  Charlotte,  and  she  according- 
ly took  great  dcUght  in  it.  Wlien  the  game  was 
concluded,  M.  Haimolini  restored  and  divided  his 
winnings  among  the  party,  and  tlie  twins  sang  one 
or  two  songs,  accouipanying  themsolvcs  on  Croi- 
ser's  guitar.  Supper  succeeded  this  part  of  the 
evening's  entcrtaiaincnt,  and  the  guests  then  re- 
tired  for  the  night. 

Among  the  many  methods  to  which  Raniiolini 
had  recoiu-se  for  anuiseineut,  was  tliat  of  talking  to 
the  seamen  —  Tarjiaulin  in  particuliu^,  by  niean.s 
of  Croiser's  interpretation.  In  every  thing  relating 
to  tlie  sea  or  seamen,  he  seemed  to  take  the  great- 
est interest.  He  listened  to  tlieir  stories,  entered 
into  their  jokes,  and  made  tliem  sing  to  him,  witli 
as  much  avidity  as  if  he  had  understood  their 
anguage.     It  so  happened  on  one  forenoon,  that 
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he  and  Croiser  were  walking  the  quarter-deck, 
when  tliey  obser\-ed  two  of  the  sailors  come  up 
from  below  and  go  aft  to  Nine-fathom  Tim,  who 
was  busily  employed  in  superintending  some  work 
on  the  taffrail.  Being  within  earshot,  tlie  officers 
listened  and  distinctly  overheard  this  dialogue : 

"  If  you  plase,  Mr.  Tarpaulin,"  said  one  of  the 
seamen,  touching  his  hat,  "  here's  Dick  and  I 
come  up  to  you,  to  sittle  a  little  bit  o'  a  dispute 
a'tween  us." 

"  Dispute,  is  it  Bo  ?  Then  what  the  deuce  d'ye 
bring  it  to  me  for  ?  Ill  hare  nothing  to  do  with  it. 
Can't  ye  clear  away  for  a  bend  on  the  lower-deck, 
and  fight  it  out  in  a  quiet  way  as  a  Jack>Tar 
should,  witltout  coming  up  blethering  and  dis- 
puting hke  a  couple  of  sea-lawyers  ?" 

"  Oh,  Mister  Tarpaulin,  you've  got  the  bull  by 
the  wrong  horn,  and  begging  yoiu- pardon,  it's  only 
that  Dick  and  I  have  been  having  a  httle  mess  o' 
chat  about  the  Bible." 

"  The  Bible  ?" 

"  Ay,  Sir,  and  I  happening  to  say  sometliing 
concaming  St.  Paul,  Dick  would  have  it  that  be 
wasn't  an  aijostle." 

"  No  more  he  wasn't !  Was  he,  Mr.  Tarpaulin  ?" 

"  'Vast  heaving,  Dick,  let  me  have  my  say  out. 
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Well,  Mr.  Tarpaulin,  I  says,  says  I,  '  Saint  Paul 
was  an  apostle,  and  as  you  and  I,  Dick,  can't 
come  to  any  head  on  the  matter,  why  we'd  best 
step  up  and  ask  Mr.  TarpauUn,'  says  I, '  for  he's 
sure  to  know  all  about  them  'ere  sort  o'  things.'  So 
up  we  come,  Mister  Tarpaulin,  and  now  I  asks 
of  you,  Mr.  Tarpaulin,  whether  1  an't  right — that 
St.  Paul  was  an  apostle  ?" 

"  Paul  an  apostle — Paul  an  apostle!"  repeated 
"Hm,  two  or  three  times,  shaking  his  head  in  the 
greatest  perplexity,  "  Um — Let  me  see — Daug  it ! 
You  say  he  was  an  apostle,  don't  ye  Bill  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  I  say  he  was  an  apostle." 

"  And  you  Dick,  you  say  he  wntn't  an  apostle?" 

*^  Aj  \  just  so,  Mister  Tarpauhn,  and  blow  me 
if  he  was,  either !" 

"  WeU,  and  that's  what  I  think,  too,  my  lads," 
returned  the  sage  umpire,  puzzled  beyond  decision. 
"  St.  Paul— St.  Paul !  Why  hang  me  if  I  recollect 
any  tiling  about  the  lubber." 

"  Not  recollect  hiin,  Mr.  Tar])au]iu?"  inquired 
Bill,  in  astonishment  and  dismay.  "  W^hy  don'l 
ye  call  to  miiid  there  in  the  Acts,  there's  a  chapter 
of  regular  log,  and  all  concaming  him  ?" 

"*  Aclt/r    Ugh!  Now  ye  have  it,"  gaily  ex- 
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claimed  Tim,  "he  might  a'  been  an  acting  Apostle, 
but  dash  my  wig  if  he  was  ever  rated." 

Had  it  not  been  for  the  remembrance  of  the 
Port  Admiral's  sufferings  during  this  period  of  sus- 
pense, the  sisters  could  scarcely  have  desired  a 
more  pleasant  excursion.  The  cabins  of  the  Pearl 
were  fitted  up  with  crcry  luxury  that  the  ingenuity 
of  man  had  at  that  time  invented  for  ships — no  ex- 
pense was  spared.  It  was  evident  that  the  owner, 
under  whose  eye  it  had  been  furnished,  was  ac- 
quainted nnth  oriental  manners,  by  the  profusion 
of  silk  and  velvet  ottomans  which  in  every  direc- 
tion wooed  the  form  to  repose,  as  well  as  the 
Turkish  pipes  with  their  handsome  amber  mouth- 
pieces and  gay-coloured  cherry  sticks,  sabres, 
yataghans,  a  marble  bath,  and  many  other  little 
things  that  bespoke  tlie  same  delightliil  region  to  be 
their  original  clime. 

Upon  one  of  llie  tables  stood  a  scent  case,  the 
cut-glass  bottles  of  which  bore  tlie  letter  N  upon 
them ;  it  was  also  engraved  on  the  golden  top  which 
protected  tlie  stopper,  (joiug  up  to  this  case  one 
evening  after  supper,  when  all  beside  himself  and 
Croiscr  had  retii-ed,  M.  Rannolini  took  out  one  of 
the  bottles,  and  after  enjoying  its  exquisite  per- 
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fume  for  a  few  momenta,  he  handed  it  to  Croiser, 

saying,     "  AMiat   think   you    of    that,    Croiser  ? 

Is  it    not    delicious?       How    well    I    remember 

when  I  first  had  that  scent !     I  got  it  at  Milan 

after   the   preliminaries   of  Leoben  were  signed. 

We  were    Uicn    going    to    treat   at  Montebello. 

Beautiful   spot,   MontLbiJlo!      It  was   ultimately 

agned  at  Passcriano.      I  took  some  of  it  w  itli  me 

to  Egypt,   and   brought  a  lillle   back  with   me, 

which  I  gare  to  a  perfumer  in  Paris  to  analyse 

and  make  me  a  large  quantity  of  the  same.     Tliis 

is  part  of  it.  How  should  it  be,  Croiser.'  I  scarcely 

can  account  for  it;  for  me,  memory  scarcely  has 

any   stronger  link   than   that  which    is    instantly 

called  up  by  any  well-known  perfume  ?     Supposing 

I    enter  a  room  where   tliere  is   any  particular 

scent — if  at  any  former  period  of  my  life  1  have 

ever  met  with    it    before,   the  very  scene  —  the 

hoinr — the    events    passing  —  the    people    about 

mo,    all    come   back.      They   seem    as  vivid   as 

though    it'  spread  a  magic    painting   before   the 

mind.     For  instance,   when  I  first   entered  this 

cabin,  I  was  tliinking  of  nothing  but  our  voyage, 

and  the  time  it  would  occupy.     There  had  been  one 

of  your  Turkish  pa-stilcs  burning,  and  there  was 
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gome  otto  on  the  table.  Instantly  I  ihonght  of 
Cairo ! — There  used  very  frequently  to  be  u  similar 
odour  in  one  of  the  rooms  at  the  palace  of  Elfy 
Bey.  That  Berthicr  too,  the  droll  ninny !  used  to 
scent  his  chamber  in  that  way.  I  mean  the  one 
devoted  to  his  Madame  Visconti.  In  on  instant 
every  scene  in  E<i;y]5t  was  before  me !  I  fancied 
too  I  heard  the  chef  d'etat  murdering  his  vowels 
as  he  came  to  tell  me  in  his  horrid  guttural,  pre- 
vious to  the  march  of  the  array  against  Djezzar, 
tliat  he  had  relinquished  his  idea  of  running  bacli 
to  France.  But  he  was  a  faithful  creature!"  and 
here  Raimolini  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  and  a  stride 
across  Uic  cabin,  as  if  there  was  much  pleasiu^e  in 
the  remembrance,  as  he  continued,  "  and  Junot 
too:  Junot  is  faithful — he  wants  prudence.  Lannes 
also  is  devoted  and  brave  as  a  lion.  So  is  Murat, 
and  Ney,  and  Marmont — all  good  and  true!" 
taking  a  jnnch  of  snuff  between  each  name. 
"  But,  poor  Dcsaix !  Even  Marengo  was  dearly 
gained  by  his  loss.  However,  to  return;  I  never 
smell  that  scent  without  tliinking  of  Milan,  and 
Leoben,  and  Laybach,  Campo  Formic,  and  Pa»- 
seriano.  Ah !  those  were  happy  days !  I  was  then 
in  the  first  blush  of  success — but  stay,  the  pear  is 
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not  yet  ripe,  Croiser!  IVe  been  thinking  that 
there  are  no  saccesses  so  dear  as  our  first  We  grow 
greater,  onr  schemes  are  more  noble — more  vast. 
But  then  we  lose  that  spring — that  elasticity.  In 
short,  success  has  become  second  nature — we  are 
hackneyed  in  it.  Give  it  me  again,  Croiser — sweet 
perfume!  Ah  Milan!  It  was  at  Milan  to<}  that 
I  saw  Madame  Grassini — but  that  was  afler  Ma- 
rengo. Poor  Desaix!  Was  it  not  odd  that 
Kleber  was  assassinated  in  Egypt  on  the  same  day 
that  Desaix  fell  at  Marengo?  Strange!  Ua<l 
Kleber  lived,  France  had  retained  Egypt;  means 
should  hare  been  found  to  reinforce  him,  and 
if  Desaix  had  lived,  he  would  have  had  the  army 
of  Italy.  Perhaps  then  we  might,  after  the  over- 
throw of  Austria,  have  passed  into  Turkey, 
erected  another  empire,  have  crossed  the  Bos- 
phorus  ttirough  Asia,  and  estabUshed  a  line  of 
communications  fiom  Paris  to  Cairo — think  of 
that!!" 

As  Rannohni  said  this,  he  paused,  and  witli- 
drativing  liis  hands  from  behind  him,  took  another 
pinch  of  snuff;  and  while  his  dark  grey  eyes 
sparkled  at  the  stupendous  conceptions  in  which 
he  delighted  to  indulge,  he  stepped  aside  to  an- 
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Other  ubie  where  lay  materials  for  writing.  Taking 
a  aheet  of  piper  and  a  pen,  he  said,  **  See  here, 
CroMer.  Here  we  are  at  Milan,"  dran-ing  a 
map  of  the  campaign  from  his  own  head  aa 
readilj  as  if  a  chart,  instead  of  a  blank  sheet  of 
p^ter,  had  been  before  him.  "  Very  good !  we 
hare  Milan ;  then  for  our  line  of  march  we  take 
Lajbach,  Austria  being  prostrate.  Then  we  pro- 
ceed on  to  BaAjalnka,  just  within  the  boundary  of 
Turkey — thence  to  Nissa,  or  perhaps  Janova — 
from  that  to  Adrianople— and  in  less  than  another 
week  Turkey  is  ours,  with  the  tricolour  waving 
over  the  Seven  Towers.  Very  good !  Turkey  is 
rerolutionized — cross  the  Strait  of  Constantinople, 
and  proceed  to  Isknikmid — say  thence  on  to 
Angora,  and  from  Angora  to  Aleppo.  At  Aleppo 
we  should  have  time  to  pause.  For  see — ^by  that 
time  Kleber's  reinforced  army  would  have  re- 
eiossed  the  desert  once  more  from  El  .\rish,  by 
the  old  route  through  Gaza  and  Jaffa,  carried 
Acre  by  storm — it  wonld  have  been  accom- 
plished the  first  time,  had  not  success  made  us 
overlook  or  rather  despise  oar  enemy, — and  then 
Acre  being  stormed,  and  Djezzar's  treasure  seized, 
the  Druses  raised   and  armed,    we   should   hars 
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shaken  bands  at  Aleppo  !  The  choice  and  flower 
of  the  army  would  hare  been  picked  to  remain  at 
Aleppo ;  Kleber  would  have  gone  back  to  resume  the 
command  of  whatever  division  of  troops  had  been 
left  to  occupy  Egypt  against  the  English.  Mean- 
vhile  they  should  all  have  set  to  work  to  recut 
the  old  canal  at  the  Isthmus  of  Suez,  and  render 
the  Red  Sea  navigable.  A  fleet  fiuui  France 
might  have  manoeuvred  to  gain  it,  as  wo  did  the 
Bay  of  Aboukir,  without  being  surjirisetl  by  llie 
British.  It  should  liavc  been  fortified  iinprcg- 
nably,  and  by  tlie  time  that  fleet  had  navigated 
the  Red  Sea,  passed  the  Straits  of  Balxlniandel, 
and  sailed  in  the  direction  of  Bombay,  tlie  Grand 
Indian  army  would  have  left  iVleppo,  passed 
through  Persia  by  peniiission  from  and  treaty  willi 
the  Shah,  and  penetrated  Hindustan  by  Ilydrabad, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Indus,  jusl  as  the  French 
fleet  had  arrived  ofl"  Cape  Monze,  to  flank  the 
march  of  the  army  by  tlie  coast,  and  aid  it 
materially  in  the  taking  of  Bombay.  See  you! 
that  once  accompli.shed,  llie  Indian  empire  would 
^^Kbfilong  to  France.  Iler  aruiies  would  Uieu  pos- 
^^^  Bess,"  counting  on  his  fingers,  "  Austiia,  Italy, 
I         Fuikey,  Asia,  Egji^t,   the  greater  part  of  Africa, 
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and  the  whole  of  Hindostan,  with  the  exception 
of  Persia,  in  one  uninterrupted  line  of  commu- 
nication. MoreoTer,  the  Dardanelles  being  ren- 
dered impregnable  with  a  line  of  forts,  like  those 
of  Malta  and  Gibraltar,  we  should  hare  defied 
tlie  English  there.  Then  Constantinople  should 
have  been  an  inijx>rtanl  arsenal  and  dock-yard; 
the  ships  buill  there  would  easily  have  beat«n  the 
Russian  navy,  and  oominandod  the  Black  Sea.  As 
well  as  being  at  band  to  ]>rolect  our  Ionian 
Islands,  we  should  have  cominanfled  the  moulli 
of  the  Danube ;  that  too  might  have  been  useful." 

'*  But  who  would  have  had  command  of  this  co- 
lossal expedition  ^  Who  would  have  had  the  armj 
oflmUa.?" 

"  Ah !  that  indeed  is  a  consideration !  That  is  a 
reflection  that  jtains  me !  The  First  Consul  could 
not  have  trusted  himself  so  far  from  France  as 
India.  No,  that  would  most  likely  have  fallen  on 
Desaix.  Desaix  had  finer  notions  of  true  glory — 
would  have  sacrificed  more  for  it  than  almost  any 
general  in  France.  Yos,  I  think  he  might  have 
been  succcssfid.  Onr  communications  oncu  esta- 
blished, willi  Aleppo  for  our  pivot  of  o])eration 
between  Damascus  and  Constantinople,  tlie  most 
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difficult  part  would  have  been  accomplished.  He 
might  have  fallen  back  on  Aleppo ;  I  should  have  seen 
them,  at  any  rate,  fairly  across  the  Dardanelles,  and 
then  have  returned  by  the  same  route  to  Paris;  where 
by  that  time  the  conscriptions  would  have  had  an 
entire  new  army  of  the  interior.  If  all  was  quiet 
and  notliing  menaced  the  European  line  of  com- 
munication, and  good  news  had  been  received  of 
Desaix's  progress,  I  might  have  posted  back,  so 
aa  to  catch  him  entering  Hindostan,  in  time  to 
conduct  the  Indian  campaign.  The  English  once 
fairly  driven  into  the  sea,  I  should  return  to  see 
what  was  wanting  in  Europe." 

•*  What  a  gigantic  campaign  that  would  be ! " 
said  Croiser  with  a  sigh,  as  he  took  up  the  plan, 
which  tlie  other  had  laid  down. 

"  '  Gigantic  ? '  Ah  [ "  resumed  Rannolini,  as  he 
took  another  pinch  of  suuff,  and  continued  his 
walk  with  his  hands  behind  him.  "  One — one 
such  campaign  as  tliat,  and  even  Alexander's 
would  shrink  into  the  distance.  A  man  might  be 
content  to  die,  as  the  price  of  achieving  it!  The 
general  who  executed  such  a  campaign — say  if 
Dcsaix  had  signed  at  Dombay  capitulations  for 
the  evacuation  of  India  by  tlie  British, — he  would 
have  deserved  of  France  to  be  viceroy  of  Hin 
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dostan,  and   Kleber   viceroy  of  Egypt:    or  stay, 
emperor  would  be  a  better  titJe — say,  tributary 
emperors  of  India  and  Egypt     These  tilings  look 
visionary  now.    Egypt  is  almost  irretrievably  gone ; 
Kleber  too  is  gone,  and  poor  Desaix  is  gone ! — 
But  stay,  Croiser,  stay !  The  pear  is  not  yet  ripe. 
We    know  one   campaign   worth   it   all.      Willi 
Britain  un.subducd,  that  is  to  say,  its  present  form 
of  government  remaining,  France  may  be  content 
with  the  sovereignty  of  Europe,  and  tlic  ])luin  of 
Germany  for  her  cricket-ground;  but  with  Eng- 
land, Croiser,  I  say  willi  England,  allied  to  her 
in  interest  and  fcehng— they  must  have  the  sove- 
reignty of  the  world.     Her  fleets  would  stretch 
from  the  gulf  of  Finland  to  Bombay,  so  would  the 
armies  of  France.     See,"  sitting   himself  on  the 
side-table,  while   his  legs   dangled   towards    the 
ground,   "  the  head-quarters  of  the  Grand    Rus- 
sian Aruiy  of  France,  would  be  in  SL  Petersburgh, 
and  Uiose  of  the  Grand  Indian   Army  at  Madias. 
We  might  found  two  cities;  one  of  Britannia  at 
Babel-maudcl,   and   another   of    Napolia  at    the 
Isthmus  of  Suez.     A  canal  being  cut  at  the  latter, 
as  I  said  before,  tlic  whole  wealth  of  India  would 
flow   through,  while  tlic  unexplored   regions   ol 
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Persia  and  Africa  wuuld  be  opened  to  our  com- 
merce and  research.  With  England's  &eet»  pro- 
perty managed — for  now  they  don't  make  half 
what  they  might  of  them,  like  huge  mines  of  salt- 
petre and  sulphur  in  the  hands  of  savages,  with 
genius  unequal  to  the  invention  of  powder  or  a 
gun — 1  say  then,  with  England's  fleets,  nothing 
would  be  loo  great  for  us!" 

"  But  in  that  case  you  would  be  left,  like  your 
favourite  Alexander,  sighing  that  notliing  more 
remained  to  be  conquered.  What  could  you  do  ? " 

"  That  would  never  occupy  a u»onii;nl's  tliought. 
Though  the  world  were  subdued  to-morrow,  it 
would  yet  remain  to  be  civilized.  Besides,  there 
would  be  China.  We  might  give  a  better  govern- 
ment to  the  Chinese.  To  conquer  a  nation  is  a 
very  fine  thing;  to  beautify,  to  embellish,  to  civi- 
lize it,  is,  if  any  tiling,  finer.  Siij>posing  that 
England  and  France  had  the  dominion  of  the 
world,  commerce  would  be  so  entirely  in  their 
own  hands,  that  it  would  more  than  repay  their 
expenses.  What  cities  they  might  build !  'Wliat 
improvements  they  might  moke !  But  come,  this 
is  idle.  We  shall  see — we  shall  see — Time  is  the 
bent  planner  after  all.     These  waking  dream*  ex- 
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cite  me — make  me  fCT-erish.  Let  us  on  deck,  and 
then  to  bed! — Croiser,"  lie  coulinned,  as  leaning 
on  tlie  other's  arm  he  ascended  to  the  deck,  "  I 
have  a  presentiment  that  something  is  going  to 
befall  us!" 

"  Oh  surdy  your  imagination  runs  away  with 
you!  The  topic  on  which  we  have  been  tnllting 
has  over-excited  you." 

"  No,  no,  my  presentiments  never  deceive  me — 
scmetliiug  is  about  to  happen  to  us.  Moreover, 
to-morrow  is  one  of  my  unlucky  days.  But  we 
shall  see." 
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**  Submit  thy  fate  to  Heaven*!  indulgent  care. 
Though  all  leem  knt,  'tii  impious  to  despair  ; 
The  tracks  of  Providence  like  riv-em  wind. 
And  though  immerged  iu  earth  from  human  eyes. 
Again  break  forth  and  more  conspicuoua  rise." 

UVKWOWN. 

Having  inhaled  the  cool  air  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  Ranuotiui  wished  Croiser  good  night,  and 
gently  pinching  the  ear  of  the  latter,  witli  a  good- 
natured  smile,  he  descended  to  his  cabin.  The 
night  was  lovely,  tlie  ethereal  space  above, 
crowded  with  tlie  jeweDery  of  Heaven,  shed  a 
soft  clear  light  upon  the  gleaming  bosom  of  the 
tranquil  waters.  Tlie  ship  gently  rose  over  the 
immense  masses  of  the  ocean,  whose  swell  is  ever 
restless,  let  tlie  calm  be  as  dead  as  it  will.  Her 
sails  occasionally  flapped  upon  the  masts,  as 
any  roll  was  heavier  than  the  rest,  and  her  taont 
masts    with    their  light    rigging    rose  in   grace 
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and  8»  muieU  r  from  her  decks.  As  Croiser  stood 
<m  tke  ^Bgmmj,  »iewii^  die  scene  around,  the 
bead  of  tbe  fotttep-galfcmt-inast  became  inter- 
posed  between  his  riew  and  the  bright  oib  of  a 
vrefl-lEBOim  star.  He  beheld  it  shedding  its  mild 
^acies  iqtoo  him,  and  a  godi  of  emotion  rose 
from  his  heart  like  the  springing  waters  of  a  new 
Sound  wefl.  How  oflen  had  he  gazed  upon  it 
the  delicate  arm  of  Margarita  was  trcm- 
within  his  own,  and  her  soft  ejrcs  were 
with  a  lustre  as  brtgfat,  jet  snbdued  and 
bemreidj,  as  that  oib  of  Veuos !  That  star !  Was 
it  not  that  star  which  he  beheld,  when  taking  a 
last  look  of  their  beautiful  p«rk,  on  deciding  that 
fa*  woohl  see  her  no  more?  Was  it  not  that 
alar  which  be  had  beheld  when  lying  on  the 
tafiail  of  his  ressel  afler  leaving  the  siatei«  on 
the  aboie  of  Bam  Pool — ^leaving  them,  as  he 
llwmht,  far  erer  i  Was  it  not  that  star  on  which 
he  had  almost  nightly  gazed  since  his  departure, 
ivcalliug  the  suppressed  sigh  which  so  often  broke 
friMB  the  bosom  of  her  he  loved,  as  they  conleni- 
plated  ita  beauty  together  r  It  was  all  this,  and 
il  was  dear  indeed ! 
*  How  strange  is  life !     Still  more  strange  i» 
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(lestiny!"  thought  be.  "  On  how  many  events  of 
my  life  may  you  yet  shine !  In  how  many  situa- 
tions to  come  may  I  not  behold  you  ?  I  may  look 
up  in  tears — tears  of  bliss  wlien  the  throbbing 
breast  is  too  fiiU  even  to  breathe  its  happiness! — 
or  it  may  be  in  tears  of  agony  and  woe,  when 
the  heart  is  too  obdurate  to  yield  relief  by  burst- 
ing! To  thee  may  arise  the  last  glance  of  tlicse 
eyes,  when  tlieir  dull  orbs  arc  glazing  ui  the  lliroea 
of  death !  Your  beams  may  glisten  in  the  many- 
tinted  dew-drops  moistening  the  weeds  upon  my 
gra»-e,  or  subtly  penetrating  through  tlie  liquid 
crystals  of  tlie  element  beneath  me,  their  green 
hght  may  play  around  this  fonn  of  clay,  or  shew 
the  monsters  of  the  deep  where  to  prey  on  my 
remains,  or  perhaps,  worse  than  all,  they  may 
yet  find  me  in  the  possession  of  successful  ambi- 
tion, covered  with  the  baubles  for  which  I  am 
striving,  tinsel   and  glitter  to  tlie  eye,  eaten  and 

cankered  at  the  core,  Uke like But  I  will  go 

to  sleep,  there  at  least  tliese   pangs  cannot  asi>ail 
me !     Quarter-master  ? " 

"Sir!" 

"  If  any  tiling  should  appear  in  sight,  or  if  a 
breeze  should  spring  up.  call  me  immediately ;  if 
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neither  of  these  tilings  should  hap{)en,  call  me  at 
six.  The  hour  proclaimed  it  lo  be  midnight,  as 
Croisrr  laid  his  head  ou  bis  pillow. 

At  two  in  the  morning  a  dense  fog  gradually 
closed  roimd  them,  and  this  state  of  things  re* 
remained  until  six,  when  Croiser  was  called. 
Having  been  on  deck  about  half  an  hour  talk- 
ing lo  Nino-Fathom -Tim,  whom  he  found  taking 
his  third  dram  and  whistling  for  the  wind,  the 
latter  remarked,  **  Well,  your  honour,  I  think 
this  here  diskiness  is  going  to  clear  off.  There 
seems  to  be  a  capful  of  air  springing  up  here 
away  in  the  norwest,  and  making  a  lane  of  it 
there." 

"  Yes,  Tim,  the  fog  seems  inclined  to  clear  up, 
as  you  say,  and  good  luck  to  it !  the  sooner  the 
better."  Croiser  looked  in  Uie  direction  pointed 
out,  where  Ute  large  volumes  of  the  mist  rolling 
away  before  the  breeze,  formed,  as  it  frequently 
does,  a  vista  for  the  eye  to  penetrate. 

"Why — holloa!  What  is  that,  Tim?  It  almost 
looks  like  a  sail." 

"  A  sail!  Let  me  look,  your  honour;  ay  I  to  be 
sure  it  is,  not  three  miles  ofl'  neither ! " 
"Pooh!  Tim,  it  can't  be!" 
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"  Well,  TOUT  honour,  if  your  lionour'ii  aunt  had 
been  a  gentleman,  she'd  a  been  year  uncle,  and  do 
mistake  about  that,  and  if  that  there,"  looking  at 
the  object  of  dispute  through  tlic  hollow  of  his 
band,  "  isn't  a  sail,  why  my  motiier's  a  Dutch- 
man ;  and  that's  not  very  likely,  seeing  slic  never 
went  out  o'  her  birtlt-place,  Pnrtsmouib,  'septing 
once,  when  she  got  drowned  in  Uic  harbour,  tlteo, 
u  your  honour  knows,  slie  went  to  Dary  Jones, 
poor  old  'oman." 

"  Well,  well,  Tim !  I  believe  there's  no  fear  of 
your  implicating  your  mother's  Inrth  aAer  all,  for 
it  is  a  sail,  as  you  say — the  fog's  clearing  olTmaie 
rapidly.  By  Jove  she  shows  a  double  tier  of 
ItMth!  Cooie,  come,  look  alxnit;  crowd  all  can- 
vass and  put  her  before  the  nind,  or  stay — make 
no  sail  till  I  cone  up  again,  put  her  before  it, 
and  trim  accordingly."  Quickly  descending  to 
the  cabin  of  M.  Rannolini,  and  putting  his  hand 
gently  on  his  shoulder,  C'roisi-r  shook  bira,  say- 
ing, "  Now,  tlien,  monsieur,  will  you  get  up  ? " 

"  Eh!  what!— IB  it  you?    Ah!  Cruiser,  let  we 
lie  a  little  longer ! " 

"  Not  this  morning,  Monsieur.    The  breeee  has 
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Rprung  np  anti  tlic  fog  clearing  ofl',  shows  us  an 
English  line  of  battle  sliij)  almost  on  board." 

"  Rah  ! — no — is  it  so  ?  Wiat  tlid  I  say  to  vou 
last  night  ?  Go  on  declv,  gel  ready  for  making  all 
sail.  I  will  be  witli  you."  In  an  instant  M.  Ran- 
nolini,  whom  this  intelligence  had  immediately 
roused,  proceeded  to  array  himself  with  all  the 
despatch  in  his  power. 

In  a  few  seconds,  he  was  by  the  side  of  Croiser 
on  the  quarter-deck.  Taking  the  glass,  he  looked 
long  and  earnestly  at  tlie  large  vessel  which  lay 
almost  becalmed  astern  of  them.  "  We  must  be 
off,  and  lliat  instintly !  Make  all  the  sail  you  can, 
Croiser!  Porha])S  with  the  light  breeze  which 
is  springing  up,  our  little  vessel  may  be  able  to 
distance  that  floating  citadel.  Fortune,  thou 
niighl'st  have  granted  me  somewhat  more  of  thy 
favour  tlian  this!"  he  continued,  as  if  addressing 
that  imaginarj'  deity,  while  he  still  gazed  on  llie 
man-of-war  witli  a  look  of  considerable  ap]irehen- 
sion.  "  Come,  come,  Croiser,  why  do  you  hesi- 
tate ?    We  have  not  a  moment  to  lose ! " 

"  If  I  might  presume  to  differ  from  you,  I  should 
recommend  to  your  consideration  a  different  course." 
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*  Speak  then  qaicklj !  what  is  it  ?" 
"  Simply  this :  it  appears  to  me,  and  I  know  it 
from  experience,  that  if  we,  by  making  sail,  mani- 
fest a  desire  to  get  otf,  it  Msnil  excite  their  sus* 
icions,  whereas,  if  we  cooUy  wait  till  they  get 
Inear  enough  to  bail  us,  or  perhaps  for  rae  to  go 
[on  board,  my  assurance  that  wo  are  a  privateer, 
[or  my  disj>laying  that  document  which  I  xhowed 
[to  you,  would  prevent  the  slightest  molestation." 

"  No,  no,  I  can't  hear  of  such  a  thing !  Don't 
'advise  me  to  do  so,  Croiser,  Never  put  your- 
self in  the  power  of  an  enemy !  I  have  a  pre* 
[•entiment  about  English  ships  which  1  cannot  get 
rer.  No,  let  us  escape,  which  I  am  sure  we  can." 
Well,  it  shall  be  exactly  as  you  wish,  but  I 
itrcat  you  not  to  take  such  an  alternative !  I 
Iknow  what  suspicions  it  will  excite,  and  if  by 
[any  chance  we  should  be  captured, —  if,  for  in- 
latance,  a  strong  breeze  should  spring  up  immedi- 
ely,  and  we  be  chased  into  Plymoiilh  Sound, — 
[even  my  commission,  powcri'id  as  it  is,  may  not 
Btlier  protect  us  from  detection.  In  the  other 
I  know  so  wcU  what  arc  the  questions 
which  will  be  asked — 1  have  been  intercepted 
VOL.  n.  t 
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in  this  way  so  oilen,  that  I  am  confident,  if  you 
will  give  the  matter  up  to  me,  all  will  be  well." 

"  No,  Croiser,  I  cannot;  tlie  thing  is  impossible! 
I  ncTCT  can  voluntarily  trust  myself  within  the 
range  of  an  English  man-of-war's  guns !  How 
ten  you  expect  it  of  me,  when  you  know  that 
they  have  boded  me  nothing  but  misfortime,  and 
that  I  never  came  in  contact  with  them  but  it 
was  always  attended  with  some  disaster  ?  I  can- 
not, I  cannot,  it  is  enough ;  would  that  e\  cry 
one  of  them  were  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea!" 
stamping  his  foot  with  impatience. 

*'  Well,  General,  as  I  said  before,  I  am  ready  to 
obey  your  orders,  but  I  am  sure  we  only  increase 
our  danger  by  Bight;  whereas,  by  hoisting  an 
English  flag  and  lying  still,  I  should  merely  be 
questioned,  have  to  show  my  papers,  and  be  al- 
lowed to  proceed.  Do,  I  beseech  you,  consider 
what  is  at  stake,  and  fit»  your  mind  from  the 
tliraldom  of  any  presentiments  that  may  now  be 
deceiving  you ! " 

"  Tliere  is  truth,  Croiser,  in  what  you  sav,  to 
be  sure,"  and  Kannolini  took  one  or  two  turns  on 
the  quarter-deck,   while  a    convulsive   twitching 
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was  seen  on  his  agitated  countenance.  It  was  a 
contraction  of  the  mouth,  that  gradually  passed 
from  left  to  right,  accompanied  by  a  momentary 
elevation  of  the  shoulder,  on  the  latter  side  of 
Ills  body.  "  In  any  otlier  cane  I  might  perhaps 
act  OS  you  advi.sc,"  passing  his  finger  along  his 
high  and  ample  brow,  "  but  an  English  vessel — 
Stay !  Ah !  Croiser !  this  is  it,^  and  his  countenance 
instantly  hghted  up  with  all  the  fire  of  intellect, 
as  he  took  Croiser  by  the  ear,  "  they  have  shown 
no  colours,  neither  will  we — we  are  not  forced  to 
know  an  English  vessel  at  sight.  Let  us  there- 
fore nudie  all  sail:  if  they  overtake  us — we  im- 
agined them  to  be  French." 

"  Excellent !  M.  Rannolini,  tliat  will  succeecL 
111  crowd  all  canvass  instantly,"  and  Croiser  step- 
ped forward  to  give  his  orders.  In  the  course  of  u 
ft'W  minutes  tlie  schooner  had  every  stitch  of  sail 
set  which  llie  present  direction  of  the  wind  ren- 
dered available. 

Tlie  air  came  gently  aA  on  the  starbnard  quarter, 
from  the  s.b.r.,  while  Uie  line  of  battle  ship  was 
two  miles  and  a  half  astern  and  somewhat  to 
windward. 

"  At  what  rate  do  we  go,  Croiser?" 

1.8 
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**  Nearly  six  miles  an  hour,  sir." 
*'  And  how  fast  do  you  think  those  John  Bolls 
are  coming  after  us  ?" 

"  I  can  hardly  say,  from  this  distance.  You 
see,  only  their  lofty  sails  are  drawing  at  this  mo- 
ment. Tlie  feet  of  their  topsails  are  hanging 
almost  dead.  Ah  !  ah !  he  sees  our  increase  of 
sail ;  see !  he  is  clapping  on  his  top  and  topgallant 
studding  sails ;  he  begins  to  suspect" 

•*  Yes,  I  fear  me  that  he  does.  I  begin  to  think 
all  is  not  right — and  yet  it  is  a  pretty  sight,  is  it 
not? — or  rather  it  would  be,  if  we  were  not  so 
situated.  Oh  Fortune!  Fortune!"  and  the  fo- 
reigner's countenance  again  assiuned  that  expres- 
sion of  intense  interest,  while  he  bent  his  brows 
with  anger,  as  his  eagle-eye  surveyed  tlie  efforts 
of  his  foe  to  catch  him,  tliough  utterly  uncon- 
(teious  of  tlie  individual  contained  by  the  little 
H  vessel  which  they  were  now  chasing. 

H  "  Shall  we  escape,  Croiser  ?     I  begin  to  fear,  I 

H  say,  tliat  all  is  not  right.  Surely  I  was  not  prudent 

H  to  set  all  upon  one  die.    This  was  adventurous. 

H  Well,  no  matter, — to  dare  is  often  to  win.     Better 

H  to  lose  in  daring,  than  to  lose  for  want  of  it.    Tell 

H  me,  Croiser,  shall  ^ve  escai>e  ?" 
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"  I  have  my  fear»,  I  mu&t  confens.  Yoa  »ce 
that  line  darkcniog  the  horizoD  a»teni  of  Uie 
•evenly -four?" 

«'  I  »ee  iU" 

"  Watch  it,  you  will  obaerre  it  approaching, 
that  is  the  breeze  freshening  up,  and  look  !  already 
her  topmast  studding-sails  begin  to  draw,  and  so 
do  the  beads  of  hor  couraes.** 

"  Hah  I  here  we  have  it ! "  suddenly  exclaimed 
Kannolini,  lapping  Croiser  on  the  8hoiUder,  as  a 
vivid  flash  shot  forth  from  her  armed  side,  fol- 
lowed by  a  long  volume  of  eddying  smoke,  that 
swifdy  unrolled  itself  on  the  fog  of  tlic  moniing. 
The  shot  thus  propelled  was  seen  booming  over 
the  glistening  surface  with  vast  velocity,  in  a  di- 
rect line  with  their  stern. 

**  Croiser,  take  care  of  yourself,  that  will  strike," 
a«id  Rannulini,  folding  his  arms  on  his  brt-asU  In 
an  instant  his  fiice  resumed  its  accustomed  air 
of  thought  and  composure,  as  if  danger  was  but 
his  natural  element.  Having  bounded  along  the 
water,  splashhig  up  llie  foam  at  several  intervals, 
f  tta  last  leap  finally  pitched  it  beneatli  their  leo- 
quarter,  sending  a  cloud  of  spray  in  lite  facea 
,  jof  those  who  stood  at  hand. 
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"  Twenty-four  pounds  of  good  old  iron  wasted!" 
said  a  gruff  voice  close  at  hand.  Rannoliui  turn- 
ed round,  and  beheld  Tarpaulin  emplojnng  his 
rough  hand  to  wipe  off  the  moisture  from  his 
weatlier-bcatcn  countenance,  which  nevertlieless 
wore  its  usual  grin. 

"  Look  at  llial  droll !  he  reminds  me  of  a  bear 
washing  his  face  with  his  paw!"  remarked  Ran- 
noliui, smiling  at  the  rude  tar ;  then  addressing 
him,  "  I  suppose  you're  used  to  tliese  gentry  ?" 

"'Used  to  'em  ?'"  replied  Tim,  after  Croiser  had 
interpreted  the  words,  "  Aye,  tell  his  honour,  as  a 
hen  is  to  eggs ;  though  to  be  siu-e  I'd  a*  rather 
see  the  dumb  crceturs'  shot  sarved  out  before 
breakfast." 

"  Iliat  shot,"  remarking -on  one  tliat  had  just 
struck  their  taffrail,  "  was  well  aimed,  Croiser. 
Two  or  three  of  those  in  your  hull  and  we  should 


soon  

"  Go  to  the  bottom ! "  added  Croiser  calmly, 
whistling  for  the  wind. 

"  Bah  ! "  returned  tlio  other,  beginning  to  walk 
the  deck  again,  while  his  former  air  of  perplexity 
returned. 

"  There  go  up  the  seventy-four's  colours,  M. 
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Rounolini !  We  must  hoist  ours.  Let  me  im- 
plore you  to  consider  this  matter  again  !  As  a 
sailor,  I  assure  you  escape  is  out  of  the  question. 
We  shall  only  incur  tenfold  suspicions  by  allenipting 
it ;  besides,  I  strongly  suspect  tliat  our  enemy  is 

the ,  one  of  the  fastest  sailing  sliips  in  the 

British  navy.  She  was  taken  from  the  French  at 
the  battle  of ." 

"'Taken  at  the  battle  of ,'"  slowly  re- 
peated Rannolini,  while  a  more  llian  wonted  pale- 
ness overspread  his  countenance — "  No,  no,"  after 
a  pause,  "  hoist  no  colours,  and  trust  no  enemy  1 
Let  us  proceed  while  we  can." 

"  Stand  from  under  your  honour  ! "  roared  out 
Tarpaulin,  springing  to  tlie  side  of  Rannolini,  and 
averting  from  his  head  the  fall  of  a  heavy  block 
as  it  came  to  the  duck,  followed  by  the  main-top- 
mast, witli  a  nnjst  tremendous  crash. 

Startled  at  tlie  sudden  ruin  spread  aroimd  him, 
Bannolini  jumped  back.  Scarcely  could  he  credit 
Ids  senses,  when  he  saw  that  spreading  pile  of  sail 
and  cordage  which  so  lately  reared  itself  idoil,  and 
drew  the  vessel  on  her  course,  now  strewed  before 
him ;  part  towing  overboard,  and  the  rest  cumber- 
ing the  deck,  which  presented  one  scene  of  con- 
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fusion.  Casting  his  eyes  upward  in  bewilderment, 
to  discorer  the  cause,  he  beheld  the  fure-lopmast 
gently  oscillate  once  or  twice,  and  toppling  over  to 
leeward,  fall  under  the  larboard  bow. 

Striking  his  hand  on  his  thigh,  as  if  doubting 
whether  he  was  awake,  his  ear  was  saluted  by  the 
loud  and  approaching  peal,  which  at  once  pro- 
claimed the  cause  of  the  wreck  before  him.  A 
shot  fired  from  the  upper-deck  of  the  seventy -four, 
had  descended  upon  the  Pearl,  and  af\er  passing 
through  and  carrjnng  away  the  maintop-mast,  had 
so  wounded  the  fore  spar,  that,  unable  to  bear  its 
canvass  without  the  usual  stays,  it  had  fallen 
likewise. 

Rannolini  turned  to  Croiser ;  his  features  were 
unruffled,  but  in  his  eye  there  was  an  agonized 
look  of  disappointment  that  can  neither  be  ima- 
gined nor  described. 

The  English  ship  still  continued  to  fire,  and  a 
shot  striking  on  tlie  taffrail,  a  splinter  wounded 
BannoUni  in  the  hand. 

"  I  beseech  you  let  me  hoist  our  colours  I*^  said 
Croiser,  and  alarmed  at  tlie  sight  of  liis  friend's 
blood,  he  ran  over  to  him  holding  in  his  hands 
the  halliards  to  which  he  had  bent  tlie  ensign. 
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'  Heaven  grant  that  you  are  not  hurt !    Con»ider, 
if  your  life  should  be  lost!" 

**  That  at  least  is  better,  Crober,  than  being 
taken.     Tout  est  perdu,  fors  la  gloire ! " 

"  Nay !  do  for  this  once  listen  to  me.     I  assure 
you  our  chance  of  detection  is  only  doubled  by 
this  delay,  but — "  a  splinter  from  a  second  shot 
now  struck  Croiser  on  the  forehead,  and  he  reeled. 
Rannolini  aifcctionately  springing  up  to  his  aide, 
supported  him  in  his  arms,  while  Tim  seized  the 
ensign-halliards,  and  looked  to  the  foreigner  for  in- 
structions.     "  My  poor  Croiser ! "  said  the  latter, 
stanching  \nth  his  hand  the  ensanguined  wound. 
"  Fate  is  imperious — I  have  no  alternative — up 
with  the  ensign ! "  and  Tarpaulin  comprehending 
Rannolini's  gesture,  gave  the  white  ensign  of  Saint 
George  to  the  wind.     No  sooner  was  its  distinct 
character  observed,  than  the  firing  from  the  seventy 
four  ceased. 

Croiser's  wound  was  but  superficial,  and  reco- 
vering  from  the  stimning  sensation,  he  allowed 
Rannolini  to  bind  it  up,  and  proceeded  with  his 
duty,  though  the  ruddy  stream  soon  penetrated 
the  fine  cambric  that  served  but  poorly  as  a  band- 
age.    By  this  time,  the  whole  party  from  below 
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had  arrived  on  deck.  The  first  object  that  met 
Margarita's  eye,  was  Croiser  without  his  cap,  and 
his  face  and  forehead  in  the  stale  1  have  described. 
A  scene  of  much  confusion  ensued,  and  having  at 
lengtJi  persuaded  Lady  Sapphira  and  her  nieces 
to  reluni  below,  under  the  assurance  that  the  dan- 
ger was  ])ast,  Tarjtaiilin  w  as  left  to  clear  away  the 
wreck,  wliile  Croiser  descended  to  prepare  for 
going  on  board  tlic  seventy -foiur,  wliich  he  rightly 
conjectured  he  should  have  to  do, 

Rannolini  remained  on  deck,  seemingly  absorbed 
in  his  own  mouruiul  reflections,  and  scarcely  as 
yet  recovered  from  the  clfocts   of  his   surprise  at 
tlie  ijuick  dc'slruclion  which  the  enemy's  fire  had 
occasioned.     Though  accustomed  to  the  sea,  he 
had  never  before  had  an  opportunity  of  witnessing 
a  sea-fight.     He  had  stood  on  many  a  bloody  field 
and  seen  human  beings  mowed  down  by  tliousands, 
but  there  the  havoc  is  more  gradual.     This  morn- 
ing, but  a  few  minutes  had  elapsed  since  he  beheld 
his  vessel  in  all  the  pride  of  fight  —and  in  the  like 
space  of  time  she  was  a  captive  to  the  enemy  not 
yet  at  hand;  like  tlic  fluttering  bird  which  the 
rrptile  fascinates  before  he  can  reach!     Jt  is  true 
theM  things  were  in  part  owing  to  accident,  and 
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ihe  superior  skill  of  their  present  enemy  in  giin- 
aeiy,  at  that  time  rather  unusual  in  the  sca- 
serrice;  but  these  reflections  were  lost  in  the  re- 
membrance of  what  he  had  always  heard  of  the 
British  navy,  and  the  corroboration  now  aflbrded 
by  tliis  his  first  jicrsonaJ  experience  of  it.  Fixing  his 
eyes  on  the  fast  advancing  ship  with  a  look  of  rage 
that  was  too  deep  for  expression,  he  regarded  her 
as  we  do  those  hideous  monsters  of  the  night, 
whose  approach  almost  paralyzes  our  faculties, 
and  excludes  every  hope  of  escape. 

Rapidly  she  came  up  witli  the  chase,  and  her 
gleaming  side  was  brigbUy  reflected  in  the  tiny 
waves,  as  she  shot  up  on  tlieir  weather  quarter. 
She  was  now  so  close  that  the  order  could  be 
heard  to  "  square  away  the  main  yard,"  when  her 
progress  gradually  lessened  as  she  became  nearly 
stationarj-  on  their  bow.  By  this  time  Croiser 
had  swallied  his  temjiles  witli  a  more  fitting  fillet, 
and  having  procured  his  papers,  appeared  dressed 
in  the  same  costimie  as  when  he  first  appeared  to 
my  readers. 

"  Hah !  you  have  that  still ! "  said  Rannoluii, 
turning  and  pointing  with  much  pleasure  to  the 
splendid  sabre  at  his  friend's  side. 
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"  Can  yoii  behold  me  alive,  and  jet  doubt  that 
I  should  still  possess  what  I  esteem  the  dearest  gift 
that  I  ever  received?" 

"  Come !  tliou  hast  taken  great  care  of  it.  Those 
were  more  pleasant  hours  when  I  first  had  it.  I  never 
contemplated  seeing  it  in  such  a  renconti-e  as  this." 

"  Here's  a  boat,  your  honour,  from  that  old 
grampus,"  said  Tarpaulin,  addressing  Croiser, 
who  hastened  to  the  gangway  to  receive  it.  In  a 
few  minutes  the  seventy -foiur's  barge  was  along- 
Mde,  containing  a  heutenant.  Croiser  now  rejoined 
Rannolini,  who  stood  with  lus  arms  folded  on  his 
breast,  before  tlie  after  hatchway.  Mis  friend  hav- 
ing whispered  one  or  two  words  in  his  ear,  he 
said,  "  True!"  and  changed  his  attitude,  clasping 
his  hands  behind  him. 

"  Where's  the  captain  of  this  craft  ?  where's  the 
captain  ? "  roared  the  lieutenant  in  a  coarse  voice, 
as  he  hurried  up  the  side,  and  jimiping  on  deck, 
looked  round  for  the  individual  he  sought.  No 
answer  was  returned.  "  I  say  wliere's  tlie  captain, 
you  long  lubberly  swab?"  repeated  the  naval  officer, 
.in  an  imperious  tone  to  Taqiaulin,  against  whom 
he  raised  liis  foot  with  the  kind  intention  of  be- 
stowing a  kick. 
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"  Come — paws  off,"  said  the  tar  quickly,  in  a 
tone  of  anger,  raising  his  enormous  fist;  "  if  I 
get  a  hold  on  the  scruff  o'  jour  neck,  I  warrant 
70U  go  down  in  thirty  fathom ! " 

"  Silence,  Tarpaulin!"  said  Croiser. 

The  lieutenant  turned  at  the  sound,  and  paused. 
He  was  about  to  atldress  Ilannolini,  but  there 
was  something  in  the  stem  searching  glance  of  his 
eye,  that  at  once  put  his  noisy  effrontery  to  ^iglit. 
Croiser  was  younger,  and  though  tlic  contempt 
so  risible  in  his  couutenajice  was  not  very  inviting, 
he  addressed  him. 

"  1  am  sent  to  tlie  captain  of  this  craft.  Where 
is  he?" 

"  I  command  lliis  vessel.  Sir.  WTiat  have  you 
to  say?" 

This  cold  politeness  seemed  very  much  to  dis- 
comfit tlie  lieutenant,  who  in  boarding  strangers 
had  been  accustomed  to  ti'cat  their  commanders  as 
one  degree  below  their  own  men.  However, 
making  a  strong  effort  to  recover  his  assurance, 
he  said,  "  My  orders  are  to  take  on  board  H.  M.  S^ 

every  male  who  does  not  form  part  of  the 

crew." 

"  Have  you  a  written  order?" 


230  TUE    PORT   ADMIRAL, 

"No!"  and  tlie  lieutenant  seemed  much  sur- 
prised at  the  question. 

"  Then  you  are  aware  I  might  refuse  to  go.  I 
however  respect  the  flag  of  my  country,  and  shall 
not  Uierefore  offer  any  frivolous  opposition;  al- 
tliougli  I  cannot  say  Uiat  my  masts  deserted  such 
treatment  from  English  shot!"  pointing  to  the 
wreck  of  his  topmasts. 

Croiser  having  mustered  all  the  males  of  his 
party,  went  down  to  assure  the  ladies  of  his 
speedy  return.  Then  taking  Rannolini  aside, 
he  begged  him  to  leave  every  tiling  to  his  care, 
and  that  their  detention  would  be  very  short. 
Despite  of  this  assurance,  there  was  an  expression 
of  anxiety  on  his  face,  that  bespoke  the  foreigner 
to  be  ill  at  ease,  as  he  descended  over  the  side 
and  took  his  scat  in  the  seventy-four's  boat 

But  a  short  time  sufficed  to  bring  them  along- 
side. As  tliey  approached  her  gigantic  Imll, 
llamiolini's  eye  ran  over  her  bristling  sides  with 
the  most  marked  attention.  The  order  and  neat- 
ness so  evident  in  every  part,  seemed  at  once 
to  excite  his  admiration  and  his  anger.  This 
close  examination  was  redoubled  on  his  reaching 
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her  gangway,  proceeding  up  the  side,  where  two 
bare-headed  little  negroes,  held  out  the  ropes 
for  his  support.  At  length  he  stood  upon  the 
quarter-deck,  where  he  found  a  whole  bevy  of 
young  oflScers  composing  the  nioming-watch. 

"  WTio  are  tlicse  ?  Surely  not  officers  ? "  he 
demanded  of  Croiser. 

**  Yes.  These  are  the  officers  of  the  watch,  and 
this  one  advancing  is  the  first  lieutenant." 

"  Bah !  and  is  this  the  uniform  of  the  British 
navy  ? — of  England,  whose  gold  sways  two-tliirds 
of  Europe?" 

"No!  Tliese  are  merely  tlieir  undresses;  they 
are  not  particular  at  sea;  besides,  at  their  gayest 
moments  they  do  not  imderstand  dress." 

"  Nay,  thou  need'st  not  so  gravely  tell  me  that ! 
Croiser,  it  would  be  worth  something  to  us,  to 
get  half  a  dozen  of  Uiese  creatures  to  exhibit  at 
a  review"  im  the  banks  of  the  Seine.  Why  it 
would  aflbrd  gossip  to  the  I'arisians  for  a  week  at 
least !  They  take  more  care  of  their  ships  at  any  rate 
than  their  persons,"  observed  RonnoUni,  admiring 
the  high  order  in  which  every  thing  appeared. 

"  This  is  the  captain.  Monsieur." 

"Where?" 
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"  Here,  walking  out  from  the  after-cabin  in  a 
short  and  rough  blue  coat." 

By  this  time  the  whole  of  our  party  had  been 
ranged  in  a  line  along  the  quarter-deck,  Croiser 
and  M.  Rannolini  being  the  last,  that  is  to  sav, 
the  nearest  to  llie  bow.  No  sooner  did  the  cap- 
tain appear,  than  the  whole  attention  of  Rannolini 
was  fixed  upon  him,  as  if  to  read  in  liis  coun- 
tenance the  fate  that  awaited  him.  The  seamen, 
attracted  by  the  sight  of  the  strangers,  came  aft  to 
the  break  of  the  quarter-deck  to  have  a  peep  at 
them;  when  one  of  tlie  sailors  remarked  to  his 
comrades,  "  I  say,  Jack !  Look  at  thai  fellow  there 
with  his  arms  crossed  a-kimbo  with  a  long  brown 
coat  on,  and  a  tail-on-end  hat." 

"Well,  what  of  he?" 

"  ^\'hy,  he'd  do  for  Bonaparty." 

In  an  instant  Rannolini  turned  round  with 
evident  alarm  in  his  looks,  at  tliat  name  so 
bruited  in  men's  minds;  Croiser  did  the  same, 
«tjing  in  an  imdcr  tone,  "  Change  your  po- 
sition!" 

This  advice  was  instantly  followed,  and  their 
attention  was  at  the  moment  attracted  by  the 
captain,  who  addressing  the  first  of  their  file  as 
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himself  and  first  lieuteuant  walked  along,  ques- 
tioned them  as  though  they  had  been  his  crew 
drawn  up  at  divisions. 
"Who  are  you?" 

"  I,  sir,  am  Captain  Bombast  of  the  Royal 
N'avy,"  replied  the  marvellous  traveller,  who 
stood  first,  and  was  not  particularly  pleased  at 
the  unceremonious  address. 

"Ob!  Captain  Bombast!  I  don't  exactly  re- 
coUect  the  name.  You've  not  served  very  lately 
I  apprehend,  sir?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,  I  bad  tlic  honour 
of  commanding  the  Bouncer,  ten-gun  brig,  in  the 
year  17 — ,  and  that's  only  twenty  years  ago  the 
day  after  to-morrow.  I  flatter  myself — surely- 
thai — it  cannot  be  aJtogetlier  unknown  to  you. 
My  travels — I  had  tlic  honour  of  publishing  my 
travels.  Surely  you  must  be  acquainted  with  my 
travels!" 
"  Can't  say  I  am." 

"  What !   not  know  Captain  Bombast's  travels 
and  voyEiges  in   the  Longbow  Islands  and  else- 
where ? "   interrupted  PufI'. 
"  Most  astonishing,"  resumed  Bombast,  "  when 
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they  were  so  ably  re\'iewed  in  the  United  Anchor 
and  Blunderbuss  Journal." 

"  Yes,"  again  commenced  Puff,  "  a  very  splen- 
did review,  I  do  assure  you,  sir ;  for  the  captain 
was  kind  enough  to  write  it  all  himself." 

"  Hush,  hush.  Puff,"  quickly  whispered  Bom- 
bast in  an  under  lone.  "  So  you  actually  don't 
know  my  name,  sir.'  Well,  that's  very  astound- 
ing, as  my  dear  Lady  Sapphira  would  say.  Yes> 
sir,  I'm  the  author  of  the  Travels  to  the  Longbow 
Islands." 

"  Oh,  ehcm !  '  Longbow  Islands.'  I  take  it 
they  must  be  in  the  Irish  Channel  or  the  North 
ocii. 

•*  T^liat,  not  know  the  longitude  and  latitude  of 
the  Longbow.^  I  am  astounded,  ^^^ly,  Sir, 
they  Ye  in ." 

"  Well  well,  another  time,  ^^^lo  may  you  be?" 
passing  on  to  the  next 

"  WTiy,  sir,  like  my  most  intimate  and  talented 
fiiend.  Captain  Bombast,  I  do  feel  somewhat 
suqjrised  that  such  a  question  should  have  been 
necessary.  I,  sir,  am  Major  I*uff,  of  Uie  United 
Anchor  and  Blunderbuss  Journal." 
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"  Yes,  sir,  yes,  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to 
my  most  particular  friend,  Major  Pufl,"  inter- 
mpted  Bombast,  "  in  the  luxuriance  of  whose 
pages  you  must  have  so  frequently  rerelled,  or 
would  hare,  if  you  had  met  with  them,  since  his 
productions  only  required  to  be  read  and  admired, 
to  insure  him  a  vast  renown '." 

"  Nay,  captain,  nay,  sir,  I  really  must  blush,  though 
to  be  sure  it  is  highly  gratifying  to  hear  these  kind 
things  from  one  so  eminently  fitted  by  his  im- 
partial judgment  and  varied  attainments." 

"Ay,  ay!  "Who  the  deuce  have  we  here? — 
that'll  do,"  muttered  the  captain  passing  on.  "  Bad 
enough  to  meet  these  fellows  on  paper,  much  less 
in  person." 

"  And  who  are  you,  sir?" 

"  My  title,  sir,  is  the  Reverend  Nathaniel  Salis- 
burj-.  I  am  rector  of  Donomore,  in  the  see  of 
Durham,  jiresented  to  me  by  his  Grace  tlie  Dute 
of  Daredevil,  whose  scarf  I  also  wear  as  private 
chaplain.  They  call  me  Master  of  Arts  at  Brase- 
nose,  and  I  draw  my  pay  every  quarter  as  chaplain 
of  the  dock-yard  at  Plymoutli  Dock.  I  came  out 
on  a  party  of  pleasure,  was  becalmed  and  starved. 
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then  kindly  picked  up  and  restored,  and  conse- 
quently not  at  all  inclined  to  be  imprisoned." 

**  Imprison  you !  What  the  deuce  should  I  do 
with  such  a  set  of  long-tongued  fellows  i  WeD, 
and  who  are  you  ?"  addressing  Tarpaulin,  who  had 
been  brought  on  board  as  Croiser's  mate. 

He  replied,  gruffly,  "  My  name's  Timothy  Tar- 
paulin, called  Nine-fathom  Tim  for  shortness,  m 
tell  your  honour  the  first  and  last  of  it." 

*'  'Vast  heaving,  you  may  keep  the  first  to  your- 
self, and  let  me  have  the  last  as  soon  as  possible. 
Do  you  belong  to  that  craft  ?" 

"  I'm  her  first  mate." 
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Rage  and  wonder  struggled  in  the  captain's 
mind  at  these  words ;  he  hesitated  whether  be 
should  deign  to  look  at  the  slip  of  paper  which 
Croiser  had  taken  from  his  note-case,  but  the  bold 
lone  assumed  by  the  latter,  his  evident  rank  as  a 
gentleman,  and  the  bearing  so  unusual  in  a  mere 
privateer's  captain  induced  him  to  peruse  it. 

The  contents  appeared  brief  indeed,  for  no 
sooner  had  his  eye  nm  over  its  few  lines,  than,  his 
manner  instantaneously  changing,  bcti'ayed  the  di- 
lemma in  wliich  he  fell  himsell'  placed,  as  he  stam- 
mered forUi:  "Tills  mistake,  sir,  is — not — my 
fault,  you  should  have  shown  me  tliis  before," 

"  WeU,  well,  sir,  wc  will  waive  llie  discussion 
of  that  point,  at  present.  You  will  put  us  on 
board  again  immediately,  and  send  your  carpenter's 
crew  with  spars  to  help  us  in  repairing  tlie  damage 
you  have  occasioned." 

"  Ehem !  Why,  sir,  as  to  that — our  car- 
penter's crew  is  but  a  small  one  at  present,  we 
have  a  good  deal  to  do  on  board — I  hardly  know 
that—" 

"  I  presume  you  have  read  the  whole  of  the 
paper  now  in  your  hand." 
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**  But  can't  voa  do  without  our  men  ?** 

"  NoC  vitboat  hindrance  to  the-serrice  on  which 

"  WeD,  lltai,  if  that's  the  case,  yon  must  have 
thea.  Mr.  Squeegee  V  laming  to  the  astonished 
fint  Ik  vti  Mill,  "  send  these  gentlemen  on  board 
i^tm  ■chooner  agun  immediately ;  and  put  the 
caipenleis  of  the  watch  into  the  first  cutter  and 
W(  tlMB  sec  wlaat  span  are  wanting  on  board 
'  Then  bowing  stiffly  to  Croiser,  he 
back  the  aiagic  slip  of  pi^to',  and  turned 


A  laak  of  >iilwii  jay  had  lighted  up  the  fea- 
Baca  of  Kaawfini,  at  this  sadden  delivcnmce. 
Umk  al  the  haste  which  he  could,  without  betiaj- 
oy  hia  aqpffcheBaiaB,he  deaeended  once  more  into 
the  boat  akagride^  whov  the  others  ha^dng  re- 
MKBed  their  rrati,  thej^  were  immediately  rowed 
baA  to  their  owb  tcmcI. 

"  Crotser,"  said  be,  on  receiring  a  translation  of 
all  that  had  passed,  "  whM  made  you  ask  for  tliose 
confounded  fellows  to  come  on  board  again  ?  Why, 
in  the  name  of  Fortune,  did  you  not  let  them  go 
own  way  and  rid  us  of  tlieir  company  at  once  ? 
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Soppose  they  should  take  it  into  their  heads  to 
tuspecl,  they  may  yet  detain  us ;  whereas  had  you 

aOowed  them  to  sail  away " 

"  And  what  shoiUd  we  hare  done  with  our 
trounded  ma^ts  ?  Remember  how  much  addi- 
tional time  we  sliould  have  lost — you  already  com- 
plain on  that  score.  Again,  had  they  subse- 
quently suspected  us,  how  easy  it  would  have 
been  to  come  back  and  catch  us  in  our  present 
disabled  state  !  Besides,  my  deniandinfj  their  aid 
inspires  confidence,  they  know  tliat  document  is 
not  forged,  and  they  dare  not  dispute  il.  What 
should  make  them  suspect?  No,  depend  on  it, 
sir,  diat  the  best  plan  has  been  adoided,  that  of 
braving  detection  for  a  space,  until  they  have  en- 
abled us  to  refit,  which  will  be  accomplished  by 
this  evening,  and  then  we  can  soon  leave  these 
gentry  behind,  when  we  have  not  to  contend  with 
their  shot." 

"  Well — well,  we  shall  see !  Apparently  we  have 
escaped  !  I  think  not  finally.  I  have  a  presenti- 
ment on  my  mind." 

"  \Vhat!  the  old  story?" 

"  Nay,  Croiser,  they  never  ileceive  me ! "  A 
pause  ensued,  llanuoliiii  appeared  somewhat  dc- 
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jected.  "  Tell  me,  Cruiser,  can  you  rely  on  ihis 
Sir  Richard— Sal— SaJos  ? " 

*•  Salisbuiy  ?  yes,  you  need  fear  no  detectioo 
fivxn  him.^ 

"  Well,  so  much  the  belter.  It  is  odd  that  we 
should  hare  been  instrumental  in  saving  his 
daughters — clever  girls  they  are  too!  That  was 
a  good  stroke  of  fortune.  It  was  your  knowledge 
and  report  of  him,  that  determined  me  to  come 
to  this  port ;  otherwise  it  is  too  far  from  London. 
He  cannot  suspect  those  who  restore  to  him  his 
children.  But  we  shall  see  !  I  like  not  this  fore- 
boding. However,  to  dare  well  is  of^cn  to  do 
well.  My  detection  would  compromise  more 
than  ourselves,  it  might  by  some  possibility  com- 

ptaniM  even !    Yon  say  he  made  it  an  indis- 

pi— ■tilw  raqniatiao,   that  no  one  should  share 

**  He  insisted  on  that  beyond  all  things.     I  was 

tlo  receive  your  solemn  vow  and  promise  in  writing, 
that  you  should  not  mention  or  communicate  it 
to  a  soul,  either  now  or  at  any  future  period  of 
your  life,  or  bring  over  any  one  but  myself." 
•'  WeD,  he  was  right  —  that  at  least  was  indis- 
pestsablc — it  shall  be  strictly  observed.     It  is  a 
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point  of  honour !  I  shall  retire  to  my  cabin  and 
Ke  down,  while  these  English  are  on  board.  I 
leave  the  disposal  of  them  to  you." 

"  You  may  depend  upon  me ;  I  will  call  you 
when  they  are  gone." 

Croiser,  having  allotted  to  each  man  his  sepa- 
rate  duty,  superintended  tlie  whole  himself,  and 
by  unremitting  exertions,  succeeded  in  repairing 
his  damages  by  four  o'clock  in  tlie  afternoon,  when 
he  sent  back  the  man-of-war's  carpenters,  with  his 
compliments.  The  seventy -four  had  no  sooner 
received  tliem,  than  she  made  all  sail  down  Chan- 
nel ;  seemingly  very  glad  at  getting  rid  of  the 
Pearl,  who  now  held  her  course  straight  for  Ply- 
mouth, witli  a  fair  wind.  Rannolini  being  in- 
formed of  this,  immediately  arose  and  came  on 
the  quarter-deck.  Never  had  he  felt  more  exqui- 
site pleasure  tlian  now,  when  his  eyes  feasted  on 
the  retreating  sails  of  that  lall  ship,  which,  with 
every  speed,  was  flying  away  from  such  a  prize ! 
His  hour  was  not  yet  come. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  In  daric  relief,  ilong  tV  horizon's  Ter]ge, 
The  eoniiug  temp«st  lifts  the  whelming  siugc ; 
The  lone  ua-guU  foreboding,  wheels  on  high. 
And  mourns  the  mariner  about  to  die." 


The  wind  rapidly  increased,  and  in  an  hour 
the  seventy -four  was  out  of  sight. 

"  Now,  Croiser,"  said  Rannohni,  "  I  ani  happy ; 
it  seems  my  presentiment  has  indeed  deceived  me 
— and  yet  it  was  hardly  one  of  confirmed  ill,  it 
was,  if  I  may  say  so,  more  one  of  threatened  dan- 
ger.    Let  us  repair  to  the  dinner-table." 

In  accordance  witli  tliis  wish,  tliey  descended  to 
the  cabin.  Dimicr  was  sen  ed,  and  lliey  were  all 
busily  employed  in  discussing  tlie  past  and  pre- 
sent, when  Taq)aulin  entered,  "  Your  honour,  it's 
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come   on  to  blow  stiffisfa  or  so.     It  makes  our 
young  spars  aloft  there,  crack  again !      Shall  we 
ihoiten  sail?" 
"  How  many  knots  by  the  log-line,  Tim  ? " 
"  Eleven,  or  nigh  on  twelve,  your  Honour." 
"  That's  good  !     Then  you  may  take  in  the  top- 
gallant-sails,  and  if  the  wind  increases  before  I 
come  on  deck,  you  may  have  a  reef  in  the  top- 
suls." 

Half  an  hour  elapsed.  Dessert  was  putting  on 
the  table,  when  they  heard  the  pipe,  "  all  hands 
reef  topsails."  Tliey  could  also  tlislinguish  tlie 
sounds  that  indicated  increase  of  wind. 

"  Come,  Croiser,"  said  Hunnolini  as  usual,  "  let 
us  take  a  walk  and  see  what  that  Atta>>  of  yours  is 
about." 

"  Very  well,  Monsieur,  I  am  ready,"  retiumed 
the  young  captain.  Having  arrived  on  deck,  they 
found  the  weather  more  boisterous  than  they 
could  have  anticipated.  The  wind,  as  tlie  reader 
already  knows,  was  from  the  h.u.e.  Along  that 
ijuarter  of  the  heavens  wore  piled  large  masses  of 
dun  grey  clouds,  w  Inch  tlie  rising  wind  whirled 
with  great  rapidity  overhead,  and  fast  as  they  sub- 
tided  in  the  north,  fresh  volumes  seemed  to  rige 
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from  their  exbaustless  source.  A  duU  fiery  glow 
was  viiiible  in  the  west,  and  indicated  where  the 
sun  was  declining  with  his  liidden  glories.  A 
iaint  reflection  of  this  li^t  lingered  on  the  brolten 
creetfi  of  the  waves  around,  now  beginning  to 
feel  the  influence  of  their  sister  element,  whose 
hoarse  whistling  through  the  slirouds  added  to  the 
sombre  efiects  wliich  tlic  scene  produced  on  the 
mind. 

"  Come,  Croiser,  we  have  a  fine  breeze  of  ic 
Do  let  us  make  the  most  we  can  of  Fortune's  gifts 
— don't  let  that  Goliath  of  yours  taie  in  too  much 
sail !  WiUi  tliis  good  wind,  we  shall  be  in  Hy- 
mouth  lo-ujorrow.  Eh!  what  tliiuk  you  of  it?"  Bui 
Croiser  was  silent,  a  mode  generally  adopted  by 
M.  llannolini's  friends  of  conveying  their  dissent. 

Having  taken  the  direction  of  the  wind  exactly 
by  the  compass,  Croiser  nioimted  one  of  tlie  brass 
guns  vvitli  wliich  tlie  Pearl  was  armed.  Carefiilly, 
and  at  some  length,  he  scrutinized  ever}-  appear- 
ance of  ihe  wcalher,  nor  could  he  have  drawn  the 
same  deductions  as  his  friend,  since  his  looks  ex* 
pressed  doubt,  and  some  little  apprehension  as  to 
the  approacliiug  night,  llien  turning  his  atten- 
tion to  tlie  scamt'U  on  the  yards  who  were  reefing 
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ihe  topsails,  "  Haul  your  earings  well  out,  Boys, 
and  see  they're  properly  secured,"  then  in  an  under 
roice,  "  I've  a  fancy  they'll  be  tried  to  night ! " 

Once  more  he  resumed  his  examination  of  the 
horizon  to  windward.  As  he  looked  on  a  prospect 
he  had  so  often  contemplated  before,  a  thousand 
associations  of  tho  past  seemed  to  spring  up 
within  hii  mind.  One  scene  in  particular  presented 
itself  to  him,  as  he  muttered,  "  How  well  I  remem- 
ber it !  Twas  just  such  a  night  as  this !  An 
awful  night  it  was,  but  a  prelude  to  one  worse!" 

"Ay,  your  honour,  ay!"  rejoined  the  gruff 
voice  of  Tim,  who  standing  close  at  hand  had  heard 
his  master's  words.  "  I  was  just  a  thinking  o'  the 
same  thing,  and  that's  comical  enough  like.  Twa-s 
an  awful  night,  as  you  say.  I'd  rather  not  see 
such  another,  much  more  the  one  that  followed." 

"  Hah !  —you  there,  you  old  vagabond  ?  Well, 
hold  your  tongue.  Fore  and  mmn  top  there! 
Take  in  anoUier  reef — and  stand  by  to  send  top- 
gallant yards  down.  See  that  you're  all  ready  to 
strike  toi>gaUaiit-mast8.'' 

Croiser,  having  seen  every  thing  made  pretty 
"  snug,"  joined  Raimolini,  who  appeared  to  take  a 
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At  eight   o'clock   Tarpaulin   made  his  appear- 
luce  to  announce  the  rate  at  which  the  schooner 
WM  going — "  twelve  miles  an  hour." 
"  How's  the  weather  now,  Tarpaulin?" 
"  Umph !  your  honour,  it's  but  husky  stuff  of 
it     Wind  rises,  and  the  glass  falls.     I  reckon  we 
shall  have  enough  of  it  before  we  pipe  to  break- 
fast again ! " 
"  Does  it  look  like  rain  coming  on  ? " 
**  Ay,  your  Hononr,  for  all  the  world." 
*•  And  more  wind  ? " 
*•  Just  so,  your  Honour !" 
"  Then  close-reef  tlie  topsails  and  get  a  double 
reef  in  your  fore  and  main-sails.     Are  we  getting 
much  of  a  sea  on  ? " 

**  Yes,  your  HonoMr,  it's  coming  down  pretty 
strong  from  the  sou' -east." 

"  Then  strike  the  top-gallant  masts ;  see  the 
storm  stay-sails  all  ready,  and  do  whatever  else 
you  may  see  is  wanting." 

"  Ay,  ay,  your  Honour,   I  was  just  a  thinking 

there's  one  thing" 

"  What?  1  suppose  the  look-outs ! — but  haven't 
they  been  placed  already?" 

"  Placed  ? — ay,  they're  as  firm  as  a  church  !  No, 
I  was  just  a-going  to  say,  your  Honour,  as  it  looks 
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a*  if  we  were  a-going  to  hare  a  Utile  bit  of  aqnaffi- 
Acation,  aud  may  come  to  turn  the  hands  np  in 
the  night,  'twould  be  at  weD  if  we  splice  the  maiii- 
bruce!"* 

"  A I  your  old  tricks,  Master  TarpanHn.  Well, 
be  off  willi  you,  and  see  that  you  don't  let  them 
get  too  much." 

"  'Too  much,*  your  honour  ?  Umph !  your  ho- 
nour's talking  high  Dutch,"  replied  Tim,  moet  dis- 
dainfully, as  if  such  a  thing  was  one  of  the  im- 
potuubilitics  of  nature. 

"  Wait  an  instant,  Tarpaulin.  Is  there  any 
fog?" 

"  Is  it  tliat  you  ask,  sir?  Fog,  your  honour? 
You  might  chop  it  with  a  knife ! " 

•*  1  don't  at  all  doubt  it,"  interrupted  Bombast, 
Mgkcting  his  gunio.  "  Indeed,  to  say  tlie  truth,  I 

tfcwwubt  homo  a  )>iece  in  a  white  glass  bottle  from 
IIm  Longbow  lalonds— you  remember  it.  Puff?" 
•  Mom  miiuitely,  my  dear  Sir !  Vou  showt-d  it  to 
■%]rw>  know,  on  your  return,  when  we  mot  abroad 
a|«— CVwk — and  I,  as  you  know,  Captain,  I  insisted 
iKat  «  i.k«<Ti(ibati  of  it  .should  be  immediately  in- 
MUd  in  Ik*  BlwwkrtMMs  JouTual. " 
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"  But  bless  my  ideality  !  Was  it  actwUfog,  Cap* 
tain?" 

"  Actual/og,  my  Lady  Sapphira." 

"  In — deed !  ne — ver  knew  it !" 

"  No,  so  I  should  think  !  How  should  you  ? " 
iitterrupted  Nathaniel. 

"  Stuff,  brother,  it  isn't  that !  I  don't  in  the 
least  doubt  Uiat  it  was  some  condensed  vapour — 
strangely  calossified ;  but  what  said  the  loomed 
world  to  it,  captain  ? — that's  my  test !" 

"  Oh,  my  Lady,  'twas  very  much  sought  after— 
'twas  very  popular — Yes,  that  it  was  t  We  never 
had  an  article  Uiat  was  better  reatl — lor  think,  my 
Lady  !  that  alone  sold  six  numbers  ! ! — No  joke, 
you  know,  of  our  journal ! " 

"  Hear  that  varment!"  muttered  Tariiaulin. 
"  Shake  me,  if  it  doesn't  put  my  pipe  out :  a  plain 
fibber  hke  me  stands  no  chance  alongside  him  ! 
My  nine-fatliom  story's  uotliing  at  all  alongside 
o'  his  bottled  fog  ! — Well,  your  honour,  have  ye 
any  more  orders?" 

"  No,  Tarpaulin,  only  keep  a  sharp  look  out, 
and  see  that  your  men  go  to  bed  sober." 

''  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  and  Tim  turned  quickly  away, 
adding  to  himself,  "  that's  one  of  the  worst  urdera 
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I  ever  heard  given.  What's  a  feUow  fit  for  who's 
dead  sober  ? " 

Anotlierbalf  hour  elapsed — the  bustle  of  shorten- 
ing sail  was  beginning  to  subside  on  deck,  and 
Tar]>aulin,  in  the  height  of  bis  glor)',  was  busily 
employed  m  distributing  to  each  man  his  pro- 
portion of  tlie  rum  and  water  just  mixed — when 
suddeidy  a  crash  of  spars  was  heard  above,  ac- 
companied by  a  cry  from  the  helmsman  on  deck, 
and  instantaneously  followed  by  a  shock  that  pro- 
strated every  individual  on  tlic  deck,  in  tlie  state- 
cabin  all  was  confusion — every  chair  round  the 
card-table  was  overthrown  and  their  occupants 
were  struggling  on  the  ground — tlie  counters — 
the  cards— the  money — appeared  beat  up  towards 
the  ceiling — the  candles  were  rolling  on  the  deck 
extinguished.  Fortunately  the  lamp  w;is  sus- 
pended from  above,  and  that,  tliough  violentU  jerk- 
ed, yet  afforded  tliem  it£  hght.  RaunoUni  au«{ 
Cruiser  were  tlie  first  to  spring  upon  tlieir  feet. 

"  We  have  stranded!"  exclaimed  the  former. 
"  We've  struck ! "  said  tlie  latter  at  the  same 
moment.  Not  an  instant  was  to  be  lost.  Croiser'.s 
first  act  was  to  spring  to  the  bulk-head,  where 
hung  his  subre  and  his  pistols;  to  sling  the  first 


A   TALE  OF   THK    WAR.' 


251 


round  his  waist,  and  gird  on  the  belt  of  the  latter, 
was  the  work  of  a  few  seconds.  Tlicn  flj-ing  to 
a  cabinet  immediately  at  hand,  he  snatched  from 
a  secret  drawer  a  square  little  leathern  case,  to 
which  was  attached  a  slraji.  Having  flung  this 
securely  over  his  shiiulders,  and  placed  his  cap  on 
hjs  head,  he  then  paused  one  second.  The  confu- 
«on  on  \he  deck  above  was  stunning,  and  the  cry 
"We've  stnick!"  was  echoed  and  re-echoed  with 
a  thousand  different  accompaniments  of  oaths  and 
bowlings,  while  the  trembling  motion  of  the 
planks  beneath,  gave  him  a  hint  not  to  be  mis- 
tinderstood.  Turning  to  Uainiolini,  who  was 
also  snatcliiug  his  arms  from  the  side,  he  cried, 
"  Not  a  moment's  to  be  lost — the  ladies  are  our 
first  care!"  and  gently  seizing  Miirgarita  in  his 
arms,  he  dashed  on  deck,  followed  by  the  foreigner 
with  Charlotte.  Every  thing  around  appeared  a 
wreck ;  the  sails  were  shivered  into  ribands, 
flapping  and  streaming  in  the  gale,  with  tlic  utmost 
noise  and  furj' ;  tlie  helm  was  deserted ;  the  sea  was 
dashing  over  the  schooner's  weather  quarter;  part  of 
the  crew  were  scrambling  on  tlie  deck  willi  such 
haste,  that  those  below  were  only  impeding  one 
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mochtr  in  ibm  pngms;  <Mlks  aad  execntian 
were  breaUog  fma  the  iBftii  md  Irrrifaid  aen 
beneath,  while  rach  as  iMd  gttDed  the  ittk 
were  aU  hnitled  togeika  oa  the  bow,  in  m  equal 
state  of  cosifaaoa. 

A  q>ealdiig  tnmqiet  was  alwajs  kefM  vuda 
the  dniin-bead  of  the  capstan.  Croiser  ""iQ-Mrtg 
up  this  in  one  hand,  while  he  ihvw  his  nraid 
M-idi  the  other,  begged  Maigaiita  on  no  account 
U>  relinquish  her  hold  on  his  sword-bdt,  then 
rushing  in  among  his  men  as  near  as  he  coold 
without  endangering  her,  he  endeaToured  to  re- 
store tliat  order  which  had  been  so  unfurtoaateiy 
lust. 

"Eveiy  man  of  you  to  his  duty!  Pipe  to 
qiuuters.  Back — back  here,  every  one  of  you  to 
your  guns.     Where's  Taqjauliu? — Tarpaulin!" 

"  Sir,  Jiere  I  am,"  Tim  shuutod  back  from  the 
foU'caslJc',  wlierc  his  Inigc  hulk  towered  above  the 
rest  "  Make  a  line  here,  you  lubbers,  and  £dl  in 
at  quarters.  Come,  move— don't  ye  hear  the 
onler?" 

"  Stand  to  your  guns  -once  more,  I  say.  The 
drst  man  that  hesitates,  I  cut  him  down.    Captains 


A  TALE  OP  THE   WAR. 


398 


of  guns  fore  and  aft — muster  your  crews !     Don't 
you  hear  the  orders,  you  lazy  hound  ?    ^\Tiy  don't 
Tou  move?''  seizing  hold  of  the  iirst  mau  at  hand. 
"  Oh  sir,  I'm  the  carpenter ! " 

"Then  ail  to  the  weU  tliis  instant:  sound  and 
see  how  much  water  there  is  — •  tell  nobody. 
Bring  tlie  roti  with  you,  and  report  to  mc  on  the 
foreca-stlc.     Fly!" 

By  this  time  Tarpaulin  had  seconded  Croiser's 
efforts,  and  something  lilce  order  was  restored; 
the  greater  part  of  the  crew  being  at  their  guns  in 
the  same  stations  as  those  in  which  tliey  go  into 
action:  a  few  were  gathered  round  Cruiser  and 
Tarpaulin,  who  stood  on  the  forecastle,  where 
also  were  the  party  from  below. 

"  Where's  the  shore  ?"  demanded  Rannolini. 

"What  is  it  we  have  struck,  Taqjaulin?" 
inquired  his  commander  with  the  first  coUected 
moment. 

"  Hang  nic,  your  honour,  if  1  know.  I  was 
below  tending  Oie  tub  at  the  time — some  say  it's 
a  tamatiou  thief  of  a  merchantman." 

**  Yes,  your  honour,"  added  another  seaman 
at  hand,  "  it's  a  lumping  trader,  sure  enough — I 
saw  her  go  down  to  leeward  here." 


854 


TUE    PORT   ADHIIUL, 


"  '  Go  down '  ?  Ibal's  not  very  likely,  if  she's  so 
much  larger  than  ourstlves  ! " 

••  *Go  down'?"  said  a  third,  "  no,  jour  honotir, 
no,  she  didn't  go  down— she  merely  drifted  off  to 
leeward  iJiere  somewhere ; — ^you'll  be  seeing  her 
presently." 

"  Tftere!"  they  all  exclaimed,  as  a  flash  ol' 
lightning  darting  from  Uie  shrouded  heavens  ap- 
peared to  jiluy  round  the  wreck  of  some  largt 
vessel  to  leeward. 

"  I've  a  sounded  the  well,  Captain  Croiser,  dr 
^-and  there's  nearly  five  feet  in  her! — the  watcre 
a'  flooded  the  lower  deck  already,  we're  sinling 
like  a  ])ig  o'lead ! "  said  the  dismayed  carpenter, 
who  had  ruu  to  bring  this  chsastrous  intelhgence. 

"  Hush,  sir! — not  a  word— stand  by  me — don't 

L attempt  to  move  a  peg,  or  jield  up  the  sounding- 
rod — lest  I  blow  3"our  brains  out! — TatpauUn. 
my  lad,  quick,  jump  aft,  clap  the  crews  of  the 
four  after  gims  to  the  jiumjis,  and  see  that  they 
work  hotly  and  soul  at  llieni.  'nicn  take  tlic  tiller 
in  your  liiuid  and  steer  as  I  give  tlie  conn — First, 
up  with  it  hard  a  weather!" 
"  Ay,  ay,  yoiu-  Honour!"  growled  Tim,  sjiring- 
ing  aft  to  execute  his  orders  like  a  tiger  on  his  prey. 
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**  Get  ready,  my  boys,  to  fling  a  hawser  ou 
board  as  we  bear  down  ou  that  vessel  to  leeward," 
uid  Croisei'  to  those  around,  his  voice  as  calm 
as  thuugli  no  danger  were  at  hand,  while  the 
increased  sternness  of  its  tone  peniiilted  none  to 
hesitate  in  obedience.  "  Keep  a  sharj*  look-out 
for  the  next  flash,  to  see  where  she  is." 

"  You're  not  a  going  to  board  her,  sir?"  de- 
manded one  of  the  seamen  in  a  tone  of  consider- 
able apprehension. 
•»**  Yes,  to  be  sure  I  am!" 

"  Why,  sir,  she's  a  clean  wreck ! " 

"  Pooh !  she's  merely  lost  her  topmasts." 

"  Well,  sir,  if  I  may  make  so  bold,  1  don't  thiid( 
she's  a  fit" 

"  Silence,  sir — if  you  can  obey  my  orders,  it's  as 
much  as  yoa  can  do.  So — there  she  is!  Now 
we  begin  to  pay  off.  Steady, — so  —  TarpauUii, 
hard  a  weather  yet.     Now  wliere  is  she.'" 

"  Here,  sir,  very  nigh,  close  aboard  of  us,  on  liie 
lee  bow." 

"  Ay,  ay !  Right  your  helm  aft  there.  So — 
Htarboard,  steady  as  you  go.  Ship  —  ahoy ! " 
shouted  Croiser  through  his  trumpet,  at  the  full 
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pitch  of  bis  powerful  voice,  while  the  clear  dis- 
tinct tones  «'ere  hurled  along  by  the  temi^esL. 

'*  Heighten  your  key,"  said  Rannolini,  "  it  min- 
gles too  much  with  the  wind." 

"  Ship — ahoy ! "  repeated  Croiser  in  a  shriller 
Toice.  All  was  silent  on  board  her.  A  rivid 
flash  of  lightning  broke  from  above,  and  rovealed 
distinctly  to  their  view  a  large  black  hidl.  She 
was  low  in  the  water,  her  mizeu  was  gone,  her 
maintopmast  carried  away  in  the  centre,  with  the 
same  tpai  at  the  fore  entirely  gone,  the  yards  that 
still  hung  to  the  masts  seeme<l  on  the  point  of 
falling,  while  her  jib-boom,  also  carried  away,  was 
towing  by  its  cordite  alongside;  streamers  com- 
posed of  her  tattered  ringing,  and  the  strips  of 
canrass  yet  adhering  to  the  yards,  were  seen  in 
e%'ezT  direction  waving  wildly  in  the  gale.  Not 
the  sUghtc^t  appearance  of  a  human  form  was  to  be 
seen — with  every  fleeting  moment  she  appeared 
to  be  gradually  drawing  closer  to  them. 

Again  Croiser  hailed,  exerting  his  utmost  ener- 
gies to  be  heard  — "  Ship— ahoy !  In  the  name  of  the 
king — answer; — or  we'll^re  into  you?"  then  to  bis 
own  men, "  Cast  loose  this  bow-gun.  Here,  carpen- 
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ter,  fly  to  the  lower  deck — sec  if  the  water  gains  on 
us ;  dont  be  flurried,  but  mark  it  accurately,  and 
come  straight  to  me — begone !  Have  any  of  you 
heard  her  answer?"  addressing  tlie  men  around. 

"  No,  ai,  there's  Uttle  fear  of  that !"  gravely  re- 
plied tlie  captain  of  the  gun,  shakuig  his  head, 
whUe  the  sight  of  the  approaching  wreck  hat! 
bleached  his  features  more  eflbctually  tlian  all  tlie 
preceding  dangers. 

**  Quick,  now,  none  of  yoiu-  galley  nonsense  ! 
Are  you  ready  ?  Fire  into  her  then,  or  rather  let 
it  be  over  her,  or  hi  her  upper  works." 

"  Bad  luck  to  tlie  hour,  sir,"  returned  tlie  sea- 
man, touching  his  hat  witli  much  dilKdeuce,  "  it's 
no  use  firing  into  the  like  of  her ;  ye  might  as 
well  fight  an  action  witliout  shot." 

*'  Why — why  ?  you  old  fool !  what  d'ye  think 
she's  made  of?  Fire — I  say,  on  this  instant,  or 
111  do  it  myself." 

"  Well,  sir,  I'm  perfectly  agreeable !"  returned 
the  seaman,  pretending  to  misunderstand,  and 
resigning  tlie  port-fue  into  his  commander's  hand. 

Croiscr  took  it  without  a  word ;  quickly  bending 
down,  he  ran  his  eye  along  the  sight — "  Elevate 
a  Utile — and  train  to  the  right — so— out  of  the  way 
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— now ! "  The  flash  which  hurst  forth  with  its 
accompanying  smoke,  was  swilUy  rolled  aside. 
The  sailors  beheld  Uie  shot  dash  up  a  jet  of  foam 
immediately  before  her. 

"  That's  into  her,  sure  enough  !  if  she's  to  be 
touched  with  them  things,"  remarked  the  seaman 
as  he  watched  in  vain  for  the  slightest  elTect. 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  you  dastardly  coward! 
and  get  out  of  my  way,  lest  I  cut  you  into  ri- 
bands!" 

"  'Coward'  sir!  I'm  sorry  to  hear  tliat — I  fear  no 
flesh  and  blood,  or  any  thing  that's  made  by  bands: 
—but  I'll  fire  no  gim  'gainst  any  thing  of  tlie  other 
world,  for  lliat's  sure  to  bring  down  bad  luck ;  but 
if  your  honour  sees  fit  to  cut  me  down,  I'm  very 
agreeable,  tliat's  in  the  way  of  duty,  and  alter  all 
twould  but  be  helping  a  poor  fellow,  belike,  from 
«  worse  death ! " 

*•  Well,  then,  you're  an  old  fool !  so  get  away. 
Ah !  here's  the  caqienter.  Well,  how's  the  water 
OD  llw  lower  deck  ?     Sj)eaklow!" 

^  Rtseit  a  foot,  sir! — we'll  be  down  in  ten 
miouleft." 

"  Not  a  word  more — move  at  your  peril !  M. 
Kannolini,"  continued  Croiser,  turning  to  the  fo- 


reigner, "  we're  sinking;  we  have  no  alternative  but 
to  board  this  vessel,  llie  crew  of  which  I  suspect 
have  got  tipsy.  Will  you  take  charge  of  Char- 
lotte?" 

"  I  have  already  done  so,"  replied  Rannolini. 

"  Very  good.  Gentlemen,  you  must  be  pre- 
pared to  save  yourselves  by  getting  on  board  in 
the  best  way  you  can.  WTio  has  charge  of  Lady 
Sapphira  ? " 

"  I  have,"  answered  Natliauiol,  who  supjiortcd 
her  in  his  arms,  she  being  senseless  from  hysterics 
that  only  added  to  the  confusion. 

Tliey  were  now  within  a  few  yards  of  the  vessel. 
Determined  to  fulfil  his  duty  to  the  last,  Croiser 
paused  to  consider  how  he  should  act.  It  was 
his  place  to  see  every  one  safe  out  of  the  Pearl. 
But  Margarita — the  feelings  connected  with  her 
in  this  dreadful  hour  were  bitter,  yet  inexpressibly 
dear — he  would  first  see  her  in  safety,  and  then 
execute  his  diilicult  task. 

"  Here,  my  men,  one  of  you  take  a  rope  round 
your  waist  and  jump  on  board  that  craft  1"  He 
had  no  sooner  given  the  order  than  every  man 
around  him  slunk  away.  "  The  cowardly  rascals ! " 
he  muttered,  stamping  bis  foot  as  some  indistinct 
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expressions  of  "  determination  never  to  board  the 
Flying  Dutchman"  revealed  to  him  too  truly  what 
was  the  source  of  their  defection.  "  Here,  Car- 
penter, if  you're  not  as  craven-hearted  as  the 
rest — quick,  slip  this  running  knot  round  your 
body  and  leap  on  board." 

"  I,  sir;  Lor!  I'm  a  cripple!"  replied  the  man, 
shivering  as  if  with  an  ague. 

The  peril  was  imminent  "  Oh,  yon  /ooU,  to 
fly  from  sliadows  into  actual  danger — I  must  do  it 
myself!" 

Within  the  space  of  a  few  seconds  he  had 
secured  the  fall  of  the  jib-halliards  to  his  body 
and  sheathing  his  sword,  had  given  the  speaking- 
trumpet  to  Margarita  to  hold.  She  was  stand- 
ing by  his  side.  As  he  tiuned  towards  her,  and 
belicid  her  there  mishrinking  in  the  midst  of  all 

Lthis  danger,  her  luxuriant  hair  streaming  in  the  i^ind, 
while  her  pale  face  was  visible  in  the  horrid  gloom 
of  the  night,  he  half  forgot  his  duty  in  the 
admiration  of  her  patient  courage.  It  was  mo- 
mentary— the  strange  vessel  was  on  the  point  of 
touching — all  Margiee's  attention  seemed  fixed  on 
him ;  he  took  her  hand — it  trembled  not — he 
pressed  it  quickly  and  ardently  to  his  lips,  and 
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holding  her  light  form  securely  in  Ids  left  arm, 
prepared  to  take  the  leap. 

•*  Stay  ! "  said  Rannoliui,  placing  his  hand  on 
Croiser's  sbuulder.  "With  the  vessel  tossing  in 
this  manner  there  is  great  danger;  siu-ely  you  had 
better  leave  Margarita  here,  until  you  ascertain 
if  iJbere's  a  safe  footing  ? " 

An  expression  of  anguish  passed  rapidly  over 
Croiser's  featiu-es  at  this  question.  With  her  he 
could  have  leaped  contentedly,  had  it  been  into 
the  very  jaws  of  death.  There  appeared  but  little 
chance  of  being  saved — why  then  lose  tlie  bliss  of 
dying  in  each  other's  arms?  ISut  there  was  a 
chance;  it  was  tlierefore  his  duty  to  give  her  the 
benefit  of  it:  it  would  be  selfish  to  do  otherwise! 
But  she  had  heard  RannoUni's  remark,  and  yet 
she  ueitlier  disengaged  herself  from  his  embrace, 
nor  relinquished  the  firm  grasp  which  her  right 
hand  had  taken  of  his  sword-belt.  Her  head 
was  still  reclining  on  his  shoulder — he  looked  in 
her  face,  saying,  wiOi  much  emotion,  "  Which 
do  you  prefer?" 

Death  was  before  her — she  had  but  little  hope 
of  escape — she  was  supported  by  one  of  whose 
devotion   she   had   touching  proof;    and  in  her 
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heart  there  was  a  voice  that  pleaded  do  less 
tenderly  for  him.  No  wonder  then,  at  that 
moment,  the  true  impulse  of  her  soul  overcame 
the  barrier  of  female  reseT\'e — her  reply  wa« 
scarci-ly  distinct,  as  she  murmured  in  his  ear, 
"  With  you!"  Volumes  could  not  have  expressed 
more,  or  imparled  f^ealcr  delight.  Drawing  her 
still  closer  towards  liim,  until  her  cold  forehead 
touched  his  burning  lip,  he  sprang  away  firom 
the  bulwark  of  his  forecastle,  just  as  the  Pearl 
rose  on  the  crest  of  a  wave. 

Urged  by  every  thing  that  can  stimidate  man's 
energies,  his  «holc  soul  had  been  put  forth  with 
tliat  exertion,  so  tljal  he  came  with  considerable 
violence  against  the  main-shrouds  of  the  strange 
wreck,  the  greater  part  of  which  yet  remained 
standing.     His  first  inquiry  was  if  Margarita  had 

Lbccn  hurt.  Fortunately  tliis  was  not  the  case,  as 
his  form  had  been  inteqiused  in  the  contact. 
Quickly  descending  to  the  deck,  which  ajipeared 
totally  deserted,  he  loosened  the  rope  from  his 
body,  and  made  it  fast  to  the  vessel.  For  a  few 
seconds  he  appeareil  to  be  contemplating  a  return 
to  the  Pearl.  Margarita  discerned  his  thoughts, 
and  cUnging  once  more  to  his  arm,   saiil,   "  For 
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Heaven's  sake  do  not  leave  me,   or  if  you  must 
go,  take  me  with  you!" 

"No,  I  will  never  leave  you!"  he  returned,  aa 
he  reflected,  "  their  cowardice  obliged  me  to  come 
first,  1  am  therefore  free  to  remiviu."  Five  minutes 
had  by  this  time  elapsed  since  he  received  the 
carpenter's  report,  according  t(j  which  the  Pearl 
had  only  a  second  duration  of  that  period  to  float. 
Every  second  was  a  matter  of  life  and  death.  He 
had  iustnicted  Ramiolini,  that  on  the  instant 
when  he  beheld  hiiu  safe  on  tlie  strauj;e  vessel, 
he  W.1S  to  knot  the  end  of  tlic  ji!i-lialli;irds— 
which  he  was  to  cut  from  the  runiiiug  part — to 
the  hawser,  placed  close  at  hand.  Tltis  being 
done,  Croiser  pulled  it  towards  him,  making  it 
fast  in-board.  Springing  up  cm  tlie  bulwarks,  he 
applied  the  speaking-trumpet  to  bis  mouth — 
"  Tarpaulin,  ahoy!" — A  fevr  seconds  elapsed. 
"  \y,  ay,  Sir : " 

"Jump  forward  on  the  forecastle,  and  liulp  over 
into  this  vessel  all  the  passengers— lash  your  helm 
a-lec  so  as  to  bring  her  alongsidcM  fling  out  a 
grapneJ  from  your  quarter  as  a  warp,  and  come 
on  board  here  every  one  of  you — Uic  I'uarl  ie 
sinking  I " 
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Owing  to  the  tumult  which  now  raged,  and 
Croiser  being  to  leeward,  only  the  first  part  o 
his  message  was  heard,  which  Tarpaulin  at  onc« 
jomped  forward  to  execute.  Haring  hauled  on 
the  hawser  so  as  to  bring  the  Pearl's  bow  close  to 
die  gangwar  of  the  strange  wreck,  Rannolini  and 
lus  ftir  young  friend,  Charlotte,  were  soon  got  on 
bo«rd  by  the  aid  of  Nine- fathom  Tim.  The  Rer.  Na- 
thaniel and  Lady  Sapphira  were  also  transported, 
tibODi^  with  a  little  more  difficulty;  but  the 
marreDoos  Captain  and  the  wonderful  Major  were 
not  to  be  found. 

Croiser  having  assisted  in  getting  over  Ranno* 
Hni,  app«art>d  to  view  in  his  safety  a  release  from 
half  his  dangers.     "  WTiere's  the  Captain,   Tar- 
paulin r  and  where's  the  Major?"  inquired  he. 
•  TheyYe  not  within  hail,  sir — the  skipper,  he's 
^^  abwnt  without  leave;  and  as  for  ould  Pegs,  he's 

^^^      atnck  hard  and  &st,  I  don't  doubt  it,  'twixt  some 
^^^^       of  the  Mams,  for  they  begin  to  open." 
H  *  Come,  come,  Tarpauhn,  why  don't  yoa  send 

^t^       ant  the  ship's  company  ?" 

^^^P  Ay,   ay,   sir,"  replied  Tim,    not  knowing  that 

^W  the  Older  had  been  given  before.     He  had  just 

^B  iBBMd  roimd  to  repeat  it  to  the  men,   when  he 
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I  them  comiDg  forward  in  a  body  to  the  forc- 
I  castle,  roaring  out,  "  Cast  her  ofT— cut  her  adrift ! ' 
"  Come,  my  lada  !"  cried  I'arjKiuliD,  "  the 
Captain's  a  waiting  fur  yon  on  board,  there,  jump 
on  board  aa  quick  as  yoa  can — first  come,  first 
I  •er\ed." 

'Jump  on-board?'"  returned  two  or  three. 
[ «  D'je  think  we're  so  green  as  not  to  be  up  to 
Ould  Nick?  That's  no  ship  tliat  you  see  there — 
that's  tlie  Flying  Dutchman,  if  ever  Flying  Dutch- 
man was  seen.  Cast  her  offi  cut  the  low — ahe'a 
only  sinking  us  by  laying  jilongsidc — it's  a  trap  of 
the  Ould  One  to  catch  us  aboard,  and  then  go 
•down!" 

Tarpaulin  was  astounded  at  their  supersti- 
tious  madness,  and  endeavoured  to  reason 
nilh  them;  but  it  was  in  vain.  The  report 
bad  been  spread  by  those  who  first  saw  her; 
terror,  danger,  and  the  terrific  scene  had  unhinged 
their  minds  sulBciently  to  give  it  crinlence. 

The  water  was  now  gaining  on  tliem  with  great 
rapidity,  the  waves  dashed  over  her  with  unceas- 
ing fiiry  — her  heavy  huU  laboured  more  and  more 
over  the  billows,  tlie  luolion  of  which  occasionally 
buried  her  bow  in  water.  Several  of  the  crew, 
VOL.   11.  N 
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intent  on  getting  away  from  the  fancied  Dutch- 
man, had  seized  tlie  tomahawks  from  over  the 
guns  to  serer  the  hawser  that  still  connected  the 
yessels.  One  man  had  his  arm  raised  to  give  the 
fatal  stroke,  when  Tarpaulin  seized  him  bj  the 
collar,  lifted  the  offender  clear  off  the  deck,  and  flung 
him  sprawling  among  the  rest  of  his  infatuated  ship- 
mates, saying  at  llic  same  time,  "  '  Vast  heaving, 
you  griffin — ^j'ou  and  Vs  fish  and  fowl.  I'd  rather 
have  a  Dutch  ship  than  none  at  all!  WeD  my 
old  shipmates,  if  ye  won't  come  aboard,  my  !ul\-ice 
is — hoist  your  boats  out,  and  look  sharp,  for  if  ye 
do  go  to  sleep  over  it,  ye'll  be  slinging  your 
cots  to-night  in  Davy  Jones's  locker;  and  as  to 
going  there,  why  that's  a  journey  I  would'nt 
recommend  to  a  young  greyhound."  Then  turn- 
ing about,  he  took  one  step  back,  to  put  his  vast 
bulk  in  motion,  and  in  the  next  moment  sprang 
through  the  air  to  fasten  on  the  stranger's  shrouds, 
like  a  cat — by  all  fours. 


A   TALE  OF  THB  WAR. 


267 


CH.\PTER  XI. 

A  gallant  bark  hath  left  the  bay. 
O'er  tracklcM  seas  to  rosin ; 

And  bounds  along  her  watery  way. 
Yet  ne'er  shall  reach  her  home." 


rOMTTH. 


Tarpaulin  had  no  sooner  gained  a  place  of 
refuge  in  safety,  than  he  faced  about,  as  if  to 
take  a  final  view  of  his  tight  Utile  crafl  before 
she  went  down.  While  thiis  mournfully  engaged, 
he  heard  the  cry  of  some  one  on-board  the  sinking 
schooner.  "  Help  me — oh  help  me !  Captain 
Croiser!" 

The  men  had  cut  the  hawser  adrill,  and  by  the 
still  continued  flashes  of  liglitning  Tarjiaiilin 
beheld  Bombast  struggling  through  the  crew 
on  the  forecastle,  in  order  to  get  ou  board  the 
stranger,  from  which  the  Pearl  was  just  sepa- 
rating.   Already  she  was  two  yards  asunder.    On 
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seeing  this,  BombaBt  paused,  uttering  piercbg 
cries  for  help,  which  it  was  impossible  to  afford 
him. 

Tarpaulin  seeing  his  situation,  hailed  him — 
"  Look  sharp  and  run  out  along  the  bowsprit^ 
your  jib-boom's  still  foul  of  our  fore  rigging!" 

Taking  this  timely  advice,  he  crept  ont  as 
quickly  as  his  almost  forgotten  seamanship  per- 
milled,  and  succeeded  in  reaching  his  destination, 
just  as  Puff,  that  Achates  Jidelis,  madfi  his  appear- 
ance  on  the  forecastle,  in  still  greater  distress. 
The  distance  between  the  vessels  was  now  of  course 
increased  —  he  was  afraid  to  follow  his  friend 
Douibast ;  first,  because  his  wooden  member  would 
be  so  unruly,  and  next,  because,  not  having  been 
brought  up  at  sea,  he  was  unpossessed  even  of 
Bombast's  small  share  of  nautical  dexterity.  In 
this  dilemma  he  stood  with  much  lamentation — 
looking  first  at  the  bowsj)rit,  then  at  the  strange 
vessel — tlien  feeling  his  pockets  behind,  at  the 
same  time  losing  each  precious  second  that  ilitled 
irrecoverably  post,  while  the  vessels  continued 
to  «viden. 

Tliis  separation  was  still  going  on,  and  seemed 
likely  to  continue  till  it  was  too  late  to  save  him ; 
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Tarpaulin  therefore,  extending  his  amis,  bawled  out, 
"  Go  it,  old  Pegs !  now!  Go  it  and  jump  over ;  I'll 
catch  you,"  at  this  moment  the  Pearl  was  litled  up 
on  a  wave — the  opportunity  wa*  most  favourable, 
in  another  instant  she  might  fall  off  too  far  for  the 
attempt.  Mustering  a  momentary  courage,  he 
sprang,  but  his  usual  timidity  overtaking  him  at 
the  fatal  crisis,  it  checked  his  career,  and  Tim  with 
outstretched  arms  beheld  him  plimge  into  the 
trembling  waves  beneath  !  "  Augh !  you'm  a  na- 
tural fool,"  growled  the  wrathjul  Tarpaidin, 
shaking  his  fist  at  the  unfortiuiate  imbecile 
struggling  below.  Turning  quickly  round,  he 
seized  a  coil  of  the  stoutest  rope  which  was  hang- 
ing on  the  belaying  pins  of  the  mainriggiug,  and 
taking  a  close  hitch  round  his  wrist,  he  dropped 
himself  into  the  sea  at  tJie  peril  of  his  life,  since  to 
a  swimmer  less  expert  and  Herculean  tlian  himself 
such  a  course  would  have  been  instant  death.  Tliis 
was  not,  however,  the  first  time  that  Tim  had  been 
obliged  to  swim  for  his  life  in  a  gale  of  wind,  and 
having  perfect  possession  of  himself,  he  managed  to 
lay  hold  of  Puff's  collar  just  as  he  was  setting  off  on 
that  journey,  which  according  to  Tim's  account, 
was  not  to  be  recommended  even  to  'a  young 
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greyhound.'  He  now  hauled  himself  to  the  gang- 
way, and  watching  his  time  when  she  rolled  over 
to  leeward,  he  thrust  his  powerful  hand  into  one  of 
the  clefts  of  the  gangway  steps,  where  his  vast 
strength  enabled  him  to  nuuntain  his  position 
while  she  rolled  to  windward. 

Supporting  his  feet  on  the  steps  below,  he  now 
gave  his  burden  a  shake,  saying,  "  Come  ye  ould 
Griffin  1  look  about  ye !  Bear  a  hand  up  the  side, 
snd  take  caie  ye  don't  go  tumbling  overboard 
again,  for  hang  me  if  I  pick  you  up."  Much  to 
his  surprise,  however.  Puff  neither  moved  nor 
spoke,  .so  taking  him  in-board,  be  laid  him  on  the 
booms.  In  doing  this  there  appeared  to  be  some- 
thing very  heavy  in  the  Wonderful  Major's  coal 
pocket  "IloUoa!  what  have  we  here. ^''  said  Tim 
as  his  eyes  spjirkled.  "  A  prize  by  Jove !"  pullin{; 
forth  a  long-necked  bottle  of  Cognac  brandy. 
"  Come,  this  fellow's  worth  more  than  I  thought 
after  all" — stowing  it  away  about  his  capacious 
person.  "  Let's  try  the  other  tack.  Holloa,  missed 
stays!  No  no  holds  her  own  all  right!"  and  pull- 
ing a  second  from  the  other  pocket,  which  as  be 
stowed  away,  ho  muttered,  "  Now  that's  what  I 
call  salvage  !  It'll  dry  a  fellow's  wet  jacket.    AMial 
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the  deuce  is  this  ? "  taking  out  a  brown  paper  parcel 
which  he  unwTapped,  "  bread  and  beef — in  pickle," 
he  added,  seeing  how  completely  it  was  soaked  in  the 
.  jalt  water.  "  Well,  the  old  fellow  seems  to  a  know'd 
that  he  was  going  on  a  sea-voyage,  he's  rittallcd  for 
a  blue  water  cruise — very  good  stuff  I  dare  say,  but 
tisn't  in  my  way — so  I'll  shove  it  into  his  after  hatch 
again — I  scorn  to  be  dishonest.  Let  me  see ! 
Shall  I  rouse  the  old  boy  ?  Ehem !  that  would 
look  'epicious-like — so  I'll  just  turn  him  bung 
down,  to  let  the  salt  water  run  out,  and  he  can 
come  to  at  his  leisure — or  stay  though !  fair  ex- 
change is  no  robbery,  as  I've  repaid  myself  in 
his  brandy,  I  may  as  well  give  him  a  drop  of 
schnapps  to  comfort  his  kidneys.  Here,  where 
are  ye,  old  Sal  ? "  In  answer  to  this  self  inquiry,  he 
drew  forth  tliat  respectable  lady  of  metal,  and  fill- 
ing a  brimming  cup,  found  no  difficulty  in  pouring 
it  down  Push's  throat.  Wlien  convinced  tliat  it 
was  swallowed,  he  turned  the  mihtia-man  iace 
downwards,  saying,  "  I  wonder  if  the  GrifRn  '11  be 
raw  enough  to  let  that  shp  out  'long  with  the 
brine !  If-so-be  he  does,  it  11  sane  un  right, 
for  he  must  be  a  fool  not  to  have  any  'scrimination 
'twixt  Dutch  gin  and  salt  water!"  and  with  this 
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logical  conclusion  he  walked  off  to  the  forecastle, 
where  he  saw  Croiser  and  the  rest  of  the  passen- 


As  Tarpaulin  went  forward,  he  patted  his  hand 

over   the   bottle  of  brandy,   miunbling   after   his 

manner, "  ^ovr  that's  what  I  calls  a  catch  an  a  windy 

morning  like  this,  with  my  poor  ould  grog-case, 

under   saihng  orders  for  Davy  Jones.     Ay,  and 

as  good  a  two  hunner  pounds  worth  of  laco  and 

toggery  as  over  a  fellow  stowed  under  liis  jacket — 

and  all  my  spare  rhino  gone  too — that's  agen  my 

grain,  tho'f  to  bo  sure  I'U  make  it  up  on  the  other 

tack  some  day.  But  as  to  my  ould  grog-ease,  that's 

a  devil  of  a  go  surety, — that's  a  reg'lar  pauler— I 

wouldn't  have  missod   that  for   all   the   lace   in 

Brushulls— I  wonder  if  the  old  craiVs  gone  down 

yet?"  Quickening  his  steps  as  this  occurred  to 

him,  he  sprang  up  on  the  weatlier  bulwark  bcliind 

Crmser  and  the  rest. 

^^B         Nearly  ten  minutes  had  now  elapsed  since  the 

^  two  vessels  had  been  cut  adrift,  and  Croiser  was 

H  beginning  to  fear  tliat  the  carpenter's  fright  might 

^^^H       have  deceived  him  res{)ectiug  the  state  of  the  Pearl, 

^^^M      and  Uiat  he  might  have  becu  precipitate  in  bringing 

^^^      Margarita  and  the  others  from  a  beautiful  little 
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sea-boat  into  what  was  almost  a  wreck.  There 
was  at  this  time  a  distance  of  at  least  turenty  yarcU 
I  between  the  two  vessels ;  the  flashes  of  lightning 
still  continued  to  rereal  the  Pearl's  position,  and 
to  all  appearance  she  was  in  much  the  same 
state  as  when  they  left  her;  the  sound  of  many 
voices  commanding,  was  borne  disiincLly  to  loe- 
wd.  Presently  it  increased — it  rose — became 
louder — more  wild — more  shrill,  until  it  seemed 
to  swell  and  gather  into  an  agonized  shriek,  and 
then  was  hushed. 

"  Tliere  she  goes ! "  said  Croiser,  who,  with  his 
hands  clasped  so  as  to  afford  a  focus  for  his  eyes, 
saw,  or  fancied  he  saw  her  tall  ami  gracefid  masts 
fall  gradually  over  to  leeward  into  the  deadly  em- 
brace of  the  wild  clement  bciicalli.  Once  more 
the  electric  flash  poured  its  dazzling  Ught  upon 
the  bosom  of  the  waters,  and  then  they  found 
themselves  aloue !  Around  them  tumbled  tlie 
surging  billows  in  angry  stiife  with  the  gale  sweep- 
ing over  them,  their  foamy  crests  reflecting  back 
the  fearful  fires  of  Heaven  that  in  tliis  dance  of 
deatli  skipped  from  wave  to  wave.  But  in  all  this 
scene,  the  graceful  form  of  the  Pearl  of  the  Ocean, 
which  had  so  lately  swam  there  in  all  her  i>ridc 
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and  beauty,  was  no  longer  to  be  seen.  Her  last 
Toyagc  had  been  taken!  "  full  fifty  fathom  down" 
she  lay,  and  scattered  round  her,  the  bodies  of  her 
gallant,  but  superstitious  crew. 

Thrice  the  survivors  waited  for  the  return  of  the 
lightning  to  confirm  their  suspicions  before  they 
spoke.  "  77(w  is  the  realization  of  my  present- 
iment!" said  Rannolini,  mounxiully,  laying  his 
hand  on  Croiser's  shoulder. 

"  Too  true ! "  returned  tlie  latter  with  consider- 
able emotion,  in  French ;  tlien  adding  in  his  native 
tongue,  "Poor  fellows,  they're  all  gone!— and 
— amongst  tlicra,  one  I  have  valued  for  years, 
honest  old  heart!"  while  a  tear  glistened  in  his 
eye.  "  I  would  not  have  lost  him  for  the  bright- 
est jewel  in  England's  crown.  Poor  Tim — ^poor 
Tarj^aulin — ^he's  gone  too!" 

"  Urhm !"  blubbered  some  gniff  voice  firom  be- 
hind, "  but,  axing  your  honour's  pardon,  he's  not 
so  green  as  to  leave  a  good  skipper  for  Davy  Jones 
on  such  a  windy  murnuig!" 

At  those  well-known  accents,  Croiser  instantly 
turned  his  head,  and  to  his  inexpressible  joy  all 
his  fears  were  dispelled.  It  was  indeed  Nine-&- 
thom  Tim!     Past  and  present  dangers  were  for- 
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gotten.  Thrusting  forth  his  hand,  he  seized  that 
of  his  old  shipmate,  saying,  "  What  Uien,  youoUl 
vagabond,  you're  really  here — and  how  have  you 
managed  to  escape?" 

"  Pretty  well,  your  honour!  pretty  well,  thank 
ye ! "  returned  Tim,  affected  with  the  kindness  of  bis 
captain,  "all  things  considered;  'septin  ye  see, 
your  honour,  I've  lost  my  ould  grog-case ! " 

"  WTiat— Sal?" 

"  No,  no,  your  honour!  Not  so  bad  as  that  nei- 
ther! No,  my  ould  case  what  your  honour  re- 
members was  made  out  of  the  Pomony*  by  uiy 
ould  messmate  Bill  Shakings.  He  was  cast  away, 
poor  chap,  off  the  coast  of  Africky ! " 

"  Well,  weD,  Tim,  if  tliat's  all,  we  can  give 
you  a  better  one  when  we  get  ashore." 

"  Ay,  ay,  your  honour,  behke  you'll  give  me 
a  better  one,  or  a  gold  'un  for  the  matter  o'  that ; 
but  it  won't  have  been  made  by  liill  Shiikings,  nor 
have  been  with  me  calm  and  squall,  high  or  low, 
nor  have  kept  my  old  mother's  tea;  for  ye  see,  the 
good  'oman  used  it  as  a  tea-chest  for  many's  the 
long  day,  when  I  left  it,  Uke  the  Dutchman's  an- 

*  Pomona. 
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"  Well  then,  let's  look  about  us,  I  dare  say  we 
shall  find  the  crew  of  tliis  crail  all  below  as  tipsy 
as  thieves.'" 

"  Why  as  to  that,  your  honour,  I  think  they've 
desalted  the  poor  vessel;  for  any  how  it  soems 
theyVe  hoisted  out  the  l>oatR !  ^ 

Croiser  startwl  at  this  observation,  and  turned 
to  Margarita  to  inquire  how  she  felt.  The  latter 
did  not  speak  nor  raise  her  head  from  bis  shoulder, 
where,  covered  with  her  hands,  she  bad  hid  her 
&ce,  so  as  not  to  see  the  sinking  of  the  Peari. 
Croiser  began  to  be  idanned,  though  he  could  I'eel 
the  pulsations  of  her  heart  as  it  throbbed  near  his 
own.  "  Margarita — dearest  Margarita ! "  She  looked 
up,  and  Croiser  inquired,  "  How  are  you,  Marga- 
rita? Are  you  cold  or  wet?" 

"  Notbiiigto  signify,  I  thank  you ;  though  I  should 
be  very  glad  to  go  V>e](iw,  if  it  be  possible ! " 

"  You  shall  do  so  immediately.  I  will  get  down 
and  assist  you  to  do  the  saine." 

Having  placed  Margarita  in  safety  on  the  deck, 
he  turned  to  Ilannoliiii.  "  1  fear  we  luujst  make 
the  most  of  what  tlie  Fates  send.  Sujipose  we  go 
below  and  examine  the  cabins  ?  The  ladies  once 
disposed  of,  we  must  see  what  can  be  done  to- 
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wards  making  some  sail  on  this  hoik,  for  we  have 
a  fior  wind." 

"  Thou  art  right,  Croiser;  it  is  on  action  that 
we  most  rely.  We  wiU  descend.  Now,  Made- 
moiselle Charlotte,  suppose  we  go  below?" 

"  Ah  Captain  Croiser!  there  is  always  a  great 
deal  of  sense  in  your  remarks,"  chimed  in  B<nn- 
bast;  **  it  can  be  no  manner  of  use  our  staying 
up  here,  in  such  a  gale:  never  saw  such  a  gale 
once  my  passage  home  from  the  Longbow  Is- 
lands !  A  most  disastrous  affair  this !  most  dis- 
astrous! To  think  of  poor  Puff  being  lost  too — 
and  all  through  his  own  timidity.    But  Puff,  it 
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imgrateful  slanderer — thus  to — to — attack  me  when 
I'm  dead— or  rather  that's  to  say  when  you  thought 
I  was  dead !  I  to  whom  you  owe  bo  much !  I 
who've  said  so  much  more  in  yoxii  favour  than  you 
ever  deserved.  I  who  have  paid  yon  shilling  aftex 
shilling  for  your  twice-laid  articles  tliat  wore  no- 
thing more  than  a  day's  log  at  the  first.  I, — I  say 
who  have  allowed  you  to  write  puft'  after  puff,  and 
criticism  after  criticism  on  your  own  exaggerated 
works— to  call  me,  sir,  a  man  of  weak  nerves! 
It's  a  falsehood,  sir,  you  know  it!  Fui  not  of 
weak  ner\'e8 ! " 

"  Of  weak  nerves  ?  No,  Major  I  he  should  have 
said  of  weak  understanding,"  interrupted  Char- 
lotte, as  Puff  in  his  hurry  to  approach  Bomlmst, 
put  his  wooden  member  tliroiigh  one  of  the  holes  in 
the  waist  grating,  and  slid  down  like  a  man  on 
one  knee,  while  the  mar\'cllous  captain  stai^tli'd  at 
this  sudden  resurrection  of  his  "  dear  friend,"  look 
to  his  heels  roimd  the  forecastle,  firmly  believing 
that  it  could  be  nothing  less  than  Push's  ghost. 
This  incident  having  temporarily  diverted  the 
gloom  of  Uie  party,  they  raised  the  militia-man 
fi'om  Ids  state  of  abasement,  and  endeavoured  to 
assuage  his   WTath  by  showing  him  Uie  folly  of 
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expecting  in  ibis  world  to  meet  with  "  africnd"  who 
would  uot  take  every  opportunity  of  calumniating 
him  whonhis  back  was  tamed,  whetiier  in  death  or 
otherwise. 

Having  in  some  sort  reconcik-d  this  worlliy  pair, 
or  at  lonsl  ncutrabzed  the  effects  of  their  anger, 
tlicy  pro<'<i'<led  on  a  voyage  of  lUscoverj-  below; 
Tarpaulin  went  down  the  alter  hatchway  first- 
lie  had  not  reached  more  tlian  half  way  to  the 
bottom,  when  he  started  back,  exclaiming,  '*  Uq1> 
loal  why  what'a  here?  Stand  back.  Captain 
Cruscr,  till  I  see  what's  the  matter ! "  Tarpaulin 
tben  dcscviKlcd  to  the  deck  below,  merely  put  his 
hwd  under  tlie  hatches,  and  tlten  iiistautly  le- 
twIlMd  l4)  his  cuutnuuider.  His  £tce,  had  there  been 
sudicient  light,  would  hare  foretold  some  new 
di'  '>   it  was,  the   soleom  change   in    his 

nucs  startlixj  his  young  commander,  who  eren 
dMI  WM  out  prrpared  to  bear  Tim's  sad  iotelli- 
fOMS.  SpMlaag  in  a  whis{ier,  l«»t  it  might  fri^jhteo 
Uaiguita,  ho  said  "  Save  us,  your  honour !  weVe 
jmqwdomlnfaDe maw  into  molker;  this  rip  </a 
vohbI  m  ««lw4Qn«d— ahcV  got  ihree  feet  of  salt 
bnao  oa  ker  ikok  bdow.  I  don't  expect  idie's  a 
rtoteT*!" 


A  TAU  OF  THE  WAM.  281 

Croiser  remained  nilent — he  wa>  petrified  with 
the  sudden  blow  which  this  gave  to  all  bis  iMiflw. 
Better  to  have  perished  in  bis  own  vewri,  mr* 
rounded  by  his  gallant  crew,  than  hare  come  here 
to  meet  a  worse,  because  a  mora  lingering  fate 
with  the  additional  horrrjr  of  baring  seen  aO  his 
corarades  go  down  within  hail — of  having  heard 
their  last  death  agonies ! 

"What  does  he  najV  inquired  Kannolini,  who 
had  seen  Tarpaulin  communicate  something  to 
his  commander,  and  had  witnessed  its  effect. 
Croiser  briefly  repeated  it. 

"  Bah !  this  i»  unfortunate — I  had  thought  the 
worst  was  past!  '  Three  feet  of  water,'  say  you? 
Then  she  must  soon  go  down.  To  think  of  being 
dbowned  in  such  a  tub  of  a  vessel  as  this  f  !•  it 
not  annoying  ?  Well  come,  there's  no  time  to  be 
iotL  It  is  our  duty  to  do  all  that  is  possible. 
What  say  you? — you  have  had  a  naval  education 
—  what  step  ought  wc  to  take?" 

"  Alas  1  I  scarcely  know — her  boats  are  all 
gone." 

^  Well  then,  it  is  clear  we  have  nothing  to 
which  we  can  trust,  except  a  raft.  Let  us  set  to 
work   tliis  instant;    aud    do  thou,    Croiser,  spur 
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with  composure,  this  fresh  and  still  more  terrible  sum- 
mons from  the  bright  gaieties  of  Ufe,  when  seemingly 
on  the  point  of  being  restored  to  tliem,  and  was  there- 
fore considerably  affected  by  it.  Rannoliiii  endea- 
voured to  sootlie  her  with  all  tliat  kindness  which  wa* 
so  natural  to  him,  and  undertook  the  charge  of  the  sis- 
ters while  Croiser  set  to  work  with  his  Companions  in 
forming  a  raA.  Margarita  was  still  herself;  her  hopes 
had  not  been  extravagantly  raised,  neither  were 
they  now  depressed.  She  viewed  her  approaching 
end  with  the  same  unflinching  calmness  that 
she  had  evinced  under  the  agonies  of  starvation, 
while  a  secret  pleasure  reigned  in  her  heart 
at  being  in  the  society  of  him  she  loved.  WHiile 
his  figure  was  sufficiently  near,  it  was  on  him  that 
her  eyes  were  fixed,  when  his  duty  called  him 
to  another  part  of  the  deck,  it  was  his  voice  that 
her  ear  was  strained  to  catch. 

Croiser's  first  step  was  to  muster  his  force :  it 
consisted  of  Tarpaulin  and  himself,  Bombast, 
Puff,  and  Garnet,  who  had  been  sufficiently  free 
from  superstitious  terror  to  follow  the  passengers 
from  the  sinking  vessel.     Every  thing  depended 

K  on  their  activity,  and  on  this  night  it  was  put  to 

H  llie  severest  test. 


884 


THE    PORT   ADMIRAL, 


"Tarpaulin,  my  boy!"  said  Croiser,  "hare 
you  your  knife  about  you?" 

"Hare  I  my  head  on  my  shoulders,  sir?"  | 

"  Yes,  and  it's  nearly  as  tluck  as  your  steel ;  so 
turn  to  and  cut  adrift  these  booms  on  both  sides 
for  your  life.  See  that  all  the  spars  are  clear  of 
any  lashing  to  the  deck,  which  can  drag  them 
down  when  the  old  craft  founders.  Then  take  all 
the  largest,  such  as  the  spare  topmasts,  topsail- 
yards,  and  studding-sail  booms,  and  pas6  • 
secure  lashing  athwairt  them  all,  in  half  a  dozen 
places.  While  you're  doing  this.  Garnet  and 
myself  will  lash  these  dozen  spare  oars  at  top  and 
bottom,  to  keep  them  from  coming  together.  You, 
Captain  Bombast,  will  be  kind  enough  to  unstow 
all  the  hammocks  from  the  nettings,  and  bring 
them  to  us;  while  Major  Puff  will  unship  all  the 

L waist  and  quarter-deck  sky-Ught  gratings,  and 
convey  them  here.  If  you  move  yourselves 
quickly,  we  may  yet  form  a  raft  that  will  stand 
the  sea,  before  slie  settles  down." 
Inspired  by  the  masler-spirits  that  directed 
ihem,  the  subordinates  lagged  with  the  energy 
of  men,  who,  on  the  brink  of  destruction,  can  yel 
discern  some  chances  of  redemption,  llaunolini 
with  his  fair  protegees,  stood  under  tlie  lee  of  the 
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Si,  Tiewing  the  work  as  it  proceeded  just 
before  him,  and  from  time  to  time  pointing  out 
any  improvement  QmX  his  universal  genius  sug- 
gested. 

Hair  an  hour  had  elapsed,  the  work  was  pro- 
ceeding with  uninterrupted  ardour,  and  though 
the  vessel  bad  evidently  siuik  during  that  period, 
jet  the  slowness  with  which  the  water  gained  on 
her  hull,  gave  them  increased  hoi>es  of  finisliing 
their  raA. 

"  Courage,  my  Croiser !  Courage !  Nothing  is 
absolutely  denied  to  perseverance.  How  art  thou 
getting  OD  at  the  other  end?  It  is  so  dark  tliat  I 
cannot  see!     What  is  my  old  Atlas  about?" 

"  Oh,  he  is  working  bravely,  we  have  secured 
all  the  longitudinal  sjiars  together,  as  well  as  the 
layer  across:  over  the  lutter  you  see  wc  have 
lashed  these  smail  gratings,  ihey  come  in  capitally 
to  form  a  continuous  plulfonn.  Luckily  for  us  ihcy 
have  left  their  painted  canvass  l>oat-cover  behind 
them,  and  that,  together  with  the  boom  cloth 
spread  over  the  gratings,  %vill  keep  the  water  from 
penetrating  beneath.  Above  will  come  this  layer 
of  junk,  and  over  all  vnW  be  Uiid  the  bedding  from 
these  twenty  hammocks,  tlic  blankets  and  canvass 
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of  whicb  will  keep  us  pretty  well  sheltered  from 
tliccold!" 

"  Come,  come,  this  is  famous !  Who  would 
despair  when  so  much  may  be  gained  by  exertion  ? 
Groiser,  thou  wert  bom  to  command  a  fleet ! 
But  it  suikes  me,  tliat  if  yonder  thick  rope,"  point- 
ing to  the  mainstay,  "  is  aDowcd  to  remain,  it  may 
come  across  our  raft  and  drag  it  down  !" 

"  True !  Tarpaulin  shall  cut  it  away.  Tar- 
paulin, do  you  jump  forward  presently  and  cut 
away  the  main  and  main-spring  stays  !" 

"  Ay,  ay,  your  Honour,  just  wait  a  bit  while  I 
put  a  few  finishing  stitches  into  this  matter  for'ard 
here.  I'm  just  a  seizing  the  bedding  down,  and 
when  tliat's  finished,  we  may  clap  on  your  tinpot 
faces  at  the  worst  of  it." 

Tlie  uiomcnt  at  length  arrived  when  it  was 
finished.  Croiser  having  gone  round  and  minutely 
inspected   every  part,  retume<l  with  the  utmost 

Ljoy  to  announce  to  Margarita  that  it  was  now  ready 
for  tlie  rccej)tion  of  those  whose  lives  were  to  be 
entrusted  to  its  stabihty. 
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'^  Now  would  I  give  a  ihousiuid  furlori)^  of  sen  fur  an  acre  iif 
barren  ground  :  long  heatli,  brown  furae,  any  thing  :  the  wilL< 
above  lie  done  !  But  I  would  fain  die  a  dry  death — Speak  to  llie 
uiariuers,  fall  lo't  yarely." 

T£XPC>T. 

The  reader  must  not  suppose,  because  I  have 
gone  on  describing  very  quietly  the  progi-ess  of 
this  invention,  Uiat  it  was  acconiphshcd  under 
favourable  circuuisLances ;  on  tlic  contrarj',  the 
wind,  though  not  so  violent  as  it  had  tlircaten- 
ed  to  be,  still  lashed  tlie  waves  around  them  into 
considerable  fiu^',  so  that  the  latter  ollen  broke 
over  the  deck  where  they  were.  For  tlie  last  half 
hour  also,  a  drizzling  rain  had  come  on,  though  as 
Tina  remarked,  "  It  wasn't  necessary  to  their  safety 
or  comfort,  since  tlie  spray  was  enough  to  wet  a 
man  through  to  the  bone."    In  consequence  of 


THE   PORT  ADMIHAL, 

Uiis,  he  had  himself  indulged  in  one  or  two  po- 
tations from  the  lady  of  his  lips,  and  had  adrised 
his  commander  "  to  saive  out  an  extra  allowance 
of  grog  to  the  young  ladies  abaft,  as  well  as  to  that 
Johnny  Crappo ;  who  to  be  sure — bating  that  he 
was  a  Frenchman, — was  a  gemman  every  inch  of 
him." 

Besides  this  attention  to  their  wants,  Croiscr 
had  also  ^Tapped  a  couple  of  blankets  round  the 
persons  of  each  of  tlic  ladies,  when  tlic  hammocks 
were  first  unstowed.  They  now  took  their  seats 
on  the  raft.  The  sisters  were  placed  in  the  middle, 
RannolLni  still  by  Uie  side  of  Charlotte,  and  Croiser 
by  that  of  Margarita ;  liady  Sapphim  and  Na- 
thaniel before ;  Tarpaulin,  Garnet,  Bombast,  and 
Puff  behind.  In  this  way  they  sat  for  some  time, 
talking  as  well  as  the  incessant  roar  of  the  elements 
would  permit  them,  until  Tarpaulin  seeing  that 
"  the  young  ladies"  had  some  difficulty  in  ad- 
^^  justing  their  temporary  mantles  aroimd  tlieir  per- 

^H  sons,  begged  pennission  to  act  in  the  capacity  of 

^H  habit-maker,  and  producing  his  case  of  sail-needles 

^H  from  some  of  his  ca])aciouB  pockets,  soon  sewed 

^^  the  sides  of  two  blankets  together,  bo  that  they 

^^B  were  then  large  enough  for  a  convenient  cloak. 


^ 


A  TALK   OP   THE   WAR.  289 

Having  lent  a  needle  to  Croiser,  and  another  to 
Garnet,  the  whole  party  were  soon  equi|iped  with 
the  same  rough  but  serviceable  habiliment. 

"  WeD  done,  Tarpaulin  ! "  said  Croiser,  "  that 

was  a  good  idea  of  yours,  what" 

*'  Ilerewego!  Hold  taut,  my  lads!"  intemiptcd 
Tarpaulin,  giving  the  note  of  preparation  as  tlie 
sudden  rush  of  water  up  the  hatchways,  })roclaim€d 
the  vessel  on  the  point  of  sinking — a  tremendous 
sea  at  that  moment  struck  her  on  the  bow,  and 
while  it  poured  its  volumes  of  water  with  resist- 
less fiirj'  along  her  decks,  she  trembled  violently 
lor  a  few  seconds,  the  water  bubbled  up  from  be- 
low, and  her  bulwarks  gradually  settled  iu  the 
waves,  which  now  broke  over  them,  and  presented 
on  every  side  a  ridge  of  foam  tliat  frothed  and 
swelled  around  the  raft  floating  in  the  centre. 

No  sooner  did  Lady  Sapyjhira  feel  the  water 
rushing  on  her  in  all  directions,  and  comprehend 
the  instant  peril  which  tljal  scene  so  plainly  be- 
spoke, tlian  she  uttered  tlie  most  piercmg  shrieks. 
These  terrified  Bombast  and  Puff  to  that  degree, 
that  they  joined  in  them  ;  Margarita  and  Charlotte 
were  silent,  and  contented  themselves  with  cling- 
ing to  those  who  had  undertaken  to  be  their  pro- 
VOL.   II.  0 
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lectors,  while  Garnet  and  Taqiaulin  prepared  to 
execute  any  orders  which  they  might  receive,  and 
bent  all  their  attention  to  the  difficult  part  they 
had  to  play  in  getting  clear  of  the  foundering  hull. 
This  state  of  tilings  lasted  for  two  minutes,  and 
when  the  first  excitation  of  the  moment  had  sub- 
sided, their  extreme  surprise  was  caUcd  forth  by 
tlie  fact  of  the  hull  not  having  sunk — there  she 
remained  in  gfatii  quo — her  deck  completely 
flomlcd,  and  the  sea  breaking  over  her  hammoclc 
sails !  Now  she  rose  a  httle,  again  she  sunk. 
''  Now  then  she's  going!"  No — once  more  she 
rose,  tliis  lasted  for  five  minutes. 

"  Well,  I  begin  to  think  them  fellows  had  some 
sense  in  tlicm  aller  all,"  said  Tim.  "  Tliis  may  be 
a  Dutch  ship,  but  she  isn't  an  EngUsh  one  to  be 
so  much  afeard  of  the  bottom!" 

"  Oh ! "  replied  Garnet,  "  she'll  go  presently. 
Don't  be  making  yourself  unaisy,  Tim !  May  be 
there's  some  air  confined  'tween  decks,  that's  keep- 
ing her  up ! " 

"  Ay,  ay,  very  likely ;  may  be  as  you  say,  the 
ould  lady's  got  the  wind — or  the  colic  for  any 
thing  I  know — with  so  much  salt  water,  like 
enough — this  I  know,  if  she  hasn't  I  have — vnll 
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ye  have  a  drop  of  something  short.  Bo,  till  this 
craft  makes  sail  and  leaves  us  a  little  sea-room  ? " 

"  Come,  Master  Tarjmulin,"  said  Croiser, "  do  not 
keep  all  that  to  yourself;  but  hand  a  little  here." 

**  Ay,  ay,  your  Honour,  you  may  take  my  word 
for  it  this  is  the  very  best  of  companions  on  sich  a 
voyage  of  discovery.  Here,  your  Honour,  here's 
•  bottle  of  brandy." 

"  Why,  I  do  declare  that's  one  of  mine,"  inter- 
lupCed  Puff. 

**  One  of  yom's?  Pooh,  how  should  it  be  one 
ofyom's,  wlien  you're  a  been  overboard?  Didn't 
I  see  yoar  cargo  drop  out  as  I  hauled  you  op  the 
tide?'* 

"Didtti     Bow  pvovokb^* " 

"  Oh,  yv!"  added  BoMbMt,  "Tspanlio  Myi 
wkat  i*  qaiie  eocieet,  I  tm.w  i 

"  Wdl.  wea,  giiillrira.lbnearei 
hcnkateahcaMdofwi 
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I   have   it.     Of   what   is   her  cargo   composed? 
Surely  she  must  be  a  timber  ship  !  " 

"  You  are  right!  by  Jore  you  are  right!  That 
must  iodeed  be  it:  and  now  I  think  of  it,  she 
bears  every  external  appearance  of  being  such. 
Tarj>auliii,  my  lad,  give  us  your  opinion  on  the 
subject,  lliis  gentleman  says  lliat  the  cargo  be- 
-  low  must  be  timber,  and  that's  the  reason  she 
doesn't  sink!" 

"  llah!  He  does — does  he,  your  Honour.'" 
answered  Tim  quickly.  "  Then  tell  him,  with  my 
sarvice,  he's  a  knowing  cliap  for  a  Frenchman — 
to  tliink  of  Iiis  having  fouiid  tliat  out  first!  That 
g()Cs  against  my  grain — «hy,  your  Honour,  you 
and  I  have  been  a-sleep  !  But  he's  right  after  all ; 
he's  right!  She  is  a  timber-hulk  by  her  build.  I 
thought  she  was  very  long  in  the  waist  for  an 

I  ordinary  trader."  A  few  minutes  more  of  rcfloc- 
tiun  convinced  them  that  they  were  correct  in 
their  conjecture,  and  this  being  tlie  case,  it  was 
incumbent  on  them  to  pursue  anotljer  course. 
C'roiser  now  saw  tluil  Kannolini's  advice  as  to 
forming  a  raft,  had  been  the  most  correct  that 
could  possibly  have  been  ofl'ered,  since  without  it 
they  would  have  been  unable  to  have  kept  their 
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feet  on  the  upper  deci,  over  wliich  there  was  not 
uiifrequeutly  lialf  a  fathom  of  water.  Even  as  it 
was,  they  were  completely  drenched  on  the  raft, 
and  by  the  extreme  motion  of  tlie  vessel  the  water 
constantly  flowed  over  it,  and  sometimes  dashed 
it  against  the  waist  bulwarlt,  with  a  force  that 
threatened  to  carry  all  before  it.  To  prevent  this 
some  more  ropes  were  cut  away  from  what  re- 
mained of  the  rigging,  and  were  made  to  serve  as 
gilguys  that  kept  the  raft  in  its  place.  They  were 
now  pretty  sure  that  they  could  not  go  down, 
unless  their  siuTnise  as  to  the  nature  of  the  cargo 
had  been  incorrect;  and  inspirited  by  this  convic- 
tion, Croiser  drew  upon  the  abundant  resources 
of  his  invention  with  redoubled  ardour. 

"  What  docs  not  now  depend  upon  me  ? "  said 
he  internally.  "Think  on  Raiuioliui!  Tliink  on 
Margarita!"  also  whispered  his  heart.  "ITiink 
Uiat  her  gentle  fonn,  still  weak  from  her  recent 
Kuflerings  and  privation,  is  now  exi)0sed  to  tlie 
inclement  blast,  and  the  relentless  fury  of  tlie 
waves!  Tliink  what  a  claim  on  her  young  heart 
to  have  saved  her  from  such  a  fate ! "—  it  needed 
not  to  think  of  more.  He  sprang  up  from  the 
raft,    saying,  "  Come,  Tarjiaulin,   my  boy;    and 
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you  also,  Gamet,  let  ns  see  what  we  can  do 
towards  getting  this  old  log  under  some  sail.  By 
the  dead  reckoning  of  yesterday  noon,  as  well  as 
by  obserration,  we  cannot  be  so  far  off  from  our 
port." 

"  I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  your  Honour  !  for  I  think 
myself  we've  a  had  enough  o'  this  for  a  change. 
Come,  Gamet,  bo,  jump  up,  and  mind  to  hold 
your  own  as  you  go  about  these  decks,  or  you 
may  soon  be  whipped  off!  As  for  me,  you 
know  this  is  nothing  to  a  chap  that's  stood  for 
hours  in  nine  fathom  of  water,  and  not  enough 
to  drown  him  after  all ! " 

"  Tarpaulin,  do  you  take  the  eye  of  the  mam- 
stay,  the  lashing  of  which  yon  cut  away  some 
time  since ;  go  forward  with  it,  and  lash  it  to  the 
starboard  bow-port.  Gamet,  do  you  take  the 
spring-stay,  and  do  the  same  on  the  other  side; 
while  I  stitch  two  or  three  of  these  hammocks  on 
H  bolt-rope  for  a  sail.  Tarpaulin,  lend  me  your 
aeddles  and  twine." 

"  Ay,  ay,  your  Honour  !  here  they  are  ;  but 
please  to  have  a  care  how  your  honour  expt- nds 
Ihem,  as  we  haven't  uncle  George's  stores  in  the 
yard  to  draw  upon." 
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The  men  then  set  to  work  on  their  appointed 
duty;  this  finished,  they  returned  to  help  Croiser, 
and  in  a  short  time  the  fore-yard  was  seciued, 
and  four  hammocks,  two  on  each  side  of  the 
mast  stretched  out  to  catch  the  gale.  This  ac- 
compUshed,  they  had  recoiu-se  to  the  same  ma- 
noeuvre on  tlie  main-yard,  as  soon  as  thej'  had 
succeeded  in  getting  her  head  before  the  wind. 

In  gales  such  as  the  one  which  is  here  de- 
scribed, it  is  almost  inconceivable  to  the  mind  of 
a  landsman  how  ships  under  bare  poles — that  is, 
without  sails — should  be  propflk-d  at  the  pro- 
digious rate  at  which  they  have  been  knowni  to 
go  ;  instances  are  on  record  of  its  having  amounted 
even  to  fifleen  miles  an  hoiu'.  In  a  case  like  the 
present,  however,  where  the  ship  was  not  built 
for  hut  sailing,  and  the  circumstance  of  her  being 
water-logged  made  her  lie  so  low  in  the  water,  it 
could  not  be  expected  that  she  would  go  at  a 
greater  rate  than  seven  miles  an  hour,  even  with 
her  eight  hammocks  set  as  sails;  they  were  there- 
fore much  delighted  when  Croiser  was  enabled  by 
seeing  the  velocity  witli  which  the  water  flowed 
past  them,  to  announce  that  such  was  their 
speed. 
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The  binnacles  were  yet  left  on  deck,  and  one  of 
the  compasses  still  fit  for  use;  Tai|)aulin  was 
placed  at  the  helm  for  the  first  hour,  Garnet 
leliered  hiiu,  aiid  Croiser  was  to  take  it  next 
i'reparatory  to  tliis  lie  mounted  to  tlie  foretop, 
where  a  joyful  sight  awaited  him.  Far  away  on 
the  larboard  bow  he  lit-hcld,  as  Uie  ship  rose  on 
tlie  sea,  the  dull  fjlimnier  tliat  i>rocceded  from  the 
Eddystouc  lighthouse,  A  shout  of  joy  escaped 
him  as  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  that  well-known 
beacon,  and  hailed  it  as  a  promised  restoration  of 
life  fi-om  above.  Hastening  down,  he  commu- 
nicated these  glad  tidiiii,'s  to  tlie  party.  Charlotte 
was  overjoyed;  Maigarita  said  nothing,  but  the 
glance  witli  wliich  she  retumtd  his  wann  pressure 
of  her  band,  was  to  him  worth  a  language  of 
words. 

"  Eddystone  lighthouse,  eh,  Croiser?  Come, 
that's  not  so  bad.  On  my  map  tltey  mark  it  as 
some  fillcen  miles  distant  Irom  Plymouth,  is  that 
right?" 

"  Very  nearly,  Monsieur,  Perhaps  it  may  be  a 
little  less." 

"  Bravo !    when   shall  we  be   in    there,   Croi- 
V?     Thou  art  a  prince  of  a  sailor.     Ladit-s,  we 
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owe  all  to  Tour  gallant  and  handsome  young 
friend — but  for  him  we  should  now  have  been 
with  those  brave  fellows  that  went  down. 
Would  to  heaven  that  they  were  with  us.  But  to 
look  back  is  vain.  Tell  me,  Croiser,  when  shall 
we  arrive  in  Plymouth  ?" 

"  If  ever)-  thing  continues  favourable,  about 
nine  in  the  morning — it  is  now  nearly  four." 

"  Here,  Croiser,  bend  thy  head  to  me,"  whis- 
pering, "  you  arc  sure  you  have  those  papers  and 
those  jewels  safe  ? " 

"  Safe  as  myself,"  pointing  to  the  square  little 
case  strapped  round  him. 

"  That  is  right !  suppose  we  now  give  the 
ladies  a  Httle  brandy.  Tliey  must  require  it  by 
this  time.  What  a  grand  scene  we  have  wit- 
nessed— how  sublime  is  this  ktorm  even  now  !  It 
is  well  worth  while  to  have  endured  our  hardships 
to  have  beheld  such  a  war  of  elements,  though," 
adding  in  a  graver  tone,  "  1  know  not  that  I 
would  dare  such  a  voyage  again  for  such  an  end." 
"  Ah  !  Monsieur,  grand  ais  it  is,  it  is  notliing  to 
what  I  have  witnessed." 

"No  ? But  no !  I  dare  say  it  is  not" 

"  Here,   your  honour,"  interrupted  Tsrpaulin, 
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*•  here's  the  brandy ;  will  you  serre  it  otit  ?  1  dare 
say  the  ould  Major's  tliere,  and  the  skipper  can 
rummage  out  a  little  provisions,  if  they  iinstow 
their  after-pouches,  for  it  was  foraging  in  your 
cabin,  that  ke])t  'em  so  much  after  time.  They 
weD  nigh  lost  tlieir  passage ! " 

Here  Puff  protested  he  had  nothiug  about  him, 
wondering  at  the  same  time  how  Tarpaulin  should 
have  known  anything  al)OUt  it.  This  protest  was 
correct,  for  he  had  taken  an  opportimity  when 
unseen,  of  devouring  the  provisions  which  Tun 
had  returned  to  his  pocket.  Bombast,  however, 
being  of  a  more  sordid  disposition,  yet  possessed 
the  greater  part  of  his  jircy  untouched,  and  not 
having  been  overboard  like  Puff,  it  was  less  wet 
Being  obliged  to  bring  this  forth,  it  fell  into  Ran- 
noUni's  hands.  He  divided  it  into  three  portions, 
which  he  gave  to  Charlotte,  Margiee,  and  Lady 
Sapphira,  while  the  owner  who  was  on  the  watch 
for  his  share,  looked  lamentably  woe-begone  at 
being  thus  disappointctl. 

Lady  Sappliira's  hysterics  did  not  prevent  her 
from  dispatching  her  '  frustrum,'  as  she  would 
have  termed  it,  at  once.  The  twins  insisted  on 
dividing  their  portions,  of  which  no  one  however 
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would  accept,  save  PufF  and  Bombast,  who  of  all 
the  party  least  required  it.  Soon  the  clouda  light- 
ening on  their  starboard  quarter,  proclaimed  that 
the  sun  was  once  more  approaching  our  hemi- 
sphere, though  his  bright  beams  were  quenched 
with  the  mists  througli  which  he  had  to  struggle. 

No  sun-rise,  however  glorious,  was  ever  liEiiled 
with  more  enthusiastic  feelings  of  dehght ;  as  day- 
light  strengthened,  so  the  factitious  luminary  of 
man  paled  away,  and  in  its  place  they  now  beheld 
the  beautiful  column  of  the  Eddystone,  rising  from 
the  circlet  of  foam  that  smronnded  its  base.  At 
half-past  six  they  passed  this  superb  light- 
house, over  the  summit  of  which,  tlie  water  was 
not  unfrequently  dashed,  and  tlien  flung  bock  into 
a  wild  jet  of  foam. 

Rannolini  gazed  at  Uiis  object  long  and  ardently, 
until  it  was  left  behind ;  he  then  sat  down  with  a 
sigh,  a  mode  which  he  sometimes  used  to  express 
admiration  and  envy  combined.  Yet  it  was  not  u 
sigh  in  which  those  around  could  detect  its  origin, 
but  a  suppressed  expiration  of  the  breath  that 
only  bespoke  his  feelings  to  those  accustomed  to 
interpret  his  slightest  meaning.  With  every  mile 
over  which  their  unwieldy  bark  was propeJhd,  the 
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(of  ihepn^iotie  inpfoportion.  Tarpanlin, 
iliflii.  oantiibated  much  to  their  amuse- 
by  Us  long  atoriies  and  quaint  remarks. 
■As  koor  |Miiifd,  until  the;  beheld  Penlee 
OB  Ikdr  ke  bow,  and  on  the  other,  the  bluff 
piliiiaftiwii  rock  of  the  Mewstone ;  with  its  mil- 
fioDBdC  winged  dpnir,eTi5  corering  its  summit  and 
•cveecUog  their  wailing  cries  to  the  blast 

With  oooaidesable  emotion,  Margarita  contem- 
plMed  Aat  i— imwriooa  spot,  to  reach  which  they 
bad  first  set  oat,  and  which  they  now  beheld  once 
BOSS,  after  aliaost  incredible  hardships,  while 
half  of  tltoae  beaogs  in  whose  company  she 
had  last  seen  it,  woe  no  loQger  in  existence. 
Howerer,  there  was  bat  a  short  space  of  time  for 
aadi  somfare  reflections ;  they  were  rapidly  ap- 
prroadung  the  shofe.  Already  on  the  western  side 
of  the  bay,  they  beheld  the  wild  surges  foaming 
on  the  rugged  rocks  that  formed  the  boundaries  of 
Mount  Edgecmnbe.  Above  these  were  seen  llie 
daik  and  twisted  pine-trees,  bending  to  the  blast 
which  swept  orer  them  in  all  its  fury,  till  at 
length,  the  old  grey  ruins  of  the  gothic  tower  stood 
forth  to  view  on  its  barren  hill. 

As  they  were  therefore  compelled  to  run  their 
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vessel  on  shore  somewhere,  and  as  it  was  utterir  im- 
possible to  bring  such  a  log  to  an  anchor,  Croiser  na- 
turally wished  to  choose  some  spot  on  the  grounds 
from  which  the  ladies  might  be  easily  conveyed  to 
the  house.  For  this  purpose,  Bam  Pool  appeared 
to  be  the  most  desirable  place  on  account  of  its 
sheltered  situation.  But  to  the  accomplishment 
of  such  a  project  there  was  a  formidable  difficulty. 
The  reader  will  remember  that  in  the  middle  of 
llie  sound  lay  St  Nicholas'  Island,  between  the 
western  extremity  of  which  and  the  opposite 
point,  jutting  out  from  the  Port  Admiral's  grounds, 
ran  a  line  of  rocks  under  water  termed  "  the 
Bridge."  Tlie  only  time  during  which  it  was 
possible  to  pass  over  this  impediment,  was  at  or 
near  high  tide.  There  was  to  be  sure  a  clear 
passage  round  Uie  other  end  of  St.  Nicholas' 
Island,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  bay ;  but  in 
such  a  gale,  ten  to  one  if  llie  best  equipped  ship 
could  come  to  the  wind  and  huld  her  course  suf- 
ficiently well  to  recross  tlje  bay  between  the  island 
and  the  main,  while  in  such  a  wreck  of  a  vessel,  it 
would  be  madness  to  attempt  it,  unless  with  the 
idea  of  being  stranded  under  tlie  Hoc  to  leeward, 
now  exposed  to  die  direct  influence  of  tlic  gale, 
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i  wkh  the  alBMiC  eolain  dwDce  of  toul  de* 
•a  the  pointed  rocks  which  fiinged  the 
i  oi  thtf  hiU.  The  state  of  the  tide  therefore 
.  a  qnestioo  of  the  greatest  moment.  Croiser 
Bctod,  oane  to  a  decision  himself^  and 
ihraasfcoHTnn  fcr  his  calculation,  to  see  if  it  would 
AAfer  puzzling  for  gome  time  on  his 
B,  Taipauhn  asserted  that  there  was  yet 
half  an  boar's  flood  tide,  which  agreed  so  well 
with  Cruisers  opinion,  that  he  determined  to  run 
the  risk.  With  this  resolution  he  walked  aft  to 
take  the  bdm,  and  steered  direct  for  the  narrow 
]iMMge between  the  island  and  Mount  Edgecunibe. 
Before  he  went  he  gave  the  lathes  in  charge  to 
Bannolini — begged  them  above  all  things  tu  keep 
their  seats,  and  left  Garnet  with  them  to  obey  any 
orders  they  might  give. 

Having  tlie  utmost  rehance  on  the  skill  and 
judgment  of  Tarpaulin,  he  now  took  Tim  aA  with 
him  to  the  helm.  As  they  diiiled  in,  tlieir  eye* 
encountered  a  sight  but  little  calculated  to  allay 
the  fears  of  people  in  their  situation.  The  whole 
liBB  of  coast  surrounding  the  sound,  was  one  coo* 
tinous  line  of  white  foam,  dotted  in  numerous 
places  with  a  dark  spot,  which  the  saddened  ey« 
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presently  discovered  to  be  a  wreck.  On  Uie  heights 
above  each  of  these  melancholy  sj^ectacles,  were  to 
be  seen  a  crowd  of  persons  attracted  by  curiosity 
or  the  hope  of  spoil,  or  a  few  with  the  charitable 
wish  of  proving  serviceable  to  their  fellow  creatures. 
But  in  too  many  instances  they  were  obUged  to 
behold  the  last  struggling  in  vain  witli  tlie  resist- 
less might  of  the  maddened  elements,  sucked  by 
the  insatiate  wave  into  a  watery  tomb,  or  dashed 
in  death  upon  the  jagged  rocks. 

Turning  his  eye  resolutely  from  every  thing  that 
could  divert  his  attention,  and  bending  all  his 
Acuities  to  the  task  which  be  had  to  execute, 
Croiser  stood  on  the  starboard  side  of  the  wheel 
that  enabled  him  to  steer  the  vessel,  while  Tim, 
more  accustomed  to  the  navigation  of  this  dan- 
gerous passage,  steadied  the  spokes  to  leeward, 
and  helped  to  conn  her  course. 

"  Now,  sir!  give  her  a  wee  bit  o'  weather 
hehn." 

"  Take  care,  Tim,  and  don't  be  rash." 

"  'Rash'?  Not  1,  your  honour!  I  coidd  steer 
the  best  craft  that  ever  swam  under  six  hundred 
ton  over  tliis  bridge  and  yet  sleep  sound  and 
snoring  all  the  while — steady  !  so,  sir— now,  your 
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honour,  a  leetle  bit  o*  starboard  again.  I  know 
this  paissage  as  well  as  e'er  a  water  rat  does  his 
hole — now,  starboard  again,  your  honour.  I  just 
want  to  bring  that  blockhouse  on  witli  Dick  Mor- 
ris's quay,  under  Mount  Wise — so,  I've  got  him. 
Now,  your  honour,  you  bring  that  old  green  ruin 
on  with  yonder  huniuiock,  and  I'll  have  her  over 
the  bridge  in  the  twinkling  of  a  bed  post!" 

«  Very  well,  Tim." 

"  Steady,  so,  sir;  steady,  ^^^^y,  your  honour's 
sending  Dick  Morris's  quay  to  '  no  man's  land.' 
'Try  back  a  bit,  your  honour." 

"  Why,  then,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  bring  my 
bearing*  on  right." 

"  Yes,  you  will,  your  honour — so—  now.  Is 
the  hummock  on,  sir?" 

"  Yes,  Tarpaulin." 

''  Now,  Uien,  sir — now  look  out.  Hold  fast ;  here's 
the  rub.  Here  we  go.  Huld  oh.  Had  !  'Vast 
— "vast  heaving!  Right  your  helm.  Rii/ht — right, 
for  your  hfe,  sir!  We've  struck!!"  A  tremen- 
dous shock,  that  made  the  immense  mass  of  their 
vessel  quiver  from  one  end  to  the  other,  confmncd 
these  dreadftd  words.  A  sea  strnck  her  weather- 
quarter,  breaking  furiously  along  the  whole  length 
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of  her  deck.    A  shriek  uvee  from  Ladj  SappUa, 

anxious  as  usnal,  to  dutiact  ber  fnatd  i 
poeaible.  "  Dotcn  with  jour  belm.  To  ! 
your  honour !  dotcn  with  it!  She's  broaching  to ! " 
cried  Tarpaulin,  making  the  spokes  at  the  wheel 
fly  round  with  the  greatest  rapidity,  wUe  Us 
gigantic  fomi  stood  like  a  rock  with  the  *tm. 
streaming  from  it  as  the  waves  retired. 

*'  How  is  she  now,  Tarpaoiin?     Does  she  go 
off?" 

"  Not  yet,  your  honour!     We  most  wait  a 
bit!" 

"Now  then  look  out,  here  comes  another  sea." 

*' Ay,  and  welcome,  sir!  Hold  on!  bold  on 
hkc  a  young  greyhound  to  his  breakfast!  Now 
then,  your  honour!  Riff  It  t  the  wheel  again ! — quick 
for  the  body  and  soul  o' ye!  Here  she  goes— 
we're  off !  Uurrah,  my  hearties,  we're  off !  The 
sea  that  broke  upon  her  stem  outstripped  in  its 
force  even  the  last — a  grating  sound  was  heard,  as 
if  an  iron  cable  was  nmning  overboard — a  second 
shock,  and  "  She's  free,  your  houovu- !  she's  free ! " 
buret  from  the  delighted  Tarpaulin,  as  the  ship 
once  more  slid  off  into  deep  water,  and  was  urged 
fon*ard  on  her  course.     "  Tlie  tide  was  a  little  bit 
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lower  tban  our  reckoning,  your  honour,  or  I  be 
bound,  gire  me  the  time  of  tide  and  a  cnft  that 
•nswos  her  hehn  a  little  more  readily,  and  Fd 
make  her  spin  over  that  bridge,  blow  Mg^  or  low, 
I  know!" 

In  a  few  minutes  their  vessel  anived  -in  Ban 
Pool,  where  the  first  thing  that  Croiaer  behdd  on 
shore  was  the  Port  Admiral,  with  all  his  servants. 
He  had  seen  the  vessel  strike  on  die  bridge,  and 
had  hurried  out  with  his  usual  kindness  to  a£R3id 
all  the  aamstance  in  his  power.  On  seeing  her  get 
afloat  again,  he  rightly  conjectured  that  she  would 
moat  likely  strike  on  some  part  of  the  grounds. 
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green  ruin,  as  you  call  it;  since  we  can  do  no 
better,  endeavour  to  keep  her  so,  while  I  jump 
forward,  and  prepare  them  for  striking."  In  an 
instant  he  was  on  the  raft,  Miirgarita's  hand 
was  clasped  in  his,  while  with  the  other  he  re- 
tained a  firm  hold  of  a  rope.  "  Hold  fast!"  said 
he,  "  every  one  of  you ;  we  are  about  to  strike ! " 
Scarcely  had  the  words  issued  from  Ms  lips,  when 
crash  went  her  bow  against  the  shore.  Her 
motion  once  arrested,  her  stem  became  the  mark 
for  every  wave;  and  propelled  by  such  resistless 
force,  she  was  at  each  stroke  lifted  higher  up  on 
the  rocks,  luitil  one  more  furious  than  the  rest 
struck  her  on  the  weather  quarter,  and  drove  her 
broadside-on  upon  the  shore.  As  she  could  now 
go  no  higher,  and  the  waves  made  a  continual 
breach  over  her,  their  only  care  was  to  leave  her 
as  soon  and  as  safely  as  possible. 

They  had  been  so  far  favoured  in  their  site 
as  to  be  cast  immediately  under  tlie  walls  of  the 
little  batter}-,  which,  as  the  reader  knows,  was  on 
the  left  of  the  harbour  entrance.  These  walls 
once  gained,  and  they  were  safe.  The  mode 
of  doing  this,  however,  was  not  very  easy.  In 
addition  to  their  presenting  a  perpendicular  but- 
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A*  o&cr  ««■  taag  on  share, 
vk  of  the  INxt  Adninil  immediately 
I  thie  cutiitaixe,  and  patting  the  bat 
of  his  OKO,  hdd  them  in 
;  to  nm  avar  with  it.  Croiser  in  order 
•o  give  ctn&Aeace  nsked  his  penon  the  first, 
hatt  ax  be  was  qmte  certain  of  its  saietr,  he  took 
Mavgariia  with  him.  It  was  not  for  her,  of 
to  raise  objections  —  nay,  if  the  truth 
be  told,  she  would  hardly  have  fell  safe — 
eotaaaljr  oot  happy,  in  the  protection  of  another. 
Harii^  Mated  himself  firmly  in  the  slings  befor»> 
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mentioned,   and  seen  Uut  Mxrgazita  ma  in  no 

danger  of  falling — tbe  signal  was  giren,  and  the  not 
polled  them  in;  tbe  t&tgt  f^ifiag  over  the  fizit 
cat-fall  until  thev  reached  the  walk  of  tbe  balleij, 
four  or  five  feet  abore  which  the  rope  pMacd 

"  'Vast  heat-ing.  Boys!"  said  the  Poit  Adnnial, 
stepping  forward  with  his  usual  gallantry,  when, 
to  his  utter  surprise,  be  found  bis  jomigeat 
daughter  in  the  person  of  her  thus  nairowlj 
snatched  from  death.  "What!  Why— eh!  What! 
Good  Heaven!  can  it  be  possible?"  exclaimed 
the  brave  veteran,  folding  her  in  his  arms,  while 
tbe  tears  chased  one  another  over  bis  checks, 
"  Margice !  my  old  girl !  my  lost  darling  I  is  it 
you?     \Miy,  how  the  devil  did  you  come  here? 

bang  me  if  I  could  tell  who  it  was  leaping 

into  my  old  arms.  God  bless  my  heart  and  soul, 
and  there's  Chatty  too!  my  poor  dear  Chatty!" 

But  it  is  unnecessary  to  detain  tbe  reader  with 
any  further  detail.  All  were  landed  in  safety, 
Croiser  having  gone  back  for  Cliarlotte,  and 
Rannolini  being  brought  over  in  the  arms  of 
Nine-falhom-Tim  himself.  No  sooner  did  Sir 
Ricliard  behold  the  foreigner,  than  he  demanded 
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of  TarpanKn  in  an  imder  voice,  "Who  Uie  deuce 
may  we  have  liere?" 

"  A  capilal  chap,  and  a  true  bit  of  stuff,  your 
honour!"  answered  Tina,  eyeing  the  old  officer, 
who  had  on  his  old  glazed  hat,  great  coat,  and 
fisliennan's  boots,  with  unusual  earnestness. 

"'True  stuJT !    Why,  odd  rabbit,  he's  a  French- 


man 


I" 


"  I'll  answer  for  him.  Nevertheless,  your  ho- 
nour, Frenchman  or  no,  he  wouldn't  make  off  I 
know,  and  leave  a  shipmate  at  low  water,  as  some 
follra  have  done  that  I've  met  with." 

"You!  Oh!  it  is  you,  you  long  vagabond? 
and  how  have  you  been  ? " 

"  Uinph  !  pretty  well,  sir,  pretty  well,  thank 
ye — and  how's  your  honour's  stem-post  by  this 
time?' 

"Hush!  hush!  you  rogue!  and  pocket  this," 
offering  a  douceur. 

"  None  of  that,  thank  ye,  your  honour,  I  rather 
spin  a  yam  with  ye  ageu  some  day,  and  toss 
off  a  glass  of  good  Sclinapps  to  your  honour's 
keallh,  if-so-be  it's  all  tlie  same  to  you." 

"  Well,  wdl,  if  it's  there  the  land  hes,  you've 
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only  to  keep  your  mouth  shut,  and  yon  may 
drink  the  sound  dry  if  you  hke."  And  Sir  Richard 
quickly  joined  his  idolized  children,  too  much 
rejoiced  at  their  restoration  to  his  arms,  to  en- 
tertain a  thought  which  was  not  connected  with 
the  engrossing  topic. 


END   OF   VOL.   II. 


G.  Wood&U,  Prinur,  Angel  Court,  Skimwr  Sinm,  London. 


'  WOMAN  'TIS  THim  TO  CLCAKSI  RIS  RZAST 
ntOM  CVZKT  DAKK  DKHOLT  FART; 
THin  IK  DOMUTIC  tOLITUOr, 
TO  W'lV  HUI  TO  BZ  WliE  AND  GOOD; 
HU  rATTERN,  OUIDR,  AVD  rRIIXO  TO  U, 
AlID  OITZ  HIM  BAl'S  THX  RXATIK  HI  rORnnEC  FOR  THU." 

csKjrovn, 


THE 


PORT     ADMIRAL; 


A  TALE  OF  THE  WAR. 


BY   THE   AUTHOR   OF 
"  CAVENDISH." 


IN   THREE   VOLUMES. 
VOL.    III. 


LONDON : 
COCHRANE    AND    M'CRONE, 

11,   WATEKLOO   PLACE,   PALL   MALL, 
183.3. 


WOMAH    TU  TaiHI  TO  CLKAXU  BU  H(A>T 

noM  rv»T  DAU  CKHOLT  txtn; 

Tfinri  IX  DOMSSTIC  tOUTUOt, 

TO  WIX  HOI  TO  BE  WUX  AITD  OOOD  ; 

HU  rATTULM,  OUIDI,   AND  fUIXD  TO  U, 

AMD  SITE  HIM  BAl-K  THt  HXATXII  HI  FOBrUTCD  TO%  THn." 

CMKKOWK. 


THE    PORT    ADMIRAL, 

A  TALE  OF  THE  WAR. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  At  this  hour 
Lie  mt  mj  mercy  all  my  enemies. 
Shortly  ahall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Sb&It  have  the  air  at  freetlum ;  fur  a  little 
Follow  and  da  me  lervioe." 

SHAKIPEA>E> 

Great  as  was  the  sitqirisc  which  the  Port  Ad- 
miral experienced,  at  witnessing  the  return  of  his 
daughtere  in  such  a  vessel,  the  reader  will  readily 
conceive  that  it  in  no  way  lessened  his  extreme 
joy  at  once  more  receiving  them  in  safety.  Fold- 
ing first  one  in  his  arms,  and  then  anotlier,  as  he 
kissed  them  on  the  forehead  with  the  most  lively 
afiection,  he  exclaimed,  "  Why  Chatty,  you  little 
gipsey!  you've  lost  a  precious  sight  of  tonnage 
and  beam !  Odds  bobs !  how  have  they  been 
serving  you?  Short  commons  in  the  purser's 
store-room,  I  guess!  WTiy  I've  expected  you 
for  tlie  last  two  or  three  days — and  Margiee,  dear 
VOL.  III.  B 
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girl,  you're  been  pulled  down  a  peg.   Come  tell  me 
all  about  it — how  did  you  come  to  leave  an  old 

fellow  where  the  little  boat  was — all  behind ? 

Dickens!  you  said  notliing  in  your  letter,  Captain 

Croiser,  save  that  they'd  been  blown  out.     Here 

was  I  in  a  pretty  hubbub — sent  a  couple  of  tenders 

off  on  the  nest  morning  to  look  after  ye,  but  they 

fell  in  with  such  a  confounded  calm,  they  could  not 

get  on  a  peg.    Come,  come,  don't  talk  now — well 

have  all  this  yam  to-morrow.     Here  comes  the 

tray — do  you  hasten  up  stairs,  you  little  rogues, 

and  get  rid  of  tliese  wet  tilings,  and  stow  yourselves 

away  to  get  a  little  sleep — whatever  you  want 

shall  be  sent  up  to  you.     God  bless  your  little 

souls — *  all's  well  that  ends  well,'  they  say.    Please 

Heaven  you   maj-n't  be   the  worse  for  such   a 

voyage ! " 

Sir  Richard  having  seen  to  the  accommodation 
uf  all  the  party,  not  omitting  "  tliat  honest  old 
rascal,  Nine-fathom  Tim,"  as  he  called  him,  as 
well  as  Ids  faithful  coxswain,  Garnet,  they  all 
arose  on  tlie  ensuing  morning  very  little  the  warse 
for  their  perilous  voyage,  while  the  worst  effects 
that  manifested  themselves  were  a  few  colds. 
Many  were  the  wonderful  stories  related  during 
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the  time  of  breakfast  by  Bombast,  Puff,  and  Lady 
Sapphira.  Unfortunately  there  was  no  one  to 
hear  them  except  Sir  Richard,  and  he  knew  the 
narrators  too  well  to  care  anything  about  their 
romances.  These  redoubtable  good  people  then 
were  forced  to  the  sad  extremity  of  bandying 
their  relations  among  each  other,  which  they 
did  in  the  most  satisfactory  manner — namely,  by 
all  speaking  at  once. 

When  the  fhll  and  true  account  of  their  suf- 
ferings had  come  to  an  end,  the  Port  Admiral 
informed  Chatty,  tliat  calcidating  on  their  arriving 
at  a  much  earlier  date,  and  not  being  aware  of 
what  they  had  gone  llirough,  he  had  sent  out  in- 
vitations for  a  grand  ball  to  celebrate  at  once  their 
retuni,   and  the  anniversary  of  his  noted  action 

willi  the stiuadron,  which  was  in  fact 

on  the  ensuing  day.  However  as  they  were 
manifestly  unojual  to  the  exertion,  he  would  at 
<nicc  send  and  put  die  party  off,  though  sorry 
to  do  so,  since  the  •  happened  to  be  lying  in 
Ilamoaze  with  his  fine  frigate,  and  had  ac- 
cepted the  invitation  to  be  present  at  the  ball,  for 
which  preparations  on  a  very  extensive  scale  had 
been  Ix'gun,  so  as  to  render  it  also  a  fite  chum- 

B  2 
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pitre.  No  sooner  did  Charlotte  hear  this  con- 
genial piece  of  news,  than  she  insisted  on  its  not 
being  put  oflf;  and  her  wild  spirits  rising  with  the 
idea  of  flirting  tlirough  a  whole  evening  with  the 
gallant  young  * ,  made  her  feel  herself  at  once 
equal  to  tlic  exertion.  She  was,  as  she  expressed 
I  herself,  "  delighted." 

Margarita,  whose  disposition  led  her  rather  to 
retire  from  gaiety  than  to  seek  it,  was  somewhat 
opposed  to  such  an  exertion;   but  seeing   how 
much  her  sister  was  bent  on  it,   she  gave  way. 
The  Port  Admii-al  was  also  favourable  to  its  taking 
place,  provided  it  was  not  likely  to  prove  inju- 
rious to  his  chOdrcn,  since  in  his  own  mind  he 
contemplated  a  very  brilliant  celebration  of  a  day, 
when  he  took  his  first  step  on  that  long  path  of 
fiune  Uirough  which  he  had  subsequently  passed. 
It  was  therefore  agreed  netn  con,  that  tlie  festival 
I  should  take  place  on  the  ensuing  night,  as  had 
been  previously  intended. 
Not  an  instant  longer  could  Charlotte  sit  at 
i>le;  her  breakfast  was  scarcely  finished,  when 
[she  set  off  with  her  usual  excess  of  joy,  to  see 
that   several  little   arrangements   connected  witli 
her  toUette  and  other  matteis  were  in  »  state  of 
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readinefls.  Sir  Rich  aril  now  took  an  early  oppor- 
tuiiily  of  drawing  Croiser  and  Rannt)lini  aside, 
and  after  expressing  to  them  in  the  wannest  terms 
his  gratitude  for  their  kindness  to  his  children, 
repeated  to  Croiser  his  assurance  that  his  house 
was  as  welcome  as  Croiser's  home,  and  extended 
the  same  hospitable  invitation  to  Rannolini.  He 
added  in  conclusion,  "  It  is  true  that  at  present 
there  is  no  appearance  of  such  a  pleasure  being  in 
reser\e  for  me;  but  if  by  any  turn  of  Fortune  it 
should  ever  be  in  Richard  Salisbury's  power  to 
repay  the  debt  he  owes  to  you,  rely  on  the  word  of 
a  sailor  that  it  shall  be  done,  with  interest  and 
pleasure;  though  to  be  sure  I  never  thought  to 
have  owed  so  much  to  a  native  of  that  land 
which  1  never  should  have  riglitly  esteemed,  but 
for  the  happiness  of  knowing  M.  Rannolini." 

There  was  something  in  the  frank  hearty  cha- 
racter of  Sir  Richard,  and  his  familiar  yet  occa- 
sionally noble  and  dignified  bearing,  that  at  once 
captivated  Rannolini.  "  He  is  a  thorough  admi- 
ral, every  inch  of  bini!"  said  the  Frenchman. 
"  Would  there  were  but  twenty  such  in  France ! 
I  We'd  soon  shew  the  world  another  story!     But 

I  stay!    Tlie  pear  is  not  yet  ripe — he  docs  not 
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speak  bad  French  either,  considering  hew  long 
he  has  Icfl  Ma  belle  France  /"  and  tlie  foreigner 
fixed  his  piercing  gaze  on  llie  far  hne  of  tlie  hori- 
zon, beyond  which  lay  his  beloved  '  land  of  the 
Gaul,'  as  it  was  seen  from  the  window  where  they 
were  standing,  white  one  of  those  suppressed 
sighs  stole  forth  from  his  lips,  which  seemed  to 
bear  witli  it  some  portion  of  the  energetic  soul 
which  it  left  struggling  within. 

"  Come,  CroiscT,  let  us  walk.  I  must  surrey 
these  grounds,  and  see  if  my  observations  coin- 
cide with  the  plans  and  maps  submitted  to  me  at 
Paris  by  *  *  *."  Saying  this,  he  thrust  his  arm 
through  that  of  Croiser,  and  they  walked  rapidly 
infx)  the  park. 

Wlien  Uiey  imagined  themselves  out  of  earshot, 

Rannolini   said,  "  Lead   me  to  that  part  called 

Maker  Heights,  where   they  say  there  stands  a 

church.    The  tower — so  *  *  *  writes  to  me — was 

^^L         used  as  a  fortress  in  the  parliamentary  wars.     It 

^H         ought  to  have  a  commanding  site.     It  would  be 

^V  useful  in  case  of  such   an   extremity  to  hold  a 

L  couple  of  mortar-beds.     From  such  a  height,  it 

^B         would  be  a  matter  of  ease  to  bombard  and  set  fire 

^H         to  yonder  dock-yard.  How  delightful  is  this  breeze. 
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The  gale  of  yesterday  in  a  green  old  age.  Here 
we  have  a  fine  view  of  the  bay.  See  how  few 
traces  of  tho  storm  are  left  upon  the  sea — one 
could  scarcely  tliink  how  tremendously  it  had 
been  agitated. 

"  Yes,  very  true ;  but  mark  you  tho«e  dark 
specks  upon  the  sun-ounding  line  of  coast  — 
these  are  the  efiects.  See,  two  —  four — six  — 
eight — twelve — wrecks,  and  on  an  average,  per- 
haps, not  less  than  six  lives  lost  in  each." 

"True !  that  is  sad !  I  have  seen  many  a  good  skir- 
mish decided  u  ithout  losing  so  many  brave  fellows. 
Fortune,  thou  hast  favoured  nie  hitherto ! — I  have 
to  tliank  thee ;  uor  less  to  thank  yourself,  my  Croi- 
ser.  You  have  stood  me  iu  good  stead.  The 
day  may  couic  when  I  shall  be  able  to  repay 
tliee.  Dost  thou  not  wish  for  its  advent — when 
perhaps  tliou  wilt  be  lying  in  that  very  bay,  com- 
manding the  imited  naval  strength  of  Britain  and 
of  France!  When  I'jngland  shall  have  changed 
masters,  and  you  and  1  arc  about  to  change  the 
destiny  of  the  world.  When  not  a  timber  shall 
float  upon  yonder  element  but  must  submit  to 
you.  Wlieu  the  whole  line  of  the  enemy's  coast 
is  blockaded — ^port  by  port,    from   the   Gulf  of 
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Finland  to  Madras;  while  the  legions  of  Imperial 
France  plant  her  eagles  on  the  necks  of  the 
autocrats  of  the  North !  When  Uie  commerce  of 
the  world,  and  tlie  empire  of  tlie  globe  are  ours ! 
Tliink  of  that  day  ! — what  a  glorious  retrospection 
it  will  hel  What  a  glorious  perspective  it  is!.'" 
And  the  daring  mortal  who  thus  spoke,  extended 
his  arm,  as  if  to  point  out  the  gigantic  shades 
of  that  vision,  the  realization  of  which  he  con- 
»dered  to  be  in  the  distance  of  futurity.  The 
fiery  tide  that  appeared  to  be  pulsating  through 
his  veins  aud  lighting  up  his  eye,  scarcely  seemed 
to  be  flowing  through  a  mere  mortal  form.  At 
first  this  reminiscence  of  tlie  vast  plans,  in  the 
execution  of  which  tliey  were  both  engaged, 
seemed  to  excite  a  corresponding  glow  in  the  breast 
of  Croiser.  In  a  few  minutes  the  manifestation 
of  this  emotion  faded  from  his  coimtenance,  and 
a  melancholy  expression  succeeded,  as  if  some 
sense  of  scU'-abaseuient  was  connected  willi  sucIj 
schemes,  as  well  as  sorrow  for  the  country  with 
vrhose  happiness  he  was  thus  leagued  to  tamper. 

Rannolini  perceived  this,  and  his  brow  fell  as 
he  sternly  folded  his  iuins  on  his  bosom.  Sud- 
denly turning,  as  his  face  once  more  lighted  up. 
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he  exclaimed,  "  Think  of  the  full,  the  deep  re- 
venge which  thou  wilt  talte  foi  all  the  indignities 
thou  hast  suffered." 

:  "  Hah  !  thou  art  right,"  returned  Croiser,  catch- 
ing as  quickly  at  tlio  idea,  while  the  blood  rushed 
to  his  features,  "  I  do — I  will  think  of  tlmt,  and 
spue  them" — 

"  Never  !"— 

"  Ay,  never ! — and  now,"  drawing  Rannolini's 
arm  through  his,  "  let  us  to  our  survey."  As  they 
moved  away  from  the  spot  which  they  had  occu- 
pied they  heard  a  rustling  in  the  wood  just  below. 

"  What  is  that  ?"  demanded  Kaunolini,  anxi- 
ously. "  Hark !" 

"  Merely  a  deer's  antler  among  the  imderwood. 
Yonder  lies  the  tower  of  Maker  church,  let  us 
proceed." 

"  But  now,  Croiser,  we  must  arrange  our  jour- 
ney to  London.  By  the  day  after  to-morrow  I 
shall  have  been  exactly  one  week  from  France. 
Three  weeks  is  all  I  can  allow  myself — for  that 
space  1  know  that  my  absence  will  not  be  dis- 
covered.    D c  is  Uie  only  one  supposed  to  be 

in  my  confidence.     He  believes  that  I  am  now 
making  a  tour  along  the  cotes  du  Nord  incognito. 

B  3 
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So  also  believe  our  good  gossips  at  Paris. — Fancy. 
CroiscT,  if  they  only  knew  —Well,  well,  touching 
this  said  ball,  I  have  no  lime  to  throw  away  in  fool- 
eries, but  I  shall  stay  for  three  reasons : — First,  if 
I  were  to  start  to-day,  the  difference  of  time  would 
be  lost  by  there  being  no  relays  ordered  on  the 
road.  Second,  1  must  see  what  is  to  be  done 
with  tliis  Sir  Ricliiud — his  name  would  be    very 

use^l,  and  as  he  is  your " 

"  1  advise  you  beforehand,  you  might  as  well 
attempt  to  more  tliat  mewstone  and  get  it  under 
weigh.  He  is  every  thing  that  is  honourable, 
kind,  and  excellent,  but  taking  his  smuggling  with 
heart  and  soul,  out  of  the  question,  there  is  not  a 
more  staunch  loyalist  and  Englishman  in  the 
island. — Besides,  he  is  connected  by  blood  with 
tlie  first  families  in  the  kingdom,  and  is  moreover 
most  unhappily  tainted  witJi  all  those  dee]>,  but 
narrow  prejudices  which  inspire  a  hatred  of  ever}- 
thing  French.     Indeed,   I  should  be  surprised  at 

Lhis  Idudness  low.uds  you  were  I  not  fully  aware 
that  no  one  ap))roaches  Uie  person  of  M.  Kauno- 
lini  without  feeling  the  fascination  which  he  so 
eminently  possesses." 
"  Come,  come,  Croiser,  that  is  not  so  bad  !"  re- 
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torted  ihe  foreigner,  smiling,  as  he  took  Croiser  by 
the  ear.  "  Thou  would'st  shine  resplendeuUy  at 
the  TuiUeriee,  were  it  not  that  thou  art  to  hold  a 
court  of  thine  own  at  SL  James'.  And  so  you  tliink 
than  even  my  fascination  will  not  be  able  to  over- 
come  this  gallant  old  sailor's  John  Bullism.  Well, 
well,  we  shall  see — it  is  worth  a  two  days'  LriaJ  ; 
you  must  second  me ;  —  and  now  reason  the 
third,  I  must  secure  this  opportunity  of  visit- 
ing your  dock-yard,  and  that  citadel  in  the  creek 
tliere,  as  weU  as  the  remainder  of  the  lines ;  so 
you  must  procure  me  a  good  horse. — And,  Croiser, 
write  off  without  delay  to  get  relays  on  tlie  road 
twixl  this  and  London.  And  what  art  thou  going  to 
do  for  Uiy  prctly  Pearl  of  the  ocean  f  How  is  she 
to  be  replaced  ?  Rcmeaiber  thou  must  re-land  me 
in  France  within  a  fortnight.  Herbage  must  not 
spring  up  beneath  our  feet." 

"  True !  With  regard  to  a  vessel,  I  know  of 
one  that  will  jusl  suit  us — she  is  very  much  in 
the  style  of  my  poor  Pearl.  She  was  built  for 
smuggling,  and  was  nearly  finished  when  1  left 
this  port  last.  With  a  little  alteration  in  her  ac- 
commodations, she  will  serve  our  purpose,  as  slie 
promises  to  be  a  beautiful  sailer.    I  will  diaw  a 
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— j  and  purchase  her  at  once.  Tar- 
paulin shall  be  left  beliind  to  expedite  her  rigging 
and  fitting  out,  and  bring  her  round  to  meet  ua  at 
Dover,  when  ye  shall  be  landed  near  Calais  or 
Boulogne;  it  will  save  much  time." 

"  Hah,  that  is  good ! — In  Uiat  way  we  shall  be 
able  to  accomplish  it  with  case.  Now  then, — to- 
day is  Thursday, — the  ball  occupies  to-morrow, 
Friday, —  and  on  Saturday  we  depart — travel  night 
and  day, — Sunday, — Monday, — by  night,  we  ar- 
rive in  Loudon  on  Tuesday.  I  see  •!  Till 
that  moment  then,  my  steps  are  planned! — Have 
I  any  thing  furtlier  to  care  about  ?  No, — Do  you 
sec  to  the  relays  and  the  vessel !" 

"  Never  fear  me  I  shall  not  fail :  and  here  we 
arc  at  Maker  tower." 

The  keys  having  been  procured,  and  llannolint 
having  ascended  and  satisfied  himself  as  to  its 
ccmmanding  position,  he  remained  takuig  a  view 
of  the  surrounding  country  with  one  of  the  admi- 
ral's glasses,  which  Croiser  had  brought. 

Before  tliem  to  the  south  lay  the  chaimel,  its 
waves  moved  freshly  by  tlie  subsiding  gale,  and 
spaikhng  in  the  bright  rays  of  the  sun,  wliich 
glancing  occasionally  on  some  chanco  sail,  thua 
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gave  additional  life  to  the  scene.  To  the  west  the 
eye  wandered  over  a  charming  varielj'  of  hill  and 
dale,  wood  and  pasture;  to  the  east,  beneath 
them,  were  seen  the  grounds  of  Mount  Edgecumbe, 
the  enclosing  wall  of  which  formed  one  boundary 
of  the  church -yard.  To  the  north  lay  the  valley 
through  which  the  Tamar,  debouching  into  Ha- 
moaze,  and  Llience  into  the  sea,  fonued  tlic  har- 
bour, one  vivid  scene  of  life  and  uidustrj-.  Be- 
yond tliis  again,  were  seen  the  sheds  of  tlie  dock- 
yards so  kindly  mentioned  by  Rannoliui.  The 
tower  had  been  newly  leaded,  and  was  partly 
covered  over  witli  a  sort  of  hatch  for  the  men  who 
were  occasionally  stationed  there  to  look  out, 
while  the  ring-bolls  which  were  in  use  for  tlie 
flag-staH'  could,  as  Raunolini  remarked,  have  been 
very  easily  made  serviceable  for  working  a  couple 
of  guns  or  mortars. 

"  This,  you  observe,"  said  Croiser,  "  is  one  of 
the  watch  towers,  from  whence  we  Englishers 
keep  a  look  out  upon  the  sea  to  know  when  that 
monster  Buouaparty  is  coming." 

"  No !— is  it  indeed  ?" 

"  Indexed  it  is." 
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"  Bah,  how  droll,  how  comical;  if  they  only 
knew—" 

"  Ah,  if  they  only  knew,  the  whole  country 
would  be  np  in  arms ;  they  would  expect  to  see 
'the  Army  of  England'  leap  from  your  coat-pocket 
at  least.  If  tliey  knew  indeed!— our  lives  would 
be  wortli  but  small  purchase-money." 

"  True !  But  this  is  idle  babbling,  ^\^lat  a 
superb  view !  A  fine  old  domain  lliat — You  say 
Sir  Richard  does  not  own  it,  but  is  merely  a  te- 
nant to  his  friend  or  kinsman,  the  Eari  of ." 

"  Exactly." 

"  This  breeze  is  delightfid !  My  soul  seems 
to  rise  with  every  breath  which  1  inhale.  I  am 
just  in  the  cue  at  this  moment  to  fight  another 
Marengo ;  though,  to  be  sure,  you  can  boast  no 
such  a  plain  in  this  part  of  the  world !  How 
grandly  those  black  pines  are  tossing  tlieir  ragged 
heads  in  the  wind  as  they  bend  over  the  sea. — 
Ilork,  at  the  deep  base  rolling  on  the  ear.  I 
should  like  such  a  residence  as  this.  There  is  a 
wilduess  in  il,  thai  at  once  rouses  and  yet  lulls  me. 
On  such  a  day  as  this  I  con  readily  couceivc  the 
scenery  tliat  inspired  your  Ossian,  or  Macpherson, 
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or  whoever  he  may  be.  Below,  yonder,  are  all 
the  elemente  of  the  dark,  the  wild,  and  the  grand. 
What  then  must  it  be  in  tlie  fastnesses  of  the 
North  ?  'When  all  our  present  plans  are  accom- 
plished, and  I  have  nothing  better  to  amuse  me, 
I  intend  taking  a  lour  into  your  Scotland  if  it  only 
be  for  a  renewal  of  old  a.ssocialions.  But  come,  1 
have  no  time  for  tliese  fooleries — I  have  seen 
enough  here — I  am  satisfied—  tliere  lies  the  dock- 
yard. — Let  us  be  moving. — I  must  see  that. — The 
Port  Admiral,  I  suppose,  will  give  us  a  passport. 
— Tlie  harbour  seems  very  full  of  shipping. — llah  [ 
What  fine  frigate  is  that  ?" 

"  Tiie ,  her  captain  is  the  *,  whom  you 

heard  mentioned  by  Sir  Bichard." 

"  Ah  ! — Then  we  will  board  her  in  her  pass- 
age to  the  dock-yard.  Come,  Croiser,  let  us  go, 
be  quick,  I  have  no  time  to  lose. — To  horse  and 
away,  yoiuig  friend.  How  many  miles'  extent  of 
lines  have  you  here  f" 

"  Oh,  very  few — not  more  than  seven  at  the  ut- 
most." 

"  Bah  !  a  mere  two  hours' ride — 1  think  nothing 
of  some  twenty  or  thirty  miles.  D c  and  my- 
self, in  our  tours  of  inspection,  are  often  twelve 
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hours  in  the  saddle — Uiose  who  take  the  lead 
fiud  it  no  sinecure.  Come,  thou  hast  shewn 
mc  what  it  is  to  manage  a  ship  in  a  gale  of 
wind — now  I'll  shew  thee  how  to  manage  a 
charger,  and  do  thou  secure  before  hand  a  pencil 
and  a  t'tip  of  paper, — I  may  want  to  make  amemo- 
randum."  j.  '^r 

"  Be  verj'  cautious  that  you  are  not  seen."  '  - 
"  Thanks  to  tliee,  Croisor,  but  I  ain  always  cau- 
tious in  an  enemy's  country  ;  and  now  let  us  de- 
scend." As  Rannoliui  said  this,  he  indulged 
Croiscr  with  the  usual  pinch  of  the  ear,  and  hur«<i 
rying  down,  they  soon  reached  the  house,  and  ob- 
tauied  an  order  from  Sir  Richard  to  visit  the  dock- 
yjird,  and  set  off  witli  Nine-fathom  Tim,  steering 
as  coxswain. 

Courage  and  talent  were  erer  sure  passports  to 
Rannoliui's  favour,  and  Tarpaulin  stood  very  high 
in  his  etitecm.  After  eyeing  the  immense  propor- 
tions of  llie  latter  for  some  minutes,  Kannolini 
remarked  to  Croiser,  "  What  a  famous  gienaflier 
that  Triton  of  yours  would  make  !  I  wish  he  hat! 
been  a  soldier,  I  should  like  to  have  such  a  man 
as  that  for  colour-sergeant  of  the  guards.  Ask  him 
how  he  would  like  a  soldier's  life." 
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"  Hall,  ha!  I  need  hardly  ask  him,  I  think,  for 
his  answer.  Tarjjaiiliii,  I  think  you'd  make  a  good 
grenadier.     How  would  you  like  to  turn  soldier  ?" 

"  Soger,  your  honour  ? "  repEed  the  tar,  knitting 
his  brows,  "  umpli !  tlie  red  varmint !  the  first 
beggarly  coritoral  Uiat  ever  went  to  drill  me  into  a 
red  herring,  dash  my  wig  if  I  wouldn't  swallow 
hiin,  musket,  ramrod,  cartridge-box  and  all,  like 
the  shark  at  Port  Royal,  which  that  long  tongued 
skipper  tells  about,  'lliev,  your  honour,  happened 
to  catch  the  poor  crectur  just  after  a  full  dinner, 
and  ripping  it  open,  found  Jemy  Toggle  tlie  cor- 
poral of  marines  all  ataunto,  witli  his  bayonet 
shipped  and  the  hour  glass  in  his  hand ;  for  he 
tumbled  overboard  ye  see,  as  he  went  to  strike  the 
bell.  Forward  tliere,  stand  by  with  your  bow 
oar!" 

On  translating  this  to  Raiuiolini,he  shrugged  his 
shoulder,  saying,  "  Well,  after  all,  it  would  be  a 
pity  to  spoil  so  good  a  sailor.  Such  a  fellow  in 
boarding,  woidd  carry  a  frigate  by  himself.  It's  a 
pity  he  cannot  speak  French!  But  what  means 
that  procession  of  boats  going  off  to  the  Irigatc  ? 
See  Croiser,"  added  llannolini,  pointing  to  a  string 
of  boats  which  seemed  to  contain  a  quantity  of  fe- 
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males  and  followed  in  the  wake  of  a  man  of  war's 
gig  containing  two  officers.  Croiser  looked  in  the 
direcUon  pointed  out.  "  That  officer  in  tlic  boat 
is  the  captain,  the  *,  going  on  board  with  the 
midsliipman  of  his  gig  ;  but  for  what  purpose  all 
those  women  are  follomng  liim,  it  is  impossible  to 
say.  I'll  ask  Tarpaulin.  W'hat  means  tliat  string 
of  boats,  Tim,  in  the  wake  of  the  *,  they  seem 
crammed  with  women  ? " 

"  Hall!  your  Honour!"  answered  Tim,  grimly 
smiling.  "  That  *  B-]ly  is  a  gallows  young  chap 
for  tliem  'ere  craft  ;  and  tlie  cunning  creeturs  they 
seems  to  hare  a  sort  of  natiutil  true  instinct  as  to 
who's  got  a  sneaking  regard  for  their  sect,  your  ho- 
nour !  and  so  tliey  sticks  to  the  •  like  a  leech. 
He  can't  so  much  as  go  ashore  at  North  Comer 
but  tlicrc  it's  — tich  their  bonnets  and  '  God  bless 
your  Honour,'  and  'your  R-y-1  H-ghn-.ss,  —  a 
handsome  face  is  on  your  Honour's  shoulders,' 
and  all  the  like  o'  that.  Tnie  enough  belike  for  any- 
thing I  know  to  the  contrary — but  it's  all  a  sprat 
to  catch  a  mackerel — ^'cause  yoiu"  honour  must  know 
tliat  the  *'s  first  leaflenant  is  a  reg'lar  rough 
and  ready  kind  chap,  a  rum  sort  o'  fish  1  guess, 
sin'  he  holds  out  to  be  a  womauhatcr,  or  as  some 
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call  it  a  regular  '  Simon.* '  So  directly  the  * 
goes  on  sliorc,  what  docs  he  do,  but  muster  all  the 
bounct-craft  on  the  quarter-deck  and  bundles 
them  over  the  side.  Now  they  poor  crceturs, 
doesn't  like  that  sort  o'  usage,  so  what  do  they  do, 
but  make  sail  straight  away  for  the  *'s  hotel, 
and  set  up  a  fme  pillalu,  and  he  who's  a  sort  of 
fellow-faling  in  the  case,  and  a  good-natured  heart 
witliin  him  into  the  bargain,  gives  them  a  laugh 
and  tells  tlieni  to  hold  their  piping,  and  as  he's  a 
going  off  presently  they  shall  aU  come  after  him. 
Then  ye  see,  your  honour,  there's  a  pretty  hulla- 
baloo again,  and  tliey  finds  they  can't  do  less  in 
gratitude  tlian  ask  him  for  sometliing  to  drink  his 

's  health,  and  good  luck  in  prize  money,  and 

having  got  tl»at,  down  tlicy  go  to  Mutton  Core 
or  North  Comer,  or  wherever  it  may  be  his  ho- 
nour's boats*  lying,  wait  till  he  comes  down,  and 
go  off  in  his  wake,  just  as  you  may  see  now.  Then 
the  first  leaftenant,  Mr.  Sch-mb — g  may  let  'em 
slay  on  board  a  day  or  two  till  he  thinks  liis 
akipper  is  busy  after  some  other  game  a.shore,  and 
then  buudles  them  over  ihe  side  again,  and  they 
go  to  their  young  master  agen,  and  he  tows  'em 

*  In  all  probability  our  good  friend  Tim  meant  to  uy '  Tlmoo.' 


so 
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off  again  and  so  on  till  the  ship  sails,  youf  hdaoUfT 
At  last,  whip  me  if  they  am't  become  as  proud  of 
it  as  a  dog  with  two  tmls,  and  if  ye  hap  to  ask 
Uiem  who  they  are — they  cock  up  their  bonnets 
an'  tell  a  fellow  they  belong  to  the  *'s  staff — 
thof  to  be  sure  I  don't  see  what  a  staff  has  to  do 
with  the  women,  seeing  none  but  a  ruffian  woiddlift 
his  hand  agen  the  sect.  That's  my  way  of  think- 
ing, your  honour,  and  I  know,"  muttering  in  a 
lower  voice,  "  that's  saved  Missis  Sal  Moffat  many 
a  good  starting,  when  the  varmint  used  to  run  aflcr 
the  sogers;  but  I  mustn't  rip  ould  scores:  poor 
Sal's  gone !  and  she  was  a  smart  hand  ai\er  all  at 
herring-boning  a  rent  in  a  fellow's  togs,  or  clap- 
ping a  patch  on  a  blue  jacket,  or  this  wouldn't 
have  lasted  so  long — so  I'll  drink  to  her  very  good 
health  this  cold  morning,  while  their  honour's  go 
up  the  side  ! " 

Here  the  men  laid  in  their  oars  as  the  boat 
under  Tim's  guidance  swept  up  to  the  gangway, 
and  Croiser  and  his  friend  having  ascended,  Tar- 
paulin drew  forth  his  metal  mistress  to  comfort  his 
widowed  soul,  notwithstanding  that  his  "  cold 
morning"  related  to  one  in  the  height  of  a  western 
•ummcr. 
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"  I  think  highly  of  tlie  ♦  for  Uiat  trail,"  re- 
marked Raiinoliiij,  to  whom  Croiser  had  translated 
Tim's  anecdote.  "  It  is  wise  in  a  commander  to 
engage  tlie  affections  of  his  men  in  trivial  and  ua- 
importanl  matters.  Tliese  things  are  not  forgotten 
when  he  has  to  oppose  them  on  great  occasions. 
Tliis  is  the  more  evident  as  twenty  of  these  little 
opportunities  occur  every  week;  a  trying  emer- 
gency on  the  other  hand  not  ouce  a  month.  This 
is  a  great  spi-ing  in  the  mechoni.sm  of  command. 
Wise  men  make  the  greatest  use  of  it;  blockheads 
despise  it.  I  have  seen —  I  know  how  some  men 
seek  to  rule — they  keep  up  a  fretting  discipline  in 
filly  little  matters  which  tease  their  inferiors,  and 
when  tlie  crisis  comes,  what  more  natural  than  tliat 
the  men  should  regard  tlieir  own  lives  and  comfort 
before  tlie  fame  of  a  superior  of  whom  they  are 
tired?" 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  We  fndic  while  'tif  lSa.y.' 

OtLAX. 

Thet  now  gained  the  quarter-deck,  wben  Ban- 
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bringing  off  spirit  in  bladders  concealed  about 
Uieir  persons  for  Uie  consumption  of  their  beloved 
Joes  on  board." 

"  Bull !  you  don't  Ray  so !  well,  that's  droll  [ 
Hah  !  and  it's  true,"  Rannolini  continued,  pointing 
down  on  the  deck  below.  "  Trust  the  women  for 
surpassing  the  lords  of  the  creation  in  cunning ! 
Look  you  at  that  woman — I  saw  her  narrowly 
examined  by  the  sergeant,  and  directly  slie  got  be- 
low, she  pulled  off  her  bonnet  and  took  a  bladder- 
fill  of  spirits  from  inside  of  its  crown.  She  has 
given  it  to  that  sailor,  much  to  his  delight! — 
That's  comical !"  Here  they  were  interrupted  by 
the  first  lieutenant.  He  was  sent  bj-  bis  captain 
to  inquire  what  was  the  purport  of  their  visit. 
Croiscr  having  explained,  they  were  taken  aft  and 
introduced  to  the  *. 

RanuoUni  was  still  in  the  same  dress  as  that  in 
which  he  reached  the  shore,  a  kind  of  great-coat 
composed  of  dark  brown  cloth,  with  a  round  straw 
hat.  Although  this  costume  aflorded  tlie  greatest 
possible  contrast  to  tlie  one  which  he  was  usually 
accustomed  to  wear,  and  although  it  was  mani- 
festly unbecoming  to  his  person,  yet  there  was  an 
indeftnable  something  which,  if  it  did  not  speak, 
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at  least  'breathed  itself  to  life'  in  his  pale  and 
pensive  countenance,  and  challenged  the  admira- 
tion of  tlie  beholder.  No  one  could  behold  those 
features  without  involuntarily  scanning  them  once 
more.  Tlie  soid  that  beamed  in  his  singular  eye, 
defied  you  to  think  otherwise  than  highly  of  it, 
and  when  its  owner  made  the  fu^st  advances  to- 
wards an  intimacy,  self-pride  induced  you  to  re- 
turn Uiis  attention  which  you  could  not  but  feel 
was  flattering,  though  scarcely  able  to  say  why. 

Such  was  the  case  with  the  *.  Rannolini 
had  his  own  motives  for  making  a  favourable  im- 
pression, and  he  succeeded  so  well  that  without 
dreaming  of  the  person  whom  he  was  addressing, 
tlie  *  went  round  with  him  in  person  to  shew 
the  ship. 
The  first  lieutenant,  on  this,  imagined  that  they 
^H  must  be  some  people  of  distinction,  and  was  rather 

^W  officious,  so  much  so,  tliat  at  last  when  lie  wa« 

^^  saying  sometliing  to  llannolini  about  the  use  of 

^H  the  main-staysail,  the  *  turned  round,  and  not 
^H  knowing  that  Croiscr  spoke  English,  exclaimed,  in 
^H  an  under  tone — "  Tlie  devil  take  Sch — mb — g!  — 
^H  these  fellows  will  think  I'm  not  captain  of  my  own 
^H        ship  by  and  by  !" 


A  TALE  OF  THB  WAR. 


25 


Having  seen  every  thing  likely  to  interest  a 
foreigner,  and  been  much  gratified,  they  departed 
for  the  dock-yard;  Raunolini  being  verj'  favour- 
ably impressed  with  the  ready  and  sailor-like 
energy  of  tlie  illustrious  officer  left  behind,  as  well 
as  amused  at  tlie  natural  wish  to  appear  the  com- 
mander of  his  own  fiigate. 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven !"  he  said,  "  that  my  bro- 
ther   were  as  good  an  enseigne  de  vaisscaux ! 

—  but  you  English  take  to  sea  naturally  like 
Newfoundland  dogs  ;  while  I  fear  tliat  French 
poodles  are  but  indifferently  fitted  for  it  at  the 
best — indeed  we  have  no  right  to  expect  more 
than   the   dominion  of  the   earth,  but  we   shall 


see 


I" 


They  then  pursued  their  way  to  the  dock-yard, 
tlie  inspection  of  wliich  being  finished,  they  took 
hoise  and  cxanyine<l  the  line  of  fortification  ex- 
tending round  the  neighbourhood.  But  enough 
f)f  ships,  arsenals,  and  entrenchments;  we  will 
now  return  to  Charlotte,  who,  transported  at  find- 
ing herself  once  more  within  those  well-knowu 
and  venerable  walls,  went  dancing  about  the  bouse 
as  if  to  shew  her  intimacy  witli  each  cherished 
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spot  Every  thing  wore  the  &ce  of  a  firiend  loved — 
long  absent,  and  now  recovered.  Tbe  rushii^  of 
the  wind  through  the  trees  surrounding  the  ancient 
mansion,  its  roar  as  it  vohimed  down  the  gothic 
chimnej  and  sighed  among  the  tmxeted  towers 
and  the  massive  granite  keep ;  the  g^oom  of  the 
oak  pannelling  around,  the  varied  view  of  land 
•nd  sea  throu^  the  latticed  and  lance<dated  win- 
dows, all  spoke  of  the  past,  and  breathed  forth 
many  a  fond  remembrance. 

Having  held  a  long  conference  with  ber  Abigail, 
she  boimded  forth  as  wildly  as  any  roe  that  ranged 
the  surrounding  forests,  and  having  called  Ma- 
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prepared  to  return  on  foot  through  the  beautifully 
laid  out  shrubbery,  which  overhung  the  sea  chafing 
the  foot  of  the  rocky  precipice  bcneatli. 

These  dehghtful  walks,  which,  owing  to  the  in- 
dentations of  the  land  and  irregular  encroachnientd 
of  the  ocean,  extended  nearly  five  miles  in  length, 
afforded  a  series  of  tlie  most  pictiuresque  views 
which  the  reader  can  possibly  imagine.  Traced 
in  various  serpentine  directions  on  the  brow  of  the 
mountaui,  which  had  been  originally  covered  with 
wood,  a  ma2e  of  exotic  verdure  seemed  to  spring 
up  around.  The  strawberry  arbutus,  the  geranium, 
the  cestus,  the  quivering  cork  trees,  the  gigantic 
and  flowering  laurel,  with  the  innumerable  species 
of  bays,  and  many  others,  while  llicy  conveyed 
the  idea  of  a  more  genial  climate  to  the  eye,  ex- 
cited the  senses  still  more  by  their  luxurious  fra- 
grance. Nor  were  the  natives  of  our  isle  excluded. 
The  beech,  the  oak,  the  birch,  the  ash,  the  elm, 
all  reared  their  heads  to  view,  and  supported  with 
their  boles  the  fragile  but  odorous  honeysuckle 
tl>at  climbed  around  iu  seeming  playfulness,  and 
bloomed  sweetly  beneath.  When  tlic  sun  was  in 
the  heavens,  and  a  gentle  breeze  ruifling  the  deep 
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blue  of  the  bay,  the  beholder  might  imagine  him- 
seli"  suddenly  transported  to  the  blissful  island  of 
Calypso.     Anon,  the  wind  springs   up   from   the 
south-east  and  drives  the  surges  of  the  ocean  be- 
fore it,  till  tliey  thunder  on  the  shore  and   dash 
their  spray  up  in  jets  from  the  broken  clifls  below 
— the  trees  aroimd  bend  fearfully  to  the  blast  in 
which  yon  blaek  pine,  juttinf?  over  tlie  deep,  waves 
its  arms  as  if  rejoicing  in  its  native  element,  while 
the  vast  cedar,  close  at  hand,  green  in  the  youth  of 
some  eighty  winters,  towers  with  its  horizontal 
and  waving  branches  into  the  murky  sky,    and 
completes  tlie  wildness  of  tlie  scene,  that,  as  Ran- 
noUni  said,  seemed  ratljer  to  be  kindred  with  the 
invigorating  Nurtli. 

As  Charlotte  tlapjied  her  hands  for  Marengo  to 
depart,  the  faithful  creature  laid  its  forehead  near 
her  to  be  caressed  once  more,  as  if  it  had  moimied 
its  mistress'  absence,  then,  notwithstanding  re- 
]>eated  signs  to  be  gone,  followed  her  till  slie 
arrived  at  the  gate  which  shut  the  deer  out  from 
the  plantations :  being  denied  admittance  tlirougU 
this,  it  remained  gazing  until  her  drapery  was  no 
longer  visible  through  tlic  intricacies  of  tlie  wood. 
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when  neijjhiiig  twice,  aiid  finding  uo  answer  save 
the  mocking  echo,  it  reluctantly  turned  and  set 
off  at  full  speed. 

Charlotte  had  not  proceeded  very  far,  when  she 
met  her  father  attended  by  the  iiark-keeper  and 
some  of  his  men,  engaged  in  cutting  laurel  for 
the  ensuing  evening.  Passing  on  a  little  furlhor, 
her  attention  was  suddenly  arrested  by  hearing 
some  one  exclaim — "  By  Jove,  that's  a  pretty 
face ! "  Such  a  sentence  was  never  lost  on  Chatty. 
On  the  instant  she  ceased  singing  the  lively  air 
then  on  her  Ups,  and  stopped  to  see  this  unknown 
'  admirer.  She  heard  a  hasty  step  among  the 
paths  below,  as  if  the  person  were  desirous  of 
oveilaking  her;  and  presently  an  officer  emerged 
from  the  shrubberj"  and  stood  on  the  path  imme- 
diately before  her.  He  not  expecting  to  find  her 
behind  him,  was  about  to  set  off  in  chase.  Chatty 
saw  thiii,  and  re-commenced  her  air — he  turned— 
and  presented  to  her  view  a  post-captain  in  full 
dress.  He  appeared  to  be  extremely  young  for 
liis  rank.  His  person  was  of  a  height  well  adapted 
for  a  sailor,  and  strongly  made  ;  his  features  were 
handsome,  his  complexion  was  florid,  he  had 
light  ciu-ly   hair,  and  the  expression  of  his  blue 
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eye,  as  well  as  the  smile  around  his  mouth,  spoke 
of  much  good  temper.  Fastidious  as  Chatty  was 
in  her  admiration  of  male  beauty,  she  was  much 
pleased  with  the  appearance  of  the  stranger,  and  ■ 
with  some  curiosity  waited  to  see  if  he  would 
address  her.  The  stranger  also  paused,  and  weU 
he  might,  for  her  beauty  was  of  the  most  striking 
description.  Suddenly  biursting  upon  him  as  it 
did,  he  was  not  a  little  conAised.  After  a  few 
moments'  hesitation  he  advanced,  saying — 

"  Ahem — Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me, 
my  good  girl,  if  Sir  Richard  Salisbury,  the  Port 
Admiral,  is  not  at  present  residing  on  Mount 
Edgecumbe  ? " 

At  this  question  Chatty  hung  down  her  head  to 
conceal  a  smile.  In  her  artless  haste  to  run  out, 
she  had  put  on  what  the  ladies  call  a  cottage 
bonnet,  and  her  morning  dress  being  very  simple, 
and  her  hair  somewhat  out  of  order  with  riding,  as 
well  as  a  worn  out  pair  of  gloves  being  on  her 
taper  fingers,  the  officer  had  mistaken  her  for  some 
native  rustic. 

Entering  at  once  into  the  spirit  of  the  joke,  8he| 
looked  up  with  the  most  ntiitv  and  demure  ex« 
pression,  then  dropping  a  profound  curtsey,  while 
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she  assumed  a  slight  cast  of  the  Devonshire  dia- 
lect, answered,  "  Yes,  please  you,  sir,  he  does ! " 

'*  Ah ! — Oh ! — he  does — and  is  it  at  hand — that 
is,  I  mean  to  say  "^-drawing  nearer  to  her  side — 
"  is  the  house  far  off?" 

"  Not  very  far,  may't  please  ye,  sir ! " 

"  Oh ! — ehem — oh — and — who — that  is,  what 
— who  may  you  be,  my  good  girl  ? " 

"  Me,  sir,"  dropping  a  still  lower  curtsey,  "  I 
be  the  daughter  of  an  old  sailor  who  resides  on  the 
estate." 

"  Oh,  a  sailor  I — and  what  has  a  sailor  to  do  on 
the  estate  ? " 

"  Why,  please  you,  sir,  he's  cutting  wood  ai 
present,  and  he's  generally  some  little  thing  or 
other  to  do,  for  Sir  Richard,  God  bless  him !  has 
always  been  very  kind  to  father,  and  done  all  he 
con  for  him!" 

"  Well,  that's  very  kind !  I  suppose  he's  an 
old  follower  of  the  Port  Admiral's." 

"  I  can't  say,  sir,  I'm  sure,  sir,  whether  lather's 
an  old  follower  of  Sir  Richard's ;  but  I  know,  sir, 
he's  most  always  been  with  him,  and  served  with 
him  a  very  long  time  indeed ! " 

"  Well,  well!  that's  what  I  mean;  but  you 
should  say  8er^•ed  under  him,  not  with  Iiim." 
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"  Should  I,  sir?  then    please  sir,   I    will  next 
lime." 

"  Yes,  do.  Well,  my  good  girl,  I  Uiink  your 
father's  got  a  verj'  pretty  daughter." 

"  WTiat  did  you  say,  please  you,  sir?  Sister's 
up  at  the  house  at  present ! " 

"  Oh! — (what  a  simple  beauty  she  is!)  I  didn't 
mean  your  sister,  I  was  speaking  about  you — 
you're  a  devilish  pretty  girl,  I  say." 

"  Lo !  sir,  you're  very  good  to  tliink  so,  sir !" 
replied  Chatty,  holding  down  her  head,  and  curt- 
seying to  the  ground,  while  the  other  -edged  a 
little  nearer  as  he  continued,  "  Ehem — yes — yes, 
you  are,  I  must  say,  dev'lish  pretty  —  I  say  my 
good  girl,  I  should  like  to  give  you  a  kiss  !" 

"Oh,  sir!  —  you  —  you're  very  kind,  sal  but 
what  would  father  say  ? "  and  pretending  as  much 
confusion  as  she  could,  Chatty  a)ipearod  to  draw^ 
back,  while  Uie  officer  jumped  for\vard  and  caught 
her  in  his  arms.  It  was  foreign  to  Charlotte's 
feelings  to  resist  so  harmless  a  salute,  she  there- 
fore allowed  him  to  profit  by  his  opportunity,  half 
shutting  her  eyelids,  wliile  tlic  blood  suffused  her 
beautiful  comitcnancc,  and  (juietly  drawing  off  the 
glove  from  her  right  hand,  she  watched  her  mo- 
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raent  when  tlie  officer,  having  finished  his  devoirs, 
was  engaged  in  once  more  placing  her  salely  on 
the  ground.  Quickly  swinging  her  little  arm 
round,  she  gave  him  a  slap  on  his  unprotected 
cheek  that  awoke  every  echo  among  the  sur- 
rounding trees ;  then  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  she 
scampered  back  at  full  speed  through  the  path  by 
which  she  had  come. 

The  young  officer  no  sooner  felt  this  retaliation, 
tlian  he  gave  instant  chase,  exclaimiug  half  in 
passion,  half  in  joke — "  You  good  fofc  nothing 
little  devil!"  This  was  not  the  fu-st  time  that 
Chatty  had  engaged  in  a  race,  and  despite  of 
the  different  sex  her  light  foot  promised  to  hold 
him  a  long  pull.  As  there  were  a  great  many 
turnings  at  that  part  of  the  road  where  this  scene 
occurred,  the  officer  now  lost  sight  of  her  for  a 
few  moments — now  he  gained  a  view  of  the 
chase  again,  but  at  no  moment  was  he  in  any 
danger  of  losing  the  scent,  for  the  incident  had 
so  tickled  Chatty's  fancy,  that  she  literally  scream- 
ed with  laughter,  that  pealed  through  the  woods 
on  every  side,  and  invited  the  officer  to  over- 
take liis  prize.     As  the   fit  increased  on  her,  it 
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cheek,  and  then  held  out  his  hand  to  his  so  pe 
rior,  not  exactly  knowing  what  to  sny. — "  I  fear, 
Admiral,  I  have  to  apologize  for" — — 

"  Nay,"  interrupted  Charlotte  with  much  grace, 
and  some  blushes,  "  I  fear  it  is  I  who  have  to 
apologize  to  —  —  — .  I  certainly  was  not 
aware  of  the  illustrious  rank  by  which  I  was  cUs- 
tinguished — but  I  can  only  say  in  extenuation, 
that  the  next  time  so  small  a  iavoiu'  is  tliouglit 

worth  the  rifling,  it  shall  be  granted  to 

for  the  honour :  and  1  am  «»u-e,"  looking  up  to  Sir 
Richard,  "  '  Father,  the  old  sailor,'  wont  say  any- 
thing against  it,  nor  the  Port  Admiral  neither." 
The  joke  was  then  explained  to  the  old  olEcer, 
who  having  shaken  his  sides  at  the  same,  and 
given  his  directions  to  the  park-keeper,  proceeded 
to  conduct  his  illustrious  guest  to  the  house. 
Charlotte  now  leaning  on  his  arm  was  internally 
delighted  at  the  idea — however  accidentally — of 
having  laid  her  fingers  on  the  cheek  ofcoUaleral 
,  and  he  as  a  gallant  and  proper  officer,  hold- 
ing with  Frederick  the  Great— Uiat  no  dishonour 
could  come  fjom  the  hand  of  a  lady  who  was  at 
once  of  great  beauty  and  honourable  birth.  Nay, 
truth  to  say,  I  doubt  not  that  he  would  have  been 
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very  glad  to  win  the  same  favours  from  many  a 
proud  beauty  in  the  land,  even  though  it* were  at  the 
same  cost — at  least  I've  known  many  who  would, 
and  1  can  answer  for  myself — though  U>  be  sure — 
a  most  material  point  as  *  *  woiUd  say.  I  boast 
of  no  r — y — 1  blood  iu  my  veins,  save  such  as 
may  liave  filtered  down  and  muddied  in  its  descent 
for  the  last  couple  of  hundred  years,  since  the  good 
old  days  of  Queen  Bess ;    when  my  ever-lo-be- 

vcnerated  ancestor  the  celebrated  king ;  but 

I  forget  THE  Port  Admiral. 
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CHAFIER  III. 

"  Among  much  elegance  and  (>eaiity  chey  had  attracted  a  great 
degree  of  the  public  attention,  being  certainly  two  of  the  band- 
wmest  women  present.  The  Prince  took  much  Dutice  o(  both, 
particularly  of  "  *  with  whom  be  danced." 

WAVERLEY. 


The  evening  of  Uie  ball,  the  expected,  the  desired 
evening,  at  length  arrived.  All  the  noliility  and 
gentry  of  the  surrounding  country — as  tlic  news- 
papers express  it — were  present,  as  well  as  the 
naval  and  military  officers,  tlie  former  amoimling 
to  no  slight  number,  which  included  two  of  the 
Lords  Commissioners  of  the  Ad — r — lly.  These 
were  Sir  George  Monmouth  and  the  senior  naval 
Admiral  *  *  *.  They  had  only  arrived  tliat  morn- 
ing, and — humble  souls! — had  graciously  conde- 
scended to  honour  tlie  Port  Admiral's  Jele  with 
iheir  dislinguislicd  presence.  Not  fewer  than  five 
hundred  of  the  i'lite  of  Devon  were  supposed  to 
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be  present,  and  all  agreed  in  pronouncing  it  to 
the  gayest  turn-out  that  had  dazzled  their  ere 
for  many  many  moons. 

Among  the   numerous   faces    gleaming    forth  ^ 
in  all  the  brighlness   of  beauty,  and  bestoivind 
heart  aches  with  each  smile,  none  could  vie  wit 
the  fair  twins.     It  was  true  that  tlie  suffering  and 
privation,  through  which  they  had  so  miraculously 
struggled,  appeared   to  have  reduced  them  con- 
siderably, but  the  iuten-al  of  ease  and  pleasure 
which  they  liad  uiijoyed  on  board  the  Pearl  hail 
greatly  restored  them,  and  what  they  now  lost  in 
actual  symmetry  of  form  was  more  than  made  up 
by  tliat  interesting  languor  which  we  find  bo  at- 
tractive  in  woman  sufl'ering  under  pain  or  sorrow, 
or  to  speak  as  truly  and  more  briefly  in  woman 
suffering  at  all. 

TrNHicn  Rannoliui  heard  of  the  fete,  he  suggested 
to  his  "  sisters  of  the  sea,"  that  they  should  sup- 
port  the  characters  of  Naiads  of  the  deep.  This 
jumped  admirably  with  Chatty's  fancy,  and  as 
usual  the  amiable  Margarita  was  too  good-natured 
to  offer  any  ojjposition.  Their  dress  was  simple  yet 
splendid,  and  though  somewhat  similar,  yet  strongly 
marking  their  different  characters.     Both  were  to 
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wear  chaplets  of  coral,  and  loose  flowinff  silver 
tunics.  Charlotte's  red  wreath  was  clasped  in  froirt 
with  a  gorgeous  aigrette  of  rubies,  which  blazed 
fixjm  out  l»er  jet  daik  hair  like  the  fabled  star  of  the 
feuy  prince.  The  scarlet  flowers  of  the  almond  tree 
were  interwoven  witli  her  crown,  a  sapphire  neck, 
lace  encircled  her  richly  turned  neck,  and  brace' 
lets  of  the  same  beautiful  gem  were  clasped  round 
her  little  wrists.  Her  complexion  was  that  of  a 
brunette,  and  their  azure  lints  were  well  chosen  to 
relieve  the  skin  as  well  as  to  harmonize  with  tlie 
light  blue  bodJice  over  which  her  silver  robes 
were  flung.  .\s  Lady  Sapphira  sapiently  remarked 
on  seeing  her  come  forth  from  her  toilette  thus 
arrayed,  "  Artis  e»t  celare  artem,"  and  in  her  case 
it  was  perfectly  true.  There  she  stood — art  had 
done  evcrj'  thing  it  could,  yet  not  tlie  slightest 
art  was  apparent,  nor  was  the  concealment  of  it 
any  art  in  her.  Her  native  and  dazzling  beauty 
shamed  it  all.  Her  jewels  to  bo  sure  were  costly 
and  accorded  with  her  rank,  but  the  gleam  of  tlie 
sapphires  were  eclipsed  by  her  eyes,  and  the  coral 
looked  coarse,  and  the  nihy  blushed  beside  the 
bloom  on  her  cheek.  In  the  dross  of  neither  her 
nor  her  sister  wore  to  be  seen  any  of  what  is  in 
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painting  termed  fiuiiiking  strokes — all  were  broad 
and  bold  —  you  saw  nothing  of  the  inilliaer's 
thimble  and  needle,  but  an  elegant  dress  far 
eclipsed  by  a  beauteous  woman  ;  and  I  would  re- 
commend tlie  consideration  of  this  to  such  of  my 
fair  young  readers  wlio  may  have  an  eye  to  the 
captivation  of  us  poor  men  ! ! 

Margarita  also  wore  a  silver  tunic,  but  it  was 
on  a  white  ground.  The  coral  that  confined  her 
luxuriant  auburn  tresses  was  of  the  same  pure  colour, 
it  seemed  to  have  been  plucked  from  Uie  reef 
where  it  grew  near  "  tlie  still  vext  Bennoothes," 
and  woven  into  a  coronet  by  the  fairj'  fingers 
of  some  attendant  Ariel.  It  had  been  so  well 
contrived  that  it  bore  no  traces  of  having  ever 
passed  llu"otigh  the  jeweller's  hands  save  in  the 
resplendent  diamond  tliat  united  tlie  ends  and 
darted  forth  its  many  jjrismatic  hues  from  her 
snowy  forehead  like  the  rainbow  that  glistens 
amid  the  fleece  of  heaven — ^it  was  a  family  stone, 
once  a  royal  gill,  and  since  an  heir-loom.  On  her 
arms  and  neck  were  strings  of  large  and  magniii. 
cent  pearls,  yet  they  were  but  little  seen  at  a  dis- 
tance, formilhur  iu  softness  nor  purity  of  colour  did  J 
they  excel  the  iimoceut  bosom  on  which  they  lay. 
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Her  hair  as  usual  liuiig  about  lier  in  rich  dusters, 
and  she  seemed  if  possible  more  wiiniingly  fair 
aiid  lovely  than  ever. 

The  quiet  elegance  and  grace  of  her  person,  the 
dove-lilte  tcndeniess  of  her  light  and  liquid  hazel 
eye,  agreed  admirably  with  the  maiden  purity  of 
her  dress.  At  every  step  the  passing  breeze  bore 
away  a  rich  perlume  from  the  orange  and  lemon 
flowers  intertwined  with  her  coral  chaplet,  and 
presented  by  Jamie  Maxwell  to  "  his  braw  young 
lady,  the  maist  sonsie  lass  o*  the  haill  coun- 
try-side, be  the  itlicr  wha  she  might,  no  to  men- 
tion her  sister  the  leddy  Charlotte,  for  wi'  twa 
buds  on  ae  stem  it  was  mickle  to  tell  between 
tliem." 

As  Croiser  gazed  in  raptiu^  on  the  placid  but 
most  expressive  loveliness  of  his  young  enchant- 
ress, he  sighed  and  tliought  how  worlliy  she  was 
to  be  the  mistress  of  llie  noblest  poet's  dream  of 
love.  "  What,"  thought  he,  "  can  be  added  to 
such  masterpieces  of  God's  hand  save  immor- 
tality?" 

The  Port  Admiral  himself,  busy  in  setting  the  ut- 
most flow  to  the  tide  of  hospitality,  was  in  the  very 
height  of  his  glory,  nor  was  there  a  more  noble 
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6gure  throughout  the  whole  assanblage.  His 
fine  and  commandiug  person,  adorned  with  all 
the  splendours  of  his  rank,  was  seen  every  wbeie 
doing  the  generous  honours  of  his  feast;  but  it 
was  chiefly  among  the  ladies  that  he  now  slione 
conspicunus.  Uniting  all  the  politeness  which  he 
could  so  readily  assume,  to  the  overflowing  good 
Da;ture  of  his  own  heart;  and  possessed  of  all  the 
fluency  of  the  Irish,  with  whom  his  blood  bad 
mingled,  there  were  few  more  calculated  to  please 
the  sofler  sex,  or  more  happy  in  so  doing,  and 
none  more  successful. 

He  wore  the  Port  Admiral's  full  uniform.  It 
consisted  of  a  very  long-tailed  coat,  the  edges, 
lapels,  pocket  flaps,  and  button-holes  of  which 
were  heavily  bound  with  broad  gold-lace.  The 
long  bars  of  the  latter  were  so  tliickly  laid  on 
the  breast,  that  it  seemed  more  like  a  complete 
cuirass  of  ihe  precioas  metal  than  aught,  except 
where  the  collar  sloping  ofl*  round  the  neck,  dis- 
played the  fine  and  carefully  protected  cambric 
frill.  The  same  profusion  of  lace  was  visible  on 
the  large  and  laboured  cuff,  where  a  pair  of 
handsome  muslin  ruffles  decked  those  veteran 
hands  that  had  often  done  their  o^vner  important 
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service.  The  waistcoat  was  of  white  IcerscTineTe, 
descencUng  considerably  below  tlic  waist,  its  huge 
lappels  being  visible  between  the  slopings  of  the 
tumed-back  coat,  that  revealed  the  glitter  beneath. 
Gold-seamed  pantaloons,  also  of  white  kersejinere; 
rilver  clocked  silk  stockings ;  high -quartered  shoes, 
with  large  gold  buckles,  completed  Sir  Richard's 
costume,  with  him  a  favourite  one,  since,  despite 
of  his  time  of  Ufe,  he  could  boast  of  a  leg  which 
many  much  younger  men  envied  in  vain.  Aloe, 
poor  humanity  I  when  envy  can  be  produced 
by  a  larger  development  of  the  biceps  muscle 
being  evident  in  one  man  than  it  is  in  another! 
If  the  reader  adds  to  this  sketch,  a  superb 
diamond-belted  rapier  presented  to  him  by  the 
city  of  Ijondon,  ou  his  memorable  action  of 
«  «  »  4»  •  •  *^  and  four  stars  of  as  many  orders, 
which  hung  gleaming  on  his  breast,  ho  will  have 
before  him  the  noble  figure  of  Sir  Richard  Salis- 
bury, as  he  appeared  on  the  night  of  this  (ete, 
and  drew  forth  Rannolini's  unmingled  admiration. 
Two  dowager  countesses,  highly  delighted  with 
their  gallant,  were  hanging  on  his  arm,  be- 
neath which  he  also  contrived  to  carry  his  large 
and  singular  three-cornered  cocked-hat,  bound  at 
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all  points  with  the  broad  gold.  His  hair  curlinf 
naturally  over  bis  open  forehead,  bloomed  inl 
all  the  beauty  of  Orris  powder,  and  liis  we 
ordered  cue  hung  three  parts  down  his  backll 
Bless  my  soul!  how  altered  are  all  tliese  goodi 
old  things  since  my  time!  Now-a-days  an  old| 
fellow  like  me  scarcely  knows  hunself,  bound  uf 
in  full  tog,  and  going  to  wait  on  my  Lords  Coro> 

missioucrs  of  the  Admiralty,    and  be  

them — I  had  almost  said. 

The  scene  around  was  indeed  brilHant.     The] 
old  building  itself  seemed   a  perfect  palace 
liglit.      The   ancient  ball  was  given   up  to  the] 
(lancers;  the  remamder  of  the  ground  suite  was  I 
laid   out   for  tlie   supper,    and   tlic  withdrawing 
rooms  above  dcToted  to  cards  and  music.     Saving j 
the  very  old,  there  were  but  few  whist-devotees ; 
the    chief  scene   of  magnificence   was   without, , 
where   the   view  presented   seemed   rather  such 
as   might   have   been  called  fortli  by  the  stroke 
of  some  enchanter's  wand,  tliau  a  mere  mortal  | 
revelry. 

The  outjiidc  of  tlie  old  castle  itself  \ras  com- 
pletely hung  with  lamps  of  every  hue  and  colour —  ] 
tier  above  tier,  and  range  over  range.     The  lines 
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of  the  battlements,  the  copings,  the  mouldings 
of  the  towers  were  all  presened  in  outlines  of  fire, 
as  was  also  the  old  granite  entablature  over  the 
Gotliic  door-way,  which  bore  tlie  sculptured 
scutcheon  of  the  family;  while  the  lights  from 
within  beamed  brightly  forlli  from  the  pointed 
windows.  Tlic  low  railing  of  the  surrounding 
teiTace  was  hung  in  tlic  same  manner,  as  well  as 
the  can'ed  pine  a])ples  that  surmounted  each  low 
capital,  even  to  the  very  flight  of  steps  that  led 
from  the  lawu ;  while  lamps  placed  on  tlie  flower- 
beds before  thf  windows,  revealed  their  form. 

Fortunately  for  tlie  full  display  of  ail,  there 
happened  to  be  no  moon,  and  the  night,  tliough 
exceedingly  fine  and  nearly  calm,  was  quite  dark. 
The  effect  of  this  illumination,  therefore,  was 
redoubled,  when  standing  on  a  higher  ground, 
the  eye  looked  down  on  this  castle  of  glare, 
and  Fancy  suggested  that  it  beheld  the  palace 
of  tlie  Prince  of  Fail,  visible  tlirough  Uie  dark 
and  deep  abyss.  If  on  tlie  otlier  hand  you  viewed 
it  fi^ni  the  dechvily  of  the  lawn  immediately 
below,  this  brilliant  structure  of  tight  hanging  in 
mid-air,  might  be  deemed  some  alhanibra  of 
Moorish  genii,  which  the  stranger  had  suddenly 
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encountered,  afraid  to  bretlbe  l<«t  U*  «** 
of  the  air  sbouid  dispel  so  «iti«»cinf  a  "** 
while  the  gay  and  fjury  figures  aroand,  »^miH 
about  the  many  tents  pitcbwl  and  halted  if  • 
differLiit  i)arU  of  the  park,  might  be  taken  fcr*« 
elfin  iiiJiabitants,  as  yet  unconscious  of 
hollowed  intruder. 

The  noble  arenuc  of  trees  leading  fiiom  thel 
to  the  mansion  blazed  forth  in  resplendent  beaatr. 
Innumerable  lamjjs  o{  a  light  green  colonr,  in  nml*' 
tion  of  llieir  foliage,  made  it  seem  as  though  an  amy 
of  glow  wonns  had  lukca  up  the  branches  tor  thai 
quarters,  while  the  IjJaze  of  Ught  shed  down  on 
the  lawn  below,  discovered  fresh  groups  of  fcmsfl** 
in  all  the  sheen  and  show  of  diamonds,  feathets. 
and  other  costly  articles  of  dress. 

One  quarter  of  the  space,  amounting  to  som* 
three  or  four  hundred  yards,  had  been  temporarily 
planked  over  and  chalked  for  dancing,  and  not 
less  than  two  hundred  of  the  youngest  and  most 
graceful  of  the  assembly  were  seen  moving  to  the 
mirtli-inspiring  sounds  of  performers  that  had 
been  colle<,te<l  from  all  quarters.  The  different 
military  and  naval  bands  were  in  attendance,  and 
foremost  among  them    that  which  I  now  believe 
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owns  no  superior  in  England — the  marine  band 
of  the  diiT.sion.  The  softer  instruments  being 
selected  for  the  dancing,  the  rest  were  dispersed 
throughout  different  parts  of  the  grounds,  and 
mingling  with  the  murmuring  hum  of  approbation 
and  delight  arose  from  the  deep  recesses  of  the 
woods,  tlie  inspiring  soimds  of  martial  music,  and 
the  startling  clang  of  tnnnp  and  drum :  presently 
in  an  opposite  direction  might  be  heard  the  beau- 
tifiil  deep  harmony  of  human  voices  that  swelled 
and  rose  upon  the  ear,  until  the  excited  nerves 
of  the  hstener  made  the  heart  propel  its  vital  cur- 
tent  with  snch  velocity,  that  it  seemed  to  impart 
to  everj-  vein  through  width  it  flowed,  a  fiery 
glow  of  fervour. 

Croiser  and  Kannoluii  had  been  strolUug  about 
arm  in  arm  amidst  this  gay  scene,  the  latter  de-' 
lighted  with  the  contrast  which  such  a  view  ufifered 
to  those  lately  forced  on  him.  He  admire<l  every 
thing;  each  new  object  around  seemed  to  impart 
fresh  delight;  but  above  all  ho  seemed  to  admire 
the  old  Port  Admiral.  Several  times  he  exclaimed 
"  Ail,  if  France  had  twenty  of  those  men — 
Do  you  utterly  despair  of  making  any  tiling  of 
him,  Croiser?     AVTiat  fools  are  English   rulers  to 
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think  of  neglecting  such  men  for  her  army !  ^V^Jat 
madness!     What  political    insanity!     An  army! 
Bah !     What  has  au  island  to  do  with  an  ann 
She  ought  to  foster  her  seamen  as  the  only  bulwi 
can  protect  her.     But  we  shall  prove  the  truth  of 
this— it  is  France— it  is  ourselves  who  are  to  profit 
by  all  tliis.     Blockheads !  let  them  proceed.     But 
when  tlie  French  tri-colour  flics  on  the  palace  of 
St.  James',  and   four  hundred  tliousand    of   the 
elite  of  France  make  good  a  line  of  communication 
from  Dover   to  PaJl    Mall,  when  the  navy  with 
trebled  pay  obeys  the  republic  Of  tlie  British  isl 
and  the  Tories  suddenly  find  themselves  shippei 
off  to  take  an  involuntary  refuge  in  that  America 
which  they  long  oppressed,  and  now  more  fool- 
ishly insult; — then  it  is  tliat — hah,  Croiser!  what 
have  we  here?" — and  Raimolini  suddenly  turned 
and  faced  to  liis  left,  where  issuing  from  the  over- 
arched pathway  tliat  led  down  from  the  house,  was 
st'cn  a  procession  which  instantly  attracted  his  at- 
tention. 

First  came  twelve  sailors  gmly  decked  in  the 
dress  of  their  calling.  They  wore  white  painted 
hats,  with  little  low  crownis.  Around  these  were 
lie<l  long  streaming  black  ribbons,  bearing  imprint- 
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ed  in  letters  of  gold,  the  name  of  the  "  Queen  Char- 
lotte," the   admiral's  guard-ship.     They   bore   on 
llieir    shoulders    a   superb  model   of   a    British 
seventy -four.     The  twelve  bearers  were  the  Ancst 
men  that  could  be  picked  out  from  among  the 
crew  of  their  vessel.     Around  tlieir  waists  were 
buckled  their  ship's  cutlasses,  and  in  their  belts 
were    stuck   the   long   barrels   of  their   boarding 
pistols.     With  one  shoulder  they  supjjorted  the 
model,   while    with    the    other   hand    each    man 
held  out  a  reman  candle,  the  glare  of  which  fell 
vith  dazzling  effect  on  the  rigging  of  the  mimic 
seventy-four,   and    after    displaying    their    good- 
nalim;d,    but   grim    and    rough,    haiiy  faces,   it 
glanced  along   the   jwlished  arras   tliat  adorned 
their  large  strong  figures,  and  made  them  look 
a   most   complete   set  of  naval   myrmidons.     A 
choice  band  of  fifty,  accoutred  in  the  same  style, 
followed  behind,  in  serried  order,  and  all  united 
in   chanting  a  wild  but  melodious  song,  wliich 
they  had  ac<iuired  with  much  perfection.      The 
song  itself  was  chanted  by  some  twenty,  while 
at  regular  intervals  pealed  fortli  the  chorus  with 
one  universal  burst  from   all.     The  time  of  the 
song  was  so   contrived,   that   the  burden   broke 
VOL.   III.  D 
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£airth  just  as  the  Rotnan  candles  diachaiged 
their  white  globules  of  fiie  into  the  air  with 
a  loud  explosion. — In  this  way  th^  proceeded 
through  the  grounds,  received  ereij  where  with  a 
shout  of  enthusiasm,  the  beautiful  women  shower- 
ing flowers  on  them  asthej  passed,  the  officers  and 
gentlemen  flingingcoin  upon  the  decks  of  the  modd. 
They  were  headed  by  a  gigantic  seaman,  who 
towered  far  above  all  the  rest,  as  much  as  he 
exceeded  them  in  bulk.  His  Herculean  feet  per- 
formed with  the  greatest  rapidity,  the  many  evolu- 
tions of  a  kind  of  fandango  dance,  much  in  favour 
among  the  sailors.      He  M^as  dressed    quite  at 
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brow,  and  smile  round  his  moiiUi,  rendered  still 
more  comical  by  the  cunning  twinkle  which  his 
features  always  exhibited  when  he  had  been 
indulfi;ing  in  the  pleasures  of  the  bottle — Need 
I  say  it  was  Nuie-fatliom  Tim  f — He  had  been 
especially  reijuested  by  the  Port  Admiral  to  head 
tlie  procession ;  but  he  refused  to  have  any  thing 
to  do,  he  iiaid,  with  "  H.  M.  sarvice,"  and  only 
consented  to  take  the  lead,  if  permitted  to  dress  as 
he  pleased. 

Altogether  tlie  effect  was  admirable.  As  Ranno- 
lini  beheld  this  glittering  show  advance  from 
bencatli  the  dark  shadow  of  the  woods,  the  stem 
and  startling  glajice  which  the  interrupted  topic 
had  called  up  within  his  eye,  was  succeeded  by 
one  of  pleasure  and  admiration.  After  hstening 
to  their  wild  hsimiony,  and  seeing  them  file  past, 
he  said,  "  What  is  lliat  song  which  they  are 
singing  ?  I  heard  it  once  or  twice  yesterday — 
it  seems  to  excite  much  ardor. — Interpret  to  lae, 
Croiser;"— but  Croiser  appeared  not  to  hear  the 
request.     1 1  was  repeated. 

"  Why,"  returned  the  latter  obliged  to  say 
something,  "  1  fear  you  will  not  be  pleased  with 
the  interpretation." 
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"  Oh,  1  thought  SO ! — well,  never  mind,  letj 
hear  it!" 

"  ^Vhy,  then  the  truth  is,  it  is  a  song  com- 
posed to  excite  the  people  against  the  ttiriwlmd 
invasion  of  the  anny  of  Boulogne,  and  is  at  pre- 
sent sung  throughout  tlie  country  ;  tliat  chorus 
which  they  all  chant  so  stoutly,  is  a  defiance  to  the 
effect  of  tills — 

'  Nor  Oalli»'»  barks 
Nor  sans  culottes. 
Shall  land  upon  our  cosails.'" 

"  Bah ! "  interrupted  Rannolini,  with  his  usual 
interjection,  at  tlie  same  tiiue  knitting  his  brows, 
while  anger  clouded  his  nohlc  featur»j  — "  and 
can  tliey  evai  at  the  gidthest  moments  of  mer> 
rinicul  like  tliis,  share  their  gay  thought^s  v^ith 
apprehensions  of  danger? — How  widely  different 
are  the  temperaments  of  the  two  people !  but  it 
is  because  the  English  have  been  taught,  that 
we  come  to  conquer  Ihem,  not  tlieir  ti/rani* — 
have  been  taught  to  believe,  that  we  \vish  to 
enslave,  not  to  emandiHite  them! " 

It  was  evident  tliat  this  little  incident  had  se- 
riously discomposed  him ;  it  seemed  as  if  in  tl»e 
moment  when  his  mighty  soul  was  pondering  over 
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her  mightiest  schemes,  the  indomitable  spirit  of 
the  people  to  whom  he  was  opposed,  hail  arisen 
embodied  as  it  were  before  hiin,  to  tiash  down 
tlie  fairj'  fonnw  of  las  imagination.  lie  multereil 
"  That  old  Admiral  is  wortli  a  hundred  Pitts — it  is 
indeed  their  seventy-fours  alone  that  can  defy  us 
— these  arc  their  only  bulwarks  ! " — then  waving 
his  hand  peremptorily  to  Croiser — "  Leave  me 
— I  wish  to  walk  alone  for  an  hoiu-.  By  that 
time  you  will  fmd  me  in  the  private  gardens:" — 
and  folding  his  arms  on  his  breast,  and  bending 
his  head  towards  tlie  ground,  he  walked  somewhat 
sullenly  away. 

Striding  with  slow  step  beneath  the  trees  which 
flanked  the  garden  wall,  Rannolini  arrived  at  the 
lodge,  where  stood  old  Jamie  Maxwell,  his  wife, 
and  several  of  the  under  gardeners,  contemplating 
the  brilliant  assemblage  just  before  them  on  the 
Imvn.  IlannoUni  paused.  AW  tlie  carriages  had 
been  cleared  away  from  outside  the  railing  at 
the  principal  entrance  which  bounded  the  park, 
and  a  sort  of  avant-guard  being  miiinlained  by  a 
<lozen  constables,  the  nssemblcd  multitude  beyond, 
that  thronged  IVom  the  neighbouring  towns  to 
{jiaze  at  the  show,  were  penuilted  to  indulge  their 
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curiosity.    Nor  was  this  all ;  the   generous  ol 
AdniiitJ,  disdaining  to  enjoy  a  ha])pine.ss   whicl 
others  coiild  see  and  yet  not  partake,  had  provide 
for  sucli   a   contingency,  and  two  oxen   masted 
whole,  with  hogsheads  of  right  good  ale  and  olht 
proper  viands,  invited  them  to  pledge  the  gallant 
veteran's  health,  and  forbid  the  yellow-eyed  fiend] 
of  jealousy  to  disturb  their  breasts  at  the  display 
of  his  prosperity. 

Tliis  jileasing  sight  having  for  a  few  minutes ; 
diverted  the  gloomy  ideas  whose  vastness  almost 
oppressed  the  very  soul  Uiat  conceived  them, 
Rannoliui  turned  quickly  to  enter  the  garden 
lodge,  when  Jamie — "  Douce  and  honest  lad  as 
his  niitlicr  had  aj-e  ca'd  him  lang  syne — mair» 
the  pity  that  he  shojild  hae  to  say  sac" — 
Jamie,  I  say,  ever  on  tlie  alert  to  shine  the 
monarch  "  o'  his  peculiar  province,"  touched  his 
hat  and  prepared  to  hobble  on  witli  the  aid  of  { 
his  crutch  through  the  gardens,  his  light-blue 
coat  and  plated  buttons  visible  in  the  glare. 

"  A  blythe  and  a  heartsome  uighl  this,  your 
honour  !"  said  Jamie,  half  turning  his  sharp  but 
withered  countenance  over  his  shoulder  to  see  tliat 
his  prey  was  following.  "  Doubtless  your  honour's 
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tome  to  Uk  a  gliiit  at  the  garden,  and  muckle  it 
says  for  your  discriiiiiiiation,  for  though,  it's  Jaioie 
Maxwell  hiinscl  wha's  obligated  to  say  sae,  there's 
no  a  better  assortit  and  cultivated  spot  o'  grun' 
atween  this  and  Wobum,  whilk,  as  your  honour 
will  ca'  to  remembrance,  is  tlie  manse  of  Francis 
Duke  o'  Bedfortl,  the  mair  that  the  orticultural 
matters,  as  tlic  latter  ca's  it,  is  under  the  skeelfu' 
guiding  o'  an  honest  lad  vvha,  your  honour  will 
mind  to  hae  seen  when  ye  saw  the  manse;  a 
blude  liiend  o'  mine,  your  honour,  Adam  Gor- 
don, my  fiflh  cousin  by  my  mither's  side, 
she  was  a  Gordon,  your  honour — ^Douce  honest 
lads  she  aye  ca'd  the  pair  o'  us.  A  vera  good 
maister,  Adam  says  is  the  Duke,  though  between 
oursels,  I  ken  some,  and  them  no  that  far  aff,  that 
ca'  liim  a  daft  clavering  whig ;  but  a's  no  gospel  tliat's 
rounded  iuto  our  lug  in  this  warld.  I  like  a  liberal 
minded  man,  I  canna  say  but  I  do.  I  was  aye  brought 
up  to  be  anc  my  sel,  and  so  was  my  cousin  Adam,  sir." 
While  Jamie  had  tlms  been  running  on  very  much 
to  his  own  satisfaction,  Ranuoluii  totally  absorbed 
in  the  ideas  which  his  mind  presented  to  his 
contemiilation,  mechanically  followed  his  con- 
ductor in  silence.     For  the  sake  of  the  contrast 
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presented  to  the  glare  witliout,  these  gardens  had 
with  good   taste  been   left  almost   entirely  dark. 
After  following  through  a  short  avenue   of  laurel 
and  privet,  ther  emerged  into  a  large  square  and 
open  space,  siurounded  on  every  side  with  trees. 
"  This,   TOUT   honour,"   resumed   Jamie,  pausing 
with  much  self  importance,  and  drawing  up  his 
poor  bent  figure  as  well  as  he  was  able,  while  he 
proceeded  to  describe  the  spot.      "This,   I   say, 
Tour  honour  maun  ken  is  the  Italian  garden,  and  a 
maist  tastefu'  spot  ye  sec  it  is,  thanks    to  your 
humble   seirant,   Jamie   Maxwell, — no   that   my 
lord   when   he's   at   hame,   doesna'  contribute  a 
hint  or  twa  to  mak  the  place  tidy  and   decent. 
Tlicre's  that  hubble-bubble  in  the  midst  there,  tliey 
ca't  a  fountain,  that's  ane  o'  his  contrivances,  by  the 
same  token  sae  are  a'  thae  pagan  slocks  o'  white 
senseless   stane   stuck  up,  ane  here  and  t'other 
there,  to  mak  belief  o'  men  and  women.     All,  your 
honour,  they  never  did  siccan  things  among  the 
Gordons ;  but  wae's  me !  the  canty  aidd  times  are 
gauu  fast,  and  we're  sair  changes.     Here's  ane  tliey 
ca'  the  Venis  o'  Mcddychis,  and  anither  Apollyon, 
ane  o'  the  names  o'  Tlie  Enemy,  God  preserve  us! 
no  to  name  Antiuus  and  Discobolus,  and  sic-like. 
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and  a  hunncr  itlit-r  daft-like  names  that  your  ho- 
nour and  myscr  kens  arc  uo  to  be  found  amang 
ony  o'  the  clans  o'  bonny  Scotland. —  Ah,  the  Gor- 
dons wad  never  a  had  ony  sic  thing  in  their 
country,  but  this  comes  o'  people  rinning  away 
frae  their  ain  folk,  and  ganging  like  a  parcel  o' 
gaberlunzies  to  no  man's  land  there,  a-yont  the 
sea,  for  I've  heard  that  a'  thae  things  cam  frae 
there ;  the  foul  fiend  drive  them  that  made  them 
to  break  the  second  commandment.  This  on  our 
left  ye  wHIl  discern  to  be  the  conservative  house, 
where  we  put  a'  tlie  plants  in  the  cauld  weather ; 
the  orange  trees,  and  the  hmmon  trees,  and  the 
aloes,  and  mony  mair  tliat  I  scarce  could  tell  ower 
'twixt  this  and  tlic  mom,  at  e'en,  for  your  honour 
will  remark,  we're  ower  near  the  sea ;  and  the 
blasts  are  baith  mair  frequent  and  strong  than  a 
puir  honest  lad  could  uish.  I'm  sair  pit  to  it 
sometimes  anent  the  evergreen  hedge  o'  the  French 
gardeu,  to  keeji  it  a'  standing  in  tlie  bitter  sou'- 
easters  that  Providence  sends  us.  'ITiese,  yell  rC>- 
mark,  are  sarcofla^isses,  where  they  say  Uie  hea- 
then used  to  bury  their  dead, — uncliristian-like 
cannibals  that  they  are,  no  to  gie  tlieir  ain  kith 
and  kin  seven  feet  o'  the  cauld  earth.     These  that 
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jre  SM  sae  libendlj  distributit  ower  the   gizden 
«re  the  orange  and  limmon  trees,  doubtless  jell 
be  maist  siiflocated  wi  the  smell.     Wae's  me!  it's 
no  to   comp»arc  with  the  bonny  blossoms  o'  the 
heather  and  the  gowden  buds  o*  the  broom  that  I 
used  to  wander  aniang  lang  sjTie.     Waes  me,  sir, 
the  times  are  aye  growing  waur  and  waur.     There 
was  ance,  and  that  no  sae  lang  back,  when  the 
winsome  yomig  twin  lasses  wad  a  ta'en  a  delicht 
in  the  flowers  and  wad  hae  plaguit  me  at  my  warlc 
wi'  'Jamie   Maxwell,  gie  me  this  flower    o'  the 
magnoly,  or  cultivate  me  sic  a  plant,  or  do  this,  or 
do  that ;'  but  now-a-days  I  scarcely  ever  set  eye« 
on  tlieir  bonuie  cheeks,  tlieyVe  aye  flitting  here, 
flitting  there,  like  a  swallow  afore  spring,  the  mair 
especially  sin'  tliat  deep  dark  browed  chiel    o'  a 
Croiser's   come   here,  he  cares  mair  for  ae  ghnt 
o'  tlie  ec  o'  uiy  leddy  Margaret,  than  for  a'  the 
posies    alwecn    this    and   the  bounie    Iliclands. 
Vour  honour,  1  must  say,  is  a  maist  discreet  body, 
and  doubtless  wi'  considerable  skeel  in  the  noble 
learning  of  botanical  natures,  to  think  o'  a'  ihae 
foles  and  ncer-do-weel»  out  tliere,  kicking  awa,  and 
wearing  out  their  braw  gill  shoon  to  nae  yirthly 
gade,  let  alane  a'  their  unchristian  instnmients. 
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anil  lo  leave  your  honour  and  a  douce  houesl 
lad  like  niyscl  a'  alone  in  sac  bonuie  a  place, 
'riiey  wadna  lia'  dun  sae  aniang  the  Gordons  ! " 

During  this  unceasing  pouiing  forth  of  the 
pent-up  spirit  of  old  Jamie,  Kaunolini  liad  for  a 
very  suffitieut  reason  said  nothing.  Intent  on  his 
own  thoughts,  ignorant  of  tlic  language  in  which 
he  was  adihessed,  and  admiring  the  excellent 
taste  with  which  this  beautiful  garden  was  laid 
out,  he  was  ia  tliought  once  more  treading  the 
dearly  beloved  soil  of  Italy,  and  revelling  in  the 
reujeuibrancc  of  all  tliat  such  an  association  called 
up,  uuheetliug  the  discontented  yet  not  ill-natured 
remarks  made  by  tlie  douce  honest  lad  of  sixty 
years  at  his  side. 

'ihere  are  moments  when  the  most  energetic 
minds  instinctively  relax,  and  the  soul  luiconscious- 
ly  indulges  in  a  slate  of  repose,  while  the  contcm- 
pliiUon  is  nevertheless  engaged  on  subjects  of  in* 
tercst  and  importance.  Tliis  was  at  present  the 
case  with  RarmoUui,  ^vho  ever  welcomed  tliese 
pleasing  reveries,  as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  think* 
ing  diat  his  best  conceptions  always  had  birtli  at 
such  a  time ;  «hcn  tliought,  wcaiicd  as  it  were 
witli  its  own  exertion,  lapsed  into  a  state  of  mo-* 
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mentaoy  letharg}-  to  arouse  unbidden  and  in  greater 
strength  than  ever.   But  it  was  also  remarkable  that 
this  only  occurred  to  hiui  wlien  alone,  or  when  igno- 
rant of  the  presence  of  a  second  person.     It   has 
been  remarked,  and  I  believe  witli  great  truth,  that 
nothing  truly  great  was  ever  planned   except  in 
solitude.     The  presence  of  our  fellow  beings  atxna 
[to   degrade   and  lower   the  soaring  spirit  trhieh 
flutters  within  our  bosoms,  as  if  the  sight  at  once 
[brought  home  to  sad  conviction  the  meaunoas  of 
[the  prison  in  which  it  is  confined.     And  here  wb 
I  cannot  help  tracing  some  slight  connection  between 
I  greatness  and  virtue ;  fur  though  some  might  doubt 
that  solitariness  ennobles  human  views,   all  must 
L  confess  its  value  in  purifying  the  human  heart, 
I  and  hajipier  is  he  than   (he  mightiest  conqueror 
whom  Fortune  hn.s  [ilaced  in  a  situation  tu  smile  on 
tlie  surrounding  lumKiil  in  which  he  has  no  share. 
Alas!    even  then  what  barriers  are  oecessaiy  to 
shield  the  mind  from  peevishness  and  ennui  I     But 
have  sadly  wandered  from  Rannolini,  musing 
lover  the  beauties  of  the  Italian  garden  at  Mount 
Edgecuuibe.     It  was  a  spot  well  worthy  of  his  at- 
tention. 
In  Uic  middle  stood  the  fountain  so  much  de- 
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spiscd  by  Janiie ;  it  was  a  noble  structure  of  some 
fourteen  feet  high,  carved  in  white  marble  from  an 
antique  desipfu,  the  little  basin  at  tlie  top,  from 
wliich  soai-ed  the  jet,  was  supported  by  foiu-  car)'a- 
tides,  and  under  its  shelter  were  disposed  a  quan- 
tity of  variegated  lamps.  The  fountain  it^ulf  stood 
in  a  large  reservoir  of  water,  where  swam  many 
gold  and  silver  fish.  As  the  jet  in  its  descent  was 
scattered  around,  the  many-coloured  lamps  gleam- 
ed through  tlie  broken  and  falling  waters  until 
they  resembled  one  contiuued  shower  of  brilliants. 
Rannolini  stood  on  tlie  bank  contemplating  tliis 
scene  of  enchantment.  The  scm'ccly  moving  air 
wafted  past  him  loaded  wiUi  the  perfume  of  tlie 
orange  flower,  die  magnolia,  the  ceringo,  the  Por- 
tuguese laurel,  jassmine,  clematis,  lilly,  jonquil 
and  mignonette ;  the  joyous  hum  of  the  sniTound- 
ing  ftlc  full  quenched  as  it  were  in  the  deep  si- 
lence of  the  garden,  tmbrokcu,  save  by  the  falling 
fountain.  The  many  beautiful  statues  were  softly 
gleaming  in  tlie  rellected  light,  till  the  beholder 
could  almost  fancy  tliem  living  beings,  and  forms 
of  exquisite  beauty.  Every  tiling  around  bespoke 
the  elegant  taste  of  the  noble  owner,  it  also  spoke 
of  calm — of  happiness— of  deep  tranquillity.  .Mas! 
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not  long  did  tliis  lioly  feeling  prevail  in  the  mind  of 
Raunoliiii. 

He  could  bear  its  unbroten  repose  no  longer 
— he  turned  hastily  away,  Jamie  still  going  be- 
fore bim,  like  a  shadow  Uirowu  by  the  setting 
smi,  too  busy  in  talking  to  desire  an  answer,  and 
too  much  delighted  with  so  patient  a  hearer, 
to  make  the  most  of  him. 

The  hour  past,  Croiscr  did  not  arrive,  and  Ran 
nolini  hastened  to  leave  the  garden,  with  a  quick 
and  imjiatient  step,  Jamie  hobbling  after  him  with 
the  horrifying  suspicion  tlial  he  was  about  to 
be  defrauded  of  his  dearly  loved  douceur.  Sud- 
denly starting  firom  his  reverie,  Ilannoliui  turned 
round  quickly,  enquunng,  in  French  —  "  \Miat 
hour  is  it  ? " 

"  \Vliat  wad  your  honour  be  wanting  ?"  answer- 
ed Jauiif,  conuiig  up  out  of  breath. 

"  \Miat  hour  is  it  f  Is  it  midnight  yet  ? "  again 
demanded  Ilannoliui,  coiuprehendiug  by  Jamie's 
attitude  that  lie  was  not  heard. 

"  Wad  your  honour  be  pleased  to  speak  a  Utile 
louder?"  answered  Jamie,  putting  his  hand  to  his 
ear  and  drawing  still  closer,  "  I'm  a  wee  hard  o' 
hearing  when  folk  speak  sae  lofvn." 
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"  Ball,  what  a  ninny  I  aiu,  the  okl  inibocile 
doesn't  speak  French !"  and  recollecting  liiinself, 
Rannoliiii  moved  rapidly  forward  to  depart,  but 
there  was  an  iron  gate  in  the  way,  of  which  Jamie 
possessed  llie  key,  and  was  in  no  hurry  to  let  his 
antici]iatcd  booty  escape. 

"  Wad  your  honour  no'  like  to  take  a  bit  walk 
through  the  English  garden,  we  hac  missed  that, 
and  wad  your  honour  no'  like  to  see  Cowper's 
Seat,  and  a  bonny  ane  it  is,  your  honour." 

"  Open  the  gate,  you  old  blockhead — open  it, 
I  say ! "  interrupted  Rannoliiii,  stamping. 

"  And  wad  your  liouour's  grace  no'  like  to  sit  in 
Tliomson's  Temple?"  continued  the  imperturbable 
Jamie,  "  it  was  ay'  a  favourite  willi  Francis,  Duke 
of  Bedford,  (the  Lord  forgi'e  me  for  tolling  sic  a 
lee ! ) " — to  himself, — (then  aloud,) "  and  his  grace  is  a 
liberal  man— Adam  Gordon  says,  he  strives  mnckle 
lo  bring  down  the  quarleni  loaf!"  Here  Ilauno- 
lini,  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  his  Tfluctancc,  con- 
vinced Jamie,  liy  unequivocal  signs,  that  he  must 
either  unlock  the  gate,  or  get  his  head  broken. 
"  Weel,  weel,  stir,  if  ye  winna  see  them  ye  mauna, 
but  dinna  bo  in  sic  a  de'il  o'  a  hurry,  man. — I'nv 
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like  the  deep  water,  ilka  thing  drappcd  into  nc  U 
said  naething  about,  though  it  should  be  ^gen  •' 
rules,  that  a^  douce  honest   lad   should    hae  hit 
hand  crossed  wi'  a  piece  o'  siDer."     Ju»t  at  thii 
moment,  when  Rannolini,  stamping,  and  swearise 
in  French,  was  unwilling  to  use  violence  against 
BO  old  a  man,  even  though  so  obstinate.   Cruiser 
appeared,  and  having  gained  admittance,  and  ex- 
plained to  Jamie  that  Rannolini  was  a  foreigner, 
ignorant  of  his  language,  and  slipped  a  piece  into 
iho  hand  of  tlie  douce  honest  lad,  be  took  Rannolini 
Itack  with  him  into  tlie  private  gardens,  leaving 
Jamie   Miiwvcll   muttering — "  To  think  o'  tlmi, 
VitnA  hae  the  baker — that  I  suld  say  sae ! — Xae 
HWnW  U»«t  ho  didna*  comprehend  me — to  think 
^1  I  Mild  ha'  been  ttbleefffd  to  say  sae  muekle  to 
Ml  HiH^briKliAii  raimibal  loon  that  never  kenned 
«i^>(l  «  WAwl  o'  tltc  matter  frae  anc  end  to  the 
tllnti     N*o  w\>Mder  he   was    sae  slow  with   bis 
tMlfK  KirV  lUM*  lUiur  notion  tliat  my  milher  was  aue 

v>^  iW  li<«<vk«»»»  ihaa Oons, as  I  live,  that  dark 

v^wvkV  $iVM  u»o|^twd;  to  tltink  o'  Jamie  Maxwell 
k\iu  U>  W  « )p»Wil  )>i<x'o  gi'en  to  him  in  tliese  sair 
awJi  i(wW  |fi>wd  loo !"  examining  it  by  the 
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light.  "  Weel,  the  times  hae  lang  been  sair,  nae 
doubt  the're  gaim  to  liglUeu  at  last — it's  a  weari- 
some niglit  that  never  sees  the  dawn ;  and  as  for 
the  rest,  the  least's  said's  the  soonest  mended. — 
Maggy,  la.ss,  set  the  porriteh  on  the  table,  it's  time 
fur  douce  honest  lads  to  be  in  bed." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  The  holy  row. 
The  ring  of  gold,  no  fund  illuaions  now." 


*oo*ma. 


"What  do  you  tliink  has  just  occurred?"    said 
Croisor  to  Rannolini  when  they  %vere  alone. 

"  Heaven  knows!"  rtpUed  the  latter,  somenhat 
startled. 

"  Oh  nothing  of  any  particular  consequence ; 
but  you  shall  heai".  I  liad  been  dancing  with 
Margarita,  and  was  handing  her  to  a  seat,  when  I 
obsencd  the  \vife  of  some  mililarj-  officer  near  at 
hand  -  the  figure  apjicaixd  faniiUai*  to    nic  —she 

turned,  and  I  saw  it  was "  whispering  in 

Rannolini's  ear.  "At  that  instant  her  eyes  met 
mine,  she  recognised  me,  uttered  a  loud  shriek, 
and  fainted." 

"HowdroU!" 
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"  No,  not  exactly  that  cither;  but  however,  as 
you  may  iinag^ie,  there  was  no  shght  confusion. 
I  helped  to  carry  her  to  a  private  room,  and  tlie 
first  thing  her  husband  did  was  to  call  me  some- 
what peremptorily  to  an  account.  Having  ma- 
naged to  defer  this  until  every  one  had  lefl  the 
room  except  himself  and  wife,  I  explained." 

"  But  ai'c  you  sure  that  they  will  be  silent .' " 

"(iuite,  and  indeed  we  are  doubly  safe;  they 
are  acqufunted  with  nothing  save  my  family  name, 
and  are  utterly  ignorant  as  to  what  service  i  I  is  on 
which  I  am  employed.  I  have  their  strictest 
j)romise  of  silence,  and  I  am  sure  of  them ! " 

"  Well,  thai  i.s  right !  It  is  a  singidar  coinci- 
dence. But  did  not  Oie  circiunstances  attract 
much  obscn'alion  ? " 

"  Not  much.  Margarita  seemed  very  much 
astounded,  and  somewhat  affected  by  it,  but 
otlierwise  it  excited  little  attention;  and  when 
I  came  away,  they  were  all  dancing  as  intently 
as  if  their  lives  depended  on  the  motion  of  llieir 
heels.  Charlotte  foremost  among  them  all, 
though  it  must  be  confessed  that  she  was  somewhat 
perplexed  which  to  flirt  with  most — her  old  lover 
Falconer,  or  tlie  gay  young  *." 
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"  Giddy  beauty !  but  the  *  carried  it,  I  am 
■ore!" 

**YoaVe  right!  and  my  lord,  I  promise  you, 
appeared  sufficiently  savage ! " 

"  What  sort  of  a  young  man  is  he  ?  —  I  take 
a  great  interest  in  all  your  naval  gentry.  I  never 
saw  a  finer  body  of  officers  in  my  life  than  tlioae 
60  plentifully  scattered  about  to-night.  \Vlio  and 
what  is  this  Lord  Falconer  f " 

"  A  young  viscount  of  rather  good  family*  and 
considerable  property.  Having  formed  a  high 
idea  of  salt-water  glory,  he  entered  the  navy,  and 
succeeded  to  his  estates  and  title  by  the  sudden 
demise  of  his  uncle.  He  is  agreeable  and  accom- 
plished, and  his  abilities,  I  believe,  are  calculated 
to  add  lustre  to  any  coronet." 

"  Hah !  Those  are  the  men  I  admire !  Talent 
is  always  good,  and  genius  is  always  precious, 
but  neither  are  the  worse  for  being  of  gentle  birtli. 
Surely  I  must  have  met  liim  in  the  grounds — 
describe." 

"Met  him!  I  don't  doubt  it  — he  is  tall  — some- 
what above  my  heigliL  He  has  Ught  hair  and 
blue  eyes,  and  one  of  the  most  handsome  faces 
that  I  ever  beheld  on  a  man's  slioidders ! " 
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"  This  girl's  in  luck  it  seems ! " 

"  Yes,  I  tliink  so ;  but  with  what  different  eyes 
do  we  behold  each  odier's  prospects!  She  does 
not  care  very  much  about  him — perhaps  because 
she  sees  how  fondly  attached  he  is  to  her,  and 
partly,  I  believe,  because  she  does  not  like  so 
soft  a  disposition ;  but  at  all  events  she  would 
leave  him  at  any  time  to  run  after  any  one  else. 
Poor  Falconer !  I  watched  him  to-night  as  his 
eyes  were  fixed  on  the  *.  Certes,  if  his  glances 
had  been  as  penetrating  as  sted  blades,  there 
would  have  been  high  treason  perpetrated  in  the 
haU.". 

"  Silly  girl!  A  pity  with  so  much  talent,  beauty, 
and  good  nature,  that  she  should  be  a  coquette! 
That  detestable  female  failing — the  worst  in  their 
calendar — if  they  only  knew  how  much  they 
lower  tticmselves  by  it.  But  bah !  what  are  the 
women  to  us,  provided  tliey  don't  interierc  with 
politics.'    Croiscr,  we  leave  for  to«ii  to-morrow." 

"  I  remember  it,"  retmned  Croiser  with  a  sigh, 
"  what  think  you  of  tlie  fete?" 

"  I  think  it  is  superb  I  I  would  that  I  could 
transport  it,  sailors  and  all,  to  the  banks  of  the 
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Seine,  and  call  Uicm  Frenchmen.     But  couie,  ki 
us  rejoin  it!" 

"  No,  I  came  here  on  purpose  to  teL 
al  laiduight  a  still  more  splendid  spectacle  is  v 
conniitncc— uainely,    a  sea-fight    in    Barn    Pool, 
and  we  caiiimt  behold  it  from  a   better  situalioD 
tlian  that  of  llie  balterj'  terrace." 

"A  naval  action,  and  by  night.'  This  is  indeeii 
noTtli  having  staid  for — let  us  hasten  on .' " 

Midnight  arrived,  and  the  action  commenced. 
Two  frigates  were  opposed  to  each  other — one 
on  eillicr  side  of  tlie  bay  ;  around  them  a  number 
of  nh\  1  ghters,  fitted  on  purpose,  with  long  masl*. 
that  cut  up  into  tlic  horizon.  On  board  ilieiv 
were  placed  a  quantity  of  small  cannon,  with 
men  to  work  them,  and  the  engagement  proceeded 
to  all  ajjjjoarance  as  if  in  earnest.  ITie  whole  S 
semi-circidar  line  of  coast,  about  a  mile  in  length, 
being  in  lliat  i)art  of  the  grounds  pre]>ared  for  ihf 
fete,  was  througc«l  witli  the  company. 

From  among  the  volumes  of  smoke,  were  «een 
the  masts  of  the  vessels  Avrcathed  in  the  sul- 
phureous vapours  that  ascended,  as  from  a 
scene  of  the  direst  carnage ;  while  the  incessant 
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flashes  of  the  guns,  afforcled  sufficient  light  to 
catch  occasional  glimpses  of  the  masses  of  men 
on  the  various  decks,  and  to  behold  the  waters 
gleaming  ruddily  benealb.  Every  now  and  then 
a  wild  huzza  broke  throtigh  the  roar  of  the 
cannon,  and  came  joyfully  ujioii  Uie  ear,  as  one 
vessel  ran  alongside  another,  and  the  crew  took 
possession,  or  the  different  ship's  companies 
cheered  at  llieir  guns.  Occasionally  the  leiii- 
IKjrarily-rigged  spars  fell  with  a  crash  into  the 
waves,  having  been  cut  away  bj  the  crew  on 
puq)ose  ;  while  some  of  the  merry  seamen,  to 
give  it  a  still  more  graphic  effect,  leapt  over- 
board and  swaru  from  one  ship  to  anollier,  their 
heads  distinctly  seen  from  the  shore  brougltt  out 
by  tlie  dark  contrast  with  tlie  gleaiuiug  waves. 
Others  again  going  far  beyond  their  instructions, 
set  up  a  loud  screeching  which  produced  corre- 
spondent liysterics  among  the  lady-beholders.  In 
shoit,  it  was  a  most  complete  fac-simile  of  a  night- 
action,  excepting  in  one  point  — tlie  absence  of 
shot,  Uie  whizz  of  which  were  not  to  be  heard  in 
the  air,  nor  tlieir  splashing  to  be  seen  in  the 
water,  .\ftcr  sustaining  this  scene  for  about  an  hour. 
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one  panj  bc^sn  to  atiike   tbor  coloun.      Tlte 
boats  were  tbcn  seen  crossiiig  the  bay,  and  Hk 
shouts  of  taking  poseeasion  rang  aload.     The  nc« 
torious  frigate  warped  out,  foUowed  by  the  cap- 
tured prize,  whose   topmast  and  topgallanl-aMtt 
having  been    struck  on  different    parts,  and  the 
yards  topped  up  and  down,    and   braced  abooi, 
made  her  appear  in  all  the  confusion  of  a  rewel 
much  cut  up  by  shot     I.astly  succeeded  the  bosk 
towing  out  the  prizes  in  different  directions ;  the 
latliT  part  of  the  entertainment    being    plainly 
visible  by  the  glare  cast  from  tlic  flaming  hull  ofau 
old  lighter,  prepared  for  the  purpose  and  set  on  fire. 
As  the  flames  flickered  and  towered  toward  the  sky 
tho  spectators  anxiously  watched  to  see  her  blow  up. 
"  Such,  I  sup]>ose — though  on  a  far  grander 
scale — was  the  fatal  battle  of  the  Nile ! "  remarked 
liamiolini  to  Croiser,  in  a  melancholy  lone.     He 
hatl  scarcely  pronounced  the  words  when  an  un- 
usual gleam  burst  fortli  from  the  burning  UTeck, 
reddening  tlie  sea  and  .sky  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
reach.      WHiile    the   blackened    and    still  moul- 
dering timberN  falling  around,  and  the  bellowing 
roar  that  disturbed  the  stillness  of  tlie  night,  pro- 
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claimed  tlie  final  catastrophe.  A  dead  pause  suc- 
ceeded. "  Such  wa.s  the  fate  of  the  L'Orient !"  said 
Rannolini.  A  band  on  board  the  frigate  here  sent 
forth  a  burst  of  music  whose  harmony  stole  over 
tlie  still  tiembliiig  waters. 

"That's  good!  I  forget  the  name-  What  is 
h?" 

"Britannia  rules  the  waves!" 

"  True  !  too  true !     Come  let  us  be  gone  ! " 

As  they  passed  by  the  old  block-house,  at 
the  end  of  the  battery,  Croiser  heard  some  people 
in  conversation;  they  were  hid  from  sight,  but 
as  the  accents  fell  on  his  ear  he  recognised 
in  the  two  speakers  Sir  Richard  Salisbury  and 
one  of  the  lords  of  tlie  Adm — r — Ity,  who 
had  come  down  on  a  visit  of  inspection. — 
"  You  may  call  it  'moonshine'  if  you  like,  Sir 
Richard,"  said  the  latter,  "but  I  fear  if  these 
facts  come  to  the  knowledge  of  his  Majesty's 
ministers,  it  will  be  denominated  smuggling — a 
breach  of  our  laws — and  treated  aa  such;  par- 
ticularly in  one  whose  rank  woidd  warrant  us  in 
expecting  him  to  prove  a  good  example  to  his  in- 
feriors. I  should  really  be  very  sorry  to  he  instru- 
tncntal  in  bringing  about  any  inquiry  tivit  tnight 
hurt  one  I  value  so  mtich  as  Sir  Richard  Salisbbry. 
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If  you  could  point  out  anj  path  hy  which  I  conid 
escape   laying    this    serious   information    befon 

Lord ,  but  you  see  by  suppressing  it  I  might 

inculpate  myself?" 

"  Well,  well,  sir  J  you  shan't  do  that  on  my  ac- 
count," said  the  hearty  %  Richard.  ^'Forinj 
part  ye  sec  I  look  upon  it  that  the  service  pays  nt 
cursed  badly,  and  these  little  afiairs  are  the  meie 
opportiuuties  of  office.  A  poor  fellow  by  Jore 
may  starve  on  an  Admiral's  pay  if  he  has  a  ftaiily. 
Besides  I  shouldn't  like  to  be  popping  off  the 
hooks  some  day  and  leaving  Chatty  and  Margiee 
without  a  shot  in  their  locker.    Moreover,  after  all, 
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present,  that  t/ou  sbaD  never  be  a  loser  through 

Richard  Salisbury." Tlic  Lord  o  f  the  Adm-r-lty 

slept  at  the  house  that  night,  and  on  retiring  to 
his  chamber,  found  on  his  dressing  table  a  scaled 
letter  superscribed  for  himself.  He  opened  it. 
WiOiin  was  a  bill,  drawn  on  a  certain  house  in 
London,  for  five  hundred  pounds,  "  the  amount  of 
his  sliare  for  '  moonshine^  received."  The  bill 
only  required  his  signature  to  be  available,  while 
the  envelope  contained  these  words.  "  The  en- 
dorser by  iising  a  similar  form  is  at  hberty  to 
draw  on  Messrs.  *  ♦  »  »  *  every  quarter."  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  here,  tliat  it  was  tendered,  accepted, 
and  paid.  Tlie  Lord  of  the  Adm— r — Ity  gained 
an  additional  increase  of  two  thousand  a-year  by 
the  visit  of  inspection,  during  which  he  learnt  of 
Sir  Richard's  smuggling.  Nor  did  the  hearty  old 
officer  ever  hear  one  word  more  about  his  moon- 
shine being  laid  before  his  Majesty's  ministers ;  so 
far  firom  Uiat,  it  continued  "  moonshine  "  to  the  last. 
He  regularly  kept  up  his  correspondence  and 
partnership  with  a  celebrated  house  in  town  which 
realized  many  thousands  a  year,  and  to  the  last 
used  to  deUght  in  going  disguised  to  an  occasional 
landing  when  tlie  night  was  fine,  and  his  friend 
skipper  Dcnick  was  on  duty,  as  on  the  memor- 
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able  evening,  when  the  reader  is  anrare  that  be 
escaped  at  the  expense  of  his  '*  stem-post." 

But  to  return  to  our  heroes. — ^The  mock  engap> 
ment  being  over,  the  delighted  spectators  flocked 
to  the  suppcr-table.  The  last  was  supplied  in  tk 
first  style  of  munificence — ^which  made  the  Ad- 
m — r — Ity  man  mutter  "  the  Devil !  This  H- 
low  needs  to  smuggle  to  support  his  exfran- 
gance  !"  In  a  more  reflecting  tone,  however,  on 
the  next  morning,  he  remarked  "  Well,  Sir 
Richard  docs  deserve  a  little  license,  for  he  is 
as  liberal  as  a  prince." 

On  his  return  to  the  house,  Raxmolini  met  the 
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herself.  She  was  sensible  of  his  approach  to  her 
side,  by  thai  secret  throbbing  of  the  heart  which 
surprises  us  when  the  object  of  our  love  is  nigh, 
and  she  received  him  willi  the  mingled  feelings  of 
affection  and  coolness  tliat  struggled  in  her  bosom. 
Affection  for  the  man  to  whom  she  owed  her  Ufe 
twice  over,  and  coolness  for  one  who  concealed  him- 
self in  the  most  impenetrable  mystery  even  from 
those  to  wliom  it  was  evident  tliat  he  was  so 
deeply  attached. 

Poor  Margarita!  She  was  distracted  between  a 
multiplicity  of  emotions.  Now  she  beheld  him 
noble  — clever — altractivo — generous — spirited  yet 
tender — all  tliat  fond  woman  could  paint  in  a 
faucieU  lover — all  that  her  warm  romantic  spirit 
had  so  oHcn  jjaiuted.  .\gain  she  read  in  tlutt  wild 
eye  more  than  she  wished  to  comprehend ;  a  feel- 
ing of  fe'ir  was  mixed  with  her  affection.  Wliat 
had  given  rise  to  tliat  intractable  fierceness  that 
broke  from  him  in  unguarded  moments?  Who 
was  he  ?  On  what  puq>ose  could  that  detennined 
mind  be  bent  ?  Then  again  the  fragments  of  that 
startling  conversation  which  she  had  heard  Inmhold 
witli  llannohni,  when  Croiser  pronounced  the 
rustling  to  be  a  deer  in  the  underwood.  Her  sua- 
picions  too  of  tlie  former,  still  more  harrowing 
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from  being  afraid  to  breathe  them,  eren  to  her 
sister.  If  true,  they  might  be  divulged!  They 
might  affect  Croiser's  Kfe  !  Then  again  her  km 
for  her  country,  her  sense  of  rectitude,  honour, 
and  principle.  It  was  fearful  to  love  him,  and  i 
too  late  to  arrive  at  siich  a  conclusioi*. 

Scarcely  less  moved  was  the  object  of  her  at- 
tachment.    The  increased  strength  t^^iich  hi«  pas- 
sion had  attained.    The  favourable  hgfats;  in  whii 
the  gentle  Margarita  had  been  shown   to  him,  h 
unwonted  courage,  her  firmness,   discretion,  and 
dociUty  withal,  as  well  as  the  sadness  of  the  ap- 
proaching hour    that   would   separate    them, 
perils  which  he  must  surpass  before  they  coi 
meet  again,  the  many  chances  that  soch  a  laeet- 
ing  would  ever  arrive  to  bless  him — all  tliese  ciT' 
ciunstances  imparted  to  his  manner  and  his  senti 
ments  an  air  and  tone  to  which  few  women 
long   remain    insensible.     On  one   so  favourably 
predisposed,  how  was  their  effect  redoubled  !    Hi» 
gentle  yet  impressive  accents  rose  on  Margarita's 
ear  long  a(\er  those  fluent  lips  had  ceased  to  meet 
her  sigbt ;  when  the  dull  hours  were  passed  in  ab 
stracted    reveries,    Fancy    again    portraying    hit 
manly  form  as  it  had  met  her  partial  gaze  that 
night,  and  golden   Memorj'  reproducing  all   thai 
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he  had  uttered — as  we  still  delight  iu  the  odour 

of  those  dried  flowers  whose  freshness  and  bloom 

has,  alas !  fled  from  us.     He  never  left  her  side 

for  the  remainder  of  the  J«^(e,  till  light  brealcing 

in   the  East,   bade  the   revellers  disperse,  when 

she   quitted  Croiser  for  her  pillow,  soon  to   be 

moistened  by  her  tears — the  offspring  of  that  ex- 

fjuisite  grief  which  mingles  with  and  softens  the 

only  pure  bliss  of  our  lives  '.     On  that  same  pillow 

slumbered  the  lively  Charlotte;  tkcams  of  pleasure 

crowding  on  her  brain,  and  now  a  noble  lover, 

and  now  a  r-y-1  gallant  and  a  brilliant  foreigner  did 

homage  to  her  beauty,  and  added  to  her  delight ;  so 

closely  do  joy  and  sadness  meet.     The  many  htm- 

dreds  lately  admiring  the  joyous  scene  around,  were 

now  getting  to  their  homes,  and  with  each  roU  of 

tlieir  carriages  breathing  a  wish  for  repose.     Alas! 

what  is  pleasure,  such  as  men  too  frequently  piur- 

8ue  it  ?     A  bubble ! — a  shadow  !  — an  empty  name ! 

And  does  it  not,  as  Goldsmitli  has  so  beautifully 

—  and  I  fear  too  truly — said  of  friendship : — 

"  Follow  wealth  and  fume, 
^^  And  leave  the  wretch  to  weep?" 

Poor  man !  Though  "  lord  of  the  creation !"  we 
have  never  found,  since  the  days  of  Joshua,  that 
dame  Nature  pays  the  shghtest  regard  to  the  di- 
rast  extremities  of  the  lordly  animal. 
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Day  did  not  dawn  one  annwt  Mer  ftr  Am 
who  were  to  be  Krered  hy  ito'H^tf.  AB  » 
langemenU  were  made ;  tliey  w«ie  ttf  sttot  at  ki 
at  night.  Rannolim  had  taken  learb  of  the  Put 
Admiral,  who  loaded  him  witt  thaidu  and  oSen  d 
all  serrice  in  his  power,  and  the  Ibreigner  men^ 
.waited  at  his  hotel  fiw  Craiaer.  The  latter  bad 
letoraed  to  Mount  Edgecumbe  to  aajr  *  good  bje'  to 
^  Bicbord  and  his  family.  The  old  retemn  waa  if 
possible  more  kind  than  erer,  wning  him  fay  dw 
hand  with  a  grasp  that  made  his  fingers  adie  hi 
an  hour,  as  he  finally  said, "  Fate  ye  well,  my  jol^ 
boy,  and  whenever  Dick  Salisbury  can  aerre  a 
ihv  he  Ml  alive  !  all 
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Charlotte  and  Margarita  were  the  only  iudivi- 
duals  of  the  family  who  remained  f<ir  him  to  see. 
He  found  them  in  their  boudoir.  Margarita  was 
sitting  by  herself  near  the  window,  pensively  gazing 
on  the  beautiful  expanse  of  Uie  Sound,  as  the  bright 
rays  of  Croiser's  favourite  star  slept  on  itji  glitter- 
ing bosom.  Charlotte  was  seated  in  the  middle 
of  die  room  iu  an  old  higli-baeked  chair.  She 
listened  with  a  sparkling  eye  to  die  compliments 
of  the  *,  who  sat  on  one  side,  and  averted  her 
countenance  from  the  displeased  looks  of  Lord 
Falconer,  whose  seat  was  on  the  other.  i 

"  And  are  you  really  going,  my  dear  Captain 
Croiser  ?  Well,  I'm  quite  grieved  to  think  so  ! 
AVhat  shall  we  do  without  you  ?  " 

*•  Nay,  you  need  give  yourself  no  concern  on 
lliat  head,  as  far  as  it  relates  to  me  individually.  I 
leave  those  behind  me  who  will  more  than  make 
up  for  my  absence." 

*'  Come,  Sir  Captain,  no  quizzing !  But  I  really 
shoiild  like  to  see  you  off,  only  at  present  1 
cannot  leave  my  guests.  Margiee  wUl  you  atone 
for  my  negligence  ?  We  both  saw  him  off  when 
he  last  left  ua,  now  I  resign  that  pleasure  wholly 
to  you  again  ! " 

Croiser  was  about  to  say  it  was  unnecessary, 
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but  checked  himself.  Such  a  pleasttre  wis  more 
than  he  could  hope,  it  was  not  for  him  to  reject  it 
Margarita  hesitated  ;  but  Charlotte  with  a  riew  of 
being  left  tite-a-tete  with  her  gallants,  pressed  it 
The  evening  was  deliciously  fine,  the  sun  had  but 
jnst  set,  and  Margi6e  consenting,  she  wallced  mtfa 
Croiser  towards  Bam  Pool. 

Both  their  hearts  were  too  full  for  much  conver- 
sjltion.  The  favourable  opportunity  that  now  pre- 
sented itself,  tempted  Croiser  to  declare  his  love ; 
but  the  remembrance  of  the  sen-ice  on  which  he 
was  engaged,  the  entire  devotion  which  he  was 
pledged  to  jield  to  another,  and  above  all  the  vi- 
cissitudcs  to  which  his  love  would  expose  its 
object,  all  combined  to  deter  him. 

"  When  shall  we  have  the  pleasiu-e  of  seeing 
you  again,  Captain  Croiser  ?  I  hope  no  great  in- 
terval will  pass ! " 

"  I  am  sorrj'  to  say  tliat  I  am  utterly  ignorant 
when  that  pleasure  will  again  be  permitted  to  me, 
so  little  my  own  roaster  am  I  at  present." 

"  I  regret  much  to  hear  that ! "  returned  Mar- 
garita, with  a  marked  emphasis  and  complete 
change  of  tone.  Croiser  was  not  aware  of  ita  ex- 
act meaning,  and  therefore  replied — 

*  I  feel,  deeply  feel  the  kindness  which  prompts 
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you  to  say  so,  and  can  only  a&sure  you  that  how- 
ever prolonged  our  separation,  or  "whatever  may  be 
the  events  which  occur  in  the  interim,  notliing 
can  efface  from  my  warmest  remembrance  one — '• 
sinking  his  voice,  "  whose  loveliness,  whose  mind, 
whose  wannth  of  heart  endear  her  to  all  around  !" 
He  took  her  hand  in  his  — it  trembled  violently — 
she  endeavoured  to  speak — but  no  distinct  accent* 
met  his  ear  further  than  the  words — 

"  Then  how  much  less  can  I  forget  the  preserver 
of  my  life!" 

"  The  obligation  was  more  than  repaid  me  by 
tlie  pleasiue, — name  it  not,  or  if  you  will  allow  mc 
to  presume  on  so  poor  a  service,  allow  me  to  retain 
this  as  a  cherished  memento  of  Margarita  SaUs 
burj'  ?"  withdrawing  licr  glove  from  the  delicate 
hand  which  he  pressed  to  his  lips.  She  made  no 
reply — her  agitation  spoke  for  itself.  He  ap 
proached  a  step  as  if  to  repeat  the  iiucstion.  Slie 
looked  on  the  ground,  and  in  tJic  next  instant  their 
cheeks  were  softly  pressed.  In  a  broken  voice  he 
whispered  "  God  bless  you !"  and  well  might 
Purity  herself — 

"  Fnrgife  tlie  ki»s, 
That  asked  from  form  so  fur  no  more  than  this  !" 

She  turned — withdrew  that  lovely  hand  from  his 
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clasp,  and  applying  her  haudkcrchic-f  to  her  cje 
gazed  intently  on  his  saddened  features — she  re> 
Iwatcd  a  step,  looked  round,  waved  her  hand,  then 
hurriedly  disapjieared  amoug  the  trees. 

Croiscr  remained  fixed  until  the  last  gleam  of 
her  receding  figure  vamislietl  from  his  eye.  He 
fancied  he  heard  a  low  indistinct  sound  ax  she 
turned  away,  and  affection  coined  it  into  the  word 
"  Adieu !"  Then  it  was,  as  his  eye  pierced  the 
dark  vista  in  vain,  that  he  truly  felt  tlie  loss  he  bad 
sustained.  Tlifn  it  was  that  bitter  memory  jiaint' 
cd  in  licT  richest  lights  each  blissful  moment 
of  the  past,  whilst,  to  complete  the  picture, 
threw  in  her  deep  dark  shadows  of  the  future. 
There  he  remained,  gazing  in  tlie  direction  in  which 
she  had  gone,  motionless,  saving  that  his  hand 
started  as  a  burning  tear  dropped  on  it. 

The  faint  stiu-hght  showed  tlie  boles  of  the  trees 
distinctly  to  his  view,  as  once  or  twice  he  imagined 
he  beheld  her  form  gliding  between  them.  H» 
bent  his  head  and  his  eyes  met  the  ground.  Theie 
was  tlic  print  of  her  tiny  foot ;  that  spot  had  sop* 
])orted  her  whom  he  might  see  no  more ! — It  • 
sufEcit'Ut ;  agonized  by  Uie  tlionght,  he  llimg  liim- 
self  on  tlie  sward  and  ))rcssed  it  with  Ids  lips, 
apostro^iluzuig  it  as  thougli  it  hod  been  sensible  of 
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ihe  passion  which  possessed  him.  He  felt  the 
cool  fragrant  dew  act  like  a  calming  sedative  on 
his  perturbed  spirit,  as  it  bathed  his  fevered  and 
throbbing  temples.  He  jilucked  away  the  herb- 
age which  her  tight  footstep  had  marked,  and 
placed  it  in  his  bosom,  then  burj'ing  his  face  in 
his  hands,  he  indulged  in  the  sad  images  which  his 
troubled  brain  presented.  Every  thing  beside 
Margarita  was  forgotten,  even  the  impatience  with 
which  Uannolini  must  be  waiting  his  delayed  ar- 
rival. "  What,"  Uvought  he,  "  does  the  world 
contain — to  what  prize  do  the  paths  of  ambition 
lea<l  to  prove  a  recompcnce  for  this  .sacrifice  of  my 
affections  ?  Or  if  iJiero  be  that  prize,  is  it  one 
which  can  stinmlate  me  in  putting  forth  my  powers 
to  attain  it .'  No.  Yesterday  I  felt  as  a  giant ! 
No  views,  however  vast,  could  have  appalled  me ; 
no  privations,  sufferings, hardships  or  dangers  could 
have  kejit  me  back  !  Nay,  they  would  ratlier 
liave  impelled  me  to  proceed! — Now!  even  the 
call  of  Itaunoliai  would  fall  unheeded  on  my  ear ! 
—What  am  I  now  ? — a  fly  !— a  mortal  worm  !  in- 
dgmficant  and  weak.  One  passion,  like  a  con- 
flagration, has  devoimid  all  beside.  Oh  what  a 
weight,  what  a  burden  is  life  !  and  doomid  as  we 
are  to  feel  this,  it  is  yet  more  galhng  from  being 
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sensible  of  the  link  wbich  inToluiitarily  Undt  en 
affections  to  the  earth.  Vain,  weak,  siDy  BietiL 
Why  shotild  my  happiness  be  dependent  on  view- 
iug  one  set  of  features  ?  Why  should  my  ease  be 
bound  up  in  the  glance  of  thai  eye  ?  How  can  I 
ask?  When  was  passion  connected  with  rea- 
son 7  It  is  enough  for  me  to  feel — to  moom  that 
it  is  so !" 

Croiser  was  lying  on  the  grass  covering  a  littk 
bank  above  tlie  rocks  of  Bam  Pool,  irhere  imme- 
diately beneath  was  his  boat  in  which  Nine-fathom 
Tim  and  his  crew  were  waiting  to  row  their 
master  over  the  water  to  Dock.  A  slight  breeze 
was  occasionallj  seen  to  ruffle  the  sea  which  softly 
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planet  above,  was  brilliantlj  thrown  back  from  the 
(lark  surface  where  each  tree  on  the  neighbouring 
shore  seemed  to  enjoy  double  life. 

"  Siuely,"  said  Croiser  inwardly,  as  he  looked 
again — "  it  is — it  must !  — " 

"  lie  is  gone ! "  said  the  figure  with  a  sigh,  as, 
after  looking,  she  beheld  no  boat  on  the  water. — 
"  Vet  what  is  he  to  me? — or  rather  whiit  should  he 
be?  Surely  he  is  more  dear  to  me  than  I  imagine ? 
Surely  more  dear  to  me  than  he  onght  to  be !  since 
his  departure  can  thus  aflect  me  — the  dej>arlure 
of  one  who  could  leave  me  perhaps,  as  he  said, 
'  for  ever,'  with  the  cool  expressions  of  a  mere 
acquaintance!" 

"  You  are  wrong,  dearest  Margarita,  you  are 
deceived,"  cried  Croiser,  unable  any  longer  to 
restrain  himself,  and  springing  to  Uic  side  of  his 
mistress — for  it  was  herself.  Scarcely  could  she 
believe  her  senses.  She  felt  ready  to  sink  beneath 
her  confiisiou  as  she  rememl>ered  that  he  must 
have  heard  her  confession;  and  could  only  stam- 
mer out "  Is  it  Captain  Croiser?" 

His  situation  was  now  totally  changed.  The 
feeling  of  consideration  for  her  which  Ijad  before 
restrained  his  declaration  of  lorei  apt^^^lunly 
pointed  out  that  it  should  b* : 


W         88 
I  cou 


THE   PORT   ADMIRAL, 


could  exceed  the  cnielty  the  dishonour  of  hearing 
such  gentimeiits  as  had  dropped  from  Margarita, 
and  leaving  her  in  suspense  as  to  wheiltcr  ber 
passion  were  returned.  Croiser  perceived  this, 
and  once  freed  from  his  former  scruples  bv  a  sense 
of  the  necessity  of  tlie  moment,  he  was  not  slow 
in  imfokhng  to  one  so  dearly  concerned,  all  that 
he  had  long  felt  towards  her.  Half  an  hour  flew 
as  Uiough  it  had  been  a  moment !  and  for  that 
short  space  of  bliss,  how  many  long  days  of  aii- 
sery  were  they  not  doomed  to  experience ! 

Croiser  having  finally  promised  to  return  to  her 
at  Uie  earliest  moment  which  his  avocations  would^ 
pcTniit,  and  Margarita  having  wished  him  much.. 
hajipincss,  said  "  Do  not,  I  beg,  run  yourself  into , 
pari],  if  it  be  only  for  the  sake  of  tliose  you  leave ) 
behind.  Rely  on  a  deep  and  warm  reniumbrance.^ 
— and  now — farewell !  " 

One  more  embrace,  and  they  had  parted — 
Croiser  to  skim  over  the  sparkling  waters  to  Ran* 
nolini,  and  Margioe  tt.f\c'T  watching  his  boat  fade- 
into  tlic  darkness  of  Uie  bay,  to  return  disconsolate  i 
and  sad  to  her  room,  there  to  weep  over  tile  many 
tokens  die  possessed  of  her  mysterious  wanderef 
— to  treasure  up  all  that  he  had  said,  and  rvicali 
each  attendant  circumstance. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Av.f.     What  ii  thy  name  ? 

"  Cor.  A  noime  uiiinuu'cal  to  the  VuUcians*  ears,  and  hanli 
in  iound  to  thine.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown — Knowrat  thou 
me  yat  ?  "  cokiolaxv*. 

A  H.VSTY  ebullition  from  Rannolini  was  the  result 
of  Croiscr's  delay;  aj>tl  they  set  fonvard  on  tlieir 
joumej'.  ^VTienever  they  cbanged  horses,  he  made 
Croiser  question  the  postillionii  respecting  every 
mile  of  road  over  which  they  wa«  going,  and 
give  directions  where  thej  were  to  be  stopped, 
and  have  the  objects  worthy  of  notice  pointed  out 
to  them.  These  were  chiefly  the  plains  which  lay 
in  their  route,  the  principal  being  Salisbury  plain, 
the  more  open  country  about  Basingstoke,  and 
Uounslow  heath. 

At  both  Salisbury  and  Hounslow,  Rannolini 
made  the  postillions  dismount  their  horses,  and 
leaving  one   for  •  ok  another, 
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they  both  rode  over  the  ground  together,  the  fo- 
reigner pointing  out  whatever  he  thought  worthj 
of  notice.  As  he  had  said,  they  airived  in  Lon- 
don on  Monday  night  It  was  very  late,  and  they 
instantly  retired  to  rest.  Breakfast  having  been 
discussed,  Rannolim's  first  wish  was  to  be  driven 
to  the  house  of  *,  the  celebrated  orator  and 
statesman.  Croiser's  name  was  announced,  and 
they  were  shown  into  the  library,  where  this 
illustrious  individual  was  deeply  engaged  in  writing. 

He  had  risen  to  receive  his  visitor,  but  anxious 
to  finish  a  sentence,  was  still  stooping  and  busy 
with  his  pen.  He  did  not  look  up,  but  said  in 
his  usual  affable  tone,  "  Ah,  Captain  Croiserf  I 
hope  you  are  tlie  bearer  of  pleasant  news."  Re- 
linquishing his  pen,  he  advanced.  The  first 
object  which  he  beheld  was  the  person  of  Ranno- 
lini.  For  a  moment  he  hesitated;  then  bowed 
profoundly  as  if  in  the  first  moments  of  doubtful 
recognition,  when  Ranuolini  stepping  forward, 
extended  his  hand,  and  remarked  witli  much  ani- 
mation, "  Aha,  Mr.  *,  this  is  not  so  bad!  so, 
my  disguise  is  not  to  be  penetrated  even  by  you? 
I  fulfil  mj'  word,  you  observe,  for  I  am  come  to 
return  the  visit  you  paid  to  me  in  the  Tuileries." 

"  What — do  I— is  it  possible.''     Indeed,  sir,  I 
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tboDgfa  I  scarcely  thoa^t 
in  ao  short  a  time,  eren 


fedlii^ 

it  WW  to  be  j 
brjMMi.' 

*  Well,  well,  nodniig  is  impowible.  Bat  roa 
do  not  gire  Be  a  wcfeone  to  thia  inaccf  mibit  land 
of  jamtm;  Aia  aeeaad  ilfe  of  Calypao.  NcitlKr 
Uhmes  BorTde^acbiis  ever  met  with  mcse^aas- 
ters  m  toev  ap|iRMCii,  nan  viuuer  ana  wijtdf. 

therfciaail      I 
nmill  aelHB  wilk  tkoa  aiaqrl 
'fSmf,  «;-  hoB  Mr.  •  m^t 
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have  no  infonnatjon  to  offer  wLile  M.  Rannolini 
is  present;  and  to  avert  delay,  during  your  con- 
versation, I  can  pay  an  unavoidable  visit  to  Mr. 
Pitt." 

*•  To  Pitt ! "  echoed  the  foreigner,  quickly  catch- 
ing at  the  name.  "  Apropos,  Mr.  *,  I  must  con- 
trive to  look  at  your  great  rival." 

"  Great  indeed ! "  replied  •  ,  musing,  "  though 
I  must  ilisclaim  for  myself  any  credit  or  im- 
portance which  such  a  sentence  might  attach  to 
mc.  Yes,  great  in  genius  decidedly,  though 
wanting  in  foretliought  and  consideration ;  and  I  fl 
should  say  of  a  mind  ratlier  brilliant  and  dazzling, 
than  jircifound  and  lasting.  That  arrangement  of 
yours,  L'aj)tain  Croiser,  is  good — I  presume  you  ^ 
retuni  to  us."  fl 

"  Witliin  two  hours,  sir,"  returned  Croiser;  and 
retiring  from  the  study,  he  leaped  into  his  carriage 
and  drove  off  to  the  prime  minister.  '    ^| 

"  Vou  expressed  a  wish  to  have  a  sight  of  Mr. 
Pitt?"  resumed  *. 

"  Yes,  if  it  could  be  accomplished  with  safety ! " 
"  Certainly  it  can,  by  the  simplest  of  all  me- 
thods.    Croiser  shall  have  an  order  by  means  of 
which  ho  can  bring  you  into  the  House  of  Com- 
mous   beneath   tlic   galler)'.     To-night   ministers 
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mot'c  for  leave  to  bring  in  the  bill  for  ♦  *  *  *, 
iiiy  party  of  course  oppose  it.  I  have  a  few  words 
to  offer  on  the  subject.  In  all  probability  there 
will  be  a  very  warm  debate,  and  therefore  you 
will  see  him  in  all  his  glory.  Moreover  you  will 
have  the  delight  of  hearing  my  friend  Sheridan." 

"  Good— this  is  admirable!  " 

Leaving  these  two  however  engaged  in  a 

varied  and  interesting  conversation,  we  must  for  a 
short  space  sink  into  an  immeasurable  bathos  of 
character,  and  revisit  a  pair  of  very  humble  indivi- 
duals in  our  history,  namely,  the  marvellous  Captain 
Bombast,  and  his  obsequious  satellite  the  wondcr- 
ftil  Major  Puff,  In  dispositions  of  tliis  stamp  cnri- 
osity  ever  forms  a  prominent  feature,  and  in  the 
present  ca.se  the  said  pigmy  quality  had  in  these 
two  persons,  been  excited  to  the  greatest  possible 
extent  by  the  mystery  enveloping  Croiser  and  his 
foreign  friend. 

"  1  tell  you.  Puff,  that  I  am  moraDy  convinced 
of  its  being  ver}'  suspicious,"  repeated  Bombast  to 
the  Major,  for  the  t<?nth  lime,  witli  a  most  know- 
ing twinkle  of  the  eye  and  suitable  motion  of  the 
hand,  as  the  night  before  the  Port  Admiral's  ffite 
they  paced  up  and  do^vn  in  the  garden  behind  the 
house — which  has  not  hitherto  been  mentioned. 
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"  Yes,"  continued  Bombast,  "  most  suspicious 
indeed!  For  my  fatlier  always  said,  '  Bcatall, 
my  boy  ! '  Sir  James  used  to  say,  '  it's  aye  verm' 
suspicious,'" 

"  Exactly,  Captain,  so  I  think ;  for  when  I  was 
abroad  in  Ireland" 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  know  all  about  thai,  but  you'donl 
hear  what  T  was  going  to  say,  Sir  James  always 
remarked  that  it  was  a  suspicious  circumstance 
when  ye  saw  a  man  a&aid  tliat  ilka  body  was 
going  to  jalouse  him.  Now,  you  miLst  be  well 
aware,  Puff,  that  the  force  of  the  argument  is 
doubled  if  the  suspected  person  talk  French. — 
I  could  give  you  an  instance  of  it.  There's  my 
fu^t  lieutenant  when  I  was  at  tlie  Longbow  Is- 
lands." 

"  Yes,  Captain,  you're  right,  I  remember  moat 
perfectly.  Indeed  I've  often  remarked  the  same 
tiling  myself  when  I  was  abroad  in  Ireland." 

"  Aha,  indeed?  Well  then,  Puff,  to  be  short, 
it's  my  idea  that  that  Kaunoliui  is  a  most  sus- 
picious looking  fellow." 

"  Well,  Captain,  that's  just  what  I've  been  think 
ing  all  along." 

"  But  did  you  remark  his  eye  ? " 

"  Yes,  that  I  did,  Captain,  and  I  never  wish 
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see  such  another  again,  going  tlirough  and  tlirough 
one.  I'm  sure  no  loyal  man  could  have  such  a 
pair.  I  know  that  we  Ghould  never  have  listed 
such  a  man  in  the  miUtia — that's  to  say,  the 
line!  And  then  the  scornful  way  in  which  he 
seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  us." 

"  Ay,  Puff,  but  you  know  those  French  sans- 
culottes are  only  now  recovering  from  tlieir  revo- 
lution ;  little  better  tlian  savages,  they  don't  know 
how  to  treat  men  of  our  rank.  Indeed  the  sa- 
▼agee  have  the  advantages  of  them,  for  when  1 
was  at  the  Longbow  Islands  I  always  met  with 
the  utmost  deference.  There  both  Madtlcrhead 
and  tlie  prince  were  most  assiduous,  and  you 
know  that  Jcmmincy,  the  chief  master-butcher, 
gave  me  at  parting  even  the  very  knife  from  his  ^ 
girdle." 

"  ."Ui !  that  was  rerj  kind  !  But  didn't  he  add 
the  steel  too}" 

"  Pooh!  No,  no.  But  I'uff,  as  I  tell  you,  my 
fatlier  Sir  James  would  say,  that — that  this  Ran- 
nolini  is  a  most  suspicious  feUow.  Who  can 
he  be  ?  I'm  convinced  that  he's  some  one.  1 
shouldn't  be  surprised  if  he  was  to  turn  out  one 
of  the  French  regicides ! " 
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"  Ah,  very  like!  I've  been  thinking  so  all  alon^. 
Perhaps  he's  Robespierre  himself! " 

"\V\V.  Puff!— Puii"!      My  dear  fellow!     Ro- 
bespierre's been  dead  I  don't  know  how  long." 

"Ehem — ah — ^yes — ^blessme  how  I  forget !  to  bt 
sure  so  be  has !  I  remember  now  reading  tlie  iJhit 
in  the  papers,  when  I  was  abroad  in  Ireland. 
Some  woman  stabbed  hii^i  in  the  bath." 

"  Exactly,  yes — qiiite  right !     Well,  Puff,  mj 
suspicion  is — but  mind  you  mustn't  mention  tli 
to  any  one." 

"  No,  I  wont!" 

"  Now,  on  your  honour  you  mustn't .'" 

"  On  my  honour." 

"  Well  tlien,  my  suspicion  is — but  now  poai- 
tively   Puff  you    mustn't    breathe    a   syllable  of 
this!" 

« I  wont." 

"  Not  even  in  your  sleep." 

"  No." 

"  Well  then   my  suspicion  is — that  it's  no 
a   person  than   Cambaceres  tlie   French    conmrf^ 
come  over  here  to  invent  a  new  *  infernal  machine' 
to  blow  up  the  Government." 

"  Do  you  indeed  I    well   that's  just  been    my 
opinion  all  along." 
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"  The  deuce !  Why  then  you're  a  cleverer  fel- 
low than  I  took  you  for.  From  his  manner  it 
can't  be  less  than  a  general,  Puff,  and  I  think 
ifs  one  of  the  consuls.  It  isn't  the  famous 
Buonej-partey." 

"  No :  oh  dear,  no ! "  • 

"  No,  because  you   see,  Puff,  he  does'nt  look 
lialf  fierce  enough,  nor  is  it  Le  Brun,  so  it  must 
"be  Cambaceres  therefore,  besides,  to  tell  you  my 
reason,  step  aside  here  with  me  into  this  ai-boiur." 
However,   not    to   inflict   upon  niy    reader  the 
empty  nothings  of  two  empty  heads,  it  will  suf- 
fice to   say,  that  the  result  of  their  co^tations 
was  a  letter  to  Mr.  Pitt,  in  which  they  said  that 
*'  a  most  suspicious  foreigner  had  landed  at  Ply- 
mouth."    They  then    went  on    to   describe  him, 
mentioning  their  hypothesis  of  his  being  Camba- 
ceres,  and  in  short,  making  such  a  ludicrous  jum- 
ble of  the  affair  that  no  one  of  any  sense  could 
have  read  it  without  laughing.     Luckily  for  Ran- 
nolini  they  suj)ported  the  character  of  anonymous 
correspondents  tliroiighout,  and  did  not  even  men- 
tion the   circumstances  of  the  shipwTcck,  or  how 
tliis  suspicious  foreigner  had  found  his  way  to  Eng- 
land, lest,  on  an  enquiry  being  instituted,  it  should 
come  to   the  ears  of  tlic  Port  Admiral  tliat  they 
VOL.  lu.  F 
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had  been  the  informers ;  in  which  case  ihej  knew 
that  he  would  resent  to  the  utmost  such  a  breach 
of  good  faith  towards  those  who  were  his  guesti. 
Mr.  Pitt  on  receiving  this  precious  morceau  of 
prying  ignorance,  merely  laughed  at  its  contents, 
as  he  had  done  at  innumerable  similar  communi- 
cations, but  as  one  of  his  man}-  agents  happened 
to  be  going  down  into  Devonshire,  on  the  day  of 
its  receipt — Saturday, — he  sent  for  him,  showed 
him  the  letter,  and  desired  him,  as  waa  his  custom, 
to  find  out  the  suspected  person,  and  take  bb 
likeness,  adding,  "  They  mention  the  fact  of  thit 
stranger's  coming  up  to  town.  So  be  on  the  alert 
if  you  should  meet  any  likely  person.  By  the 
way,  do  you  know  at  all  to  whom  these  poor 
people  allude  ? " 

"  No,  sir,"  repUed  tlie  agent,  who  was  a  clerei 
artist,  "  but  you  have  the  miniatures  of  two  or 
three  French  spies  residing  at  that  port.  Periup* 
ou  comparing  these  with  the  latter,  we  mav  finl 
out  the  one  aUuded  to."  | 

"  'Inie — here  tliey  are." 

Pitt  tl»cn  advanced   to  a  bureau,   on   openij^i 
which  were  seen  a  number  of  petitions  lettend 
with  the  :ilphabet.     "  Now,  let  us  see— Plymouth 
— P — .   This  is  it,"  taking  out  a  red  morocco  caM 
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which  unfolded  and  displayed  a  number  of  like- 
nesses— four  or  five  were  examined,  but  without 
tracing  any  similarity.  "  WTiat  fools  these  infonn- 
ants  must  be !  If  it  be  true,  I  shall  suspect  them 
of  being  accomplices — they  neither  name  his  oc- 
cupation or  residence,  the  time  of  bis  arrival,  nor 
the  place  from  whence  he  came  last. — '  France^ 
they  might  as  well  have  said  Europe.  But  I 
doubt  not,  that  hke  many  similar  wonderful  dis- 
coveries, it  will  turn  out  to  be  some  poor  unfortu- 
nate emigrant  who  dreams  far  less  of  plots  than 
he  does  of  the  restoration.  However  we  must 
see  to  it — and  now  begone  ;  lose  no  time,  and  you 
need  spare  no  expense." 

Obetlient  to  tliese  instructions  the  messenger  set 
oflF,  and  at  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  the 
second  day — Sunday — he  stopped  to  change 
horses  at  an  inn  to  which  a  carriage  and  four  had 
just  driven  up  for  the  same  piupose.  Observing 
that  the  horses  bore  traces  of  hard  riding,  and 
that  the  utmost  despatch  was  used  to  yoke  in  the 
fresh  relay,  he  inquired  in  a  seemingly  careless 
tone  what  nobleman  was  on  liis  way  to  town, 

**  None,  sir,  that  we  know  of,"  replied  a  waiter, 
"it's  only  two  8tranger8,agcnllemanandaforeigner 
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on  their  road  from  Devon — Plymontli  I  think  thej 
come  from." 

This  was  enough  for  the  ministerial  spy,  and 
walking  into  one  of  the  front  sitting  rooms  on 
the  first  floor,  he  flung  up  the  window  and  took  a 
sketch  of  Rannulini — ^for  it  was  he — as  he  sat  in 
the  carriage  which  had  been  opened  at  the  top,  to 
admit  of  his  viewing  the  country  throngfa  wkick 
they  passed. 

The  artist,  however,  had  barely  time  to  tike 
down  the  outline  of  Rannolini's  futures,  when 
Croiser  jumped  into  the  carriage,  and  they  boA 
drove  off".     Fortunately  the  latter  had  not  been 
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the  residence  of  Mr.  Pitt,  was  immediately  ad- 
mitted to  his  presence.  He  found  the  nunislcr, 
much  to  his  secret  satisfaction,  so  deeptj'  engaged 
with  the  imdliplicity  of  aflairs  which  demanded 
his  attention,  that  he  could  scarcely  afford  a 
moment's  hearing  to  any  thing  which  his  young 
JHcjid  might  have  to  say. 

His  first  questions  were,  "  Well,  Captain  Croii' 
»er,  have  you  any  thing  of  importance  to  tell  me^ 
Where  is  Napoleon?  Wlaat  is  he  about?  ^\'liat 
is  the  state  of  public  opinion  in  France  ?  Is  it  true, 
think  you,  that  he  is  actually  about  to  attcuipt  the 
invasion?  or  arc  the  reports  correct  which  destine 
the  army  of  Boulogne  for  a  German  campaign?" 

"  I  can  scarcely  answer  tliat  question,  I  assure 
you,  sir,"  replied  Croiser,  "  no  one  seems  to 
know!  Many  of  the  officers  about  Napoleon's 
person,  supposed  to  be  in  his  confidence,  assert 
that  the  invasion  of  England  is  a  mere  bluid, 
a  project  never  seriously  contemplated.  Bour- 
rienne,  his  late  secretary,  is  among  those  who 
aOirm  tliis.  On  the  contrary,  the  Parisians  gene- 
rally seem  to  think,  that  the  moment  has  arrived 
for  the  attempted  subjection  of  England.  For 
me,  I  confess,  1  caii  say  nothing  on  the  subject. 
Napoleon  gives  out  one  tiling  to  one  party,  and 
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another  to  another.  I  beliere  Uiat  the  tnitli  is 
strictly  confined  within  his  own  mind,  and  tbA 
time  and  events  alone  wiU  disclose  it." 

"  I  begin  to  think  that  you  are  right.  SoumM! 
I  hare  an  idea,  though  I  can  give  no  distinct 
reason  for  it,  Uiat  the  first  consul  is  waiting  kd 
some  favourable  moment,  some  smile,  I  sappoH( 
from  his  goddess  of  Fortune.  But  Bourrienne,  1 
thould  think  that  we  might  rely  on  what  he  says! 
He  must  know — his  old  schaol-feDow  must  know 
his  mind." 

•"That's  tme,  sir;  but  if  Bourrienne  is  cnftf, 
he  is  overmatched  by  the  colossal  genius  4 
General  Buonaparte.  The  latter  seems  to  M 
prettj'  well  aware  that  his  late  secretary  il 
on  rather  too  intimate  terms  with  this  side  of  thl 
Channel.  Indeed,  I  beheve  the  fear  of  this  U 
weigh  with  the  consul  in  not  taking  him  back,  £a 
more  than  any  representations  of  Bourrienneli 
enemies.  This  it  is  which  makes  him  keep  oi 
good  terms  with  the  ex-secretary,  in  order  that  1m 
may  ]>ossess  an  unsuspected  channel  throogl 
which  to  mystify  you ! " 

"Thai's  like  Buonaparte's  policy  to  be  sure! 
But  I  liardly  know  \  Have  you  any  papers  fo| 
me?     I  am  so  pressed  for  time  that  I  can  say  na 
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more  at  present.  However,  I  shall  have  some- 
thing for  France  in  a  day  or  two;  call  on  me 
shortly.  I  suppose  you  still  continue  to  elade 
the  French  cruisers  f " 

"  Oh  yes !  easily  enough.  Fouch6  has  provided 
me  with  a  passport  for  them.  By  the  by,  sir, 
you  must  g^ve  me  some  httle  piece  of  information 
for  him.  These  papers  will  inform  you  of  some  of 
Napoleon's  movements.  And  now  I  will  trespass 
on  your  time  no  fiurtlier." 

"  Very  good !  Then  I  shall  see  you  in  a  day 
or  two.  Are  you  in  funds,  by  the  bye?  Truly 
I  had  forgotten!     Here  are  some  notes!" 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Croiser,  bending  low, 
while  the  colour  mantled  to  his  cheek  as  he  put 
the  money  into  his  pocket. 

"  Be  in  readiness,  Croiser,  and  now  good  morn- 
ing." Croiser  moved  to  depart.  "  But  stay- 
stay.  Is  it  actually  true  that  the  Consul  is  about 
to  establish  the  imperial  throne  and  assume  its 
dignities  so  soon  ? " 

"  I  fearit  is,  sir!" 

The  minister's  brow  darkened  as  he  faced  about 
to  the  window,  with  his  hands  crossed  belund  his 
tall  ungainly  figure.  Turning  quickly  round,  and 
mutely  waving  the  packet  which  he  held  towards 
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CroiBer,  he  touched  the  bdL  Croiser  bowed  ] 
foundly  and  left  the  room,  wliilc  be  heard  the  mi* 
nister  ntiike  some  indistinct  remark  from  uhidi  ha 
could  only  gather  the  words,  ^  an  emperor !i\ 
The  fortune  that  ia  his  goddess,  must  indeed  be 
my  enl  genius ! " 

Croiser  was  no  sooner  seated  in  his  caniage, 
whirling  o(T  on  his  return  to  Rannolini,  than  he 
took  from  his  pocket  the  paper  which  Pitt  had 
given  him,  and  looking  to  its  amount — five  hon- 
dred  pounds — he  muttered,  "His  generoeity  it 
certainly  a  redeeming  trait ! — if  we  can  so  term  tho 
profusion  which  squanders  the  bounty  of  a  natioo 
without  scruple  as  to  the  mode  of  obtaining  it,  or 
heedless  as  to  tlie  results  of  its  expenditiu^.  Evoi 
in  private  life  that  feeling  cannot  be  ennobled  by 
the  term  of  generosity,  which  merely  dispenses  ts 
others  the  supci-fluity  for  which  it  has  no  need; 
for  that  man  alone  is  generous,  who  wanting  him- 
self can  yet  sliarc  his  means  with  those  who  want 
still  more.  Measured  then  by  such  a  metre, 
even  Pitt  falls  short !  Thus  perish  the  vile  lucre 
which  tyranny  makes  subservient  to  the  viler  uses 
of  corruption !  Since  such  are  his  weapons,  be 
shall  be  foiled  witli  arms  of  his  own  forging!" 
Tearing  the  notes  into  pieces,  Croiser  Hung  tbea 
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to  tlie  bottom  of  his  carriage  and  trod  them  into 
the  fur  beneath  his  feet. 

The  door  opened,  he  had  reached  the  house 
of  •  once  more,  and  now  ascended  to  Rauiiolini, 
Ranuohni  rose  on  the  instant,  and  taking  kave  of 
the  statesman  for  tlie  present,  sent  his  carriage 
back  to  their  hotel,  and  piitUjig  his  arm  through 
that  of  Croiser,  desired  him  to  lake  tlie  nearest 
route  to  llie  Horse  Guards. 

"  I  hope,"  said  Croiser,  "  that  you  baye  beiBR 
pleased  with  your  visit" 

''  Oh,  admirably !  I  could  scarcely  have  bclieriei4 
that  a  man  of  so  much  genius  as  *  could  be  SQ 
easily  cajoled.  He  has  not  the  most  distant  idea 
of  tlie  purj)ort  of  my  visit !  He  believes  that  it  ^ 
a  scurt  of  silly  romantic  adveuture  for  my  Qwn 
aqiusement.  It  was  not  my  cue,  you  kjopw,  Crt^* 
ser,  to  undeceive  him.  I  came  into  big  vie^s, 
talked  of  the  pleasurable  excitement  of  the  rii^k 
attendant  on  a  voyage  to  Britain,  of  the  impassable 
vigilance  of  Uie  IJritjsh  cruisers,  the  constant  gales 
which  protect  your  shores ;  recalled  to  bis  remem- 
brance the  Spanish  armada ;  played  off  to  bim  tbe 
futility  of  further  conquests  for  France ;  pretended 
to  yiew  my  iong-chorished  project  as  perfectly  at 
an  eod,  and  Sicemed  with  great  unwillingness   to 
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abandon  it  for  ever.  Believe  me,  I  cajoled 
most  completely!  He  little  knows  me,  if  he 
thinks  I  would  endanger  every  thing  for  amiue- 
ment  alone!  It  is  true  that  this  may  bare 
tempted  me  some  way,  but  there  is  no  one  to 
whom  I  could  trust  for  the  information  I  want 
Andrcossi,  on  his  return  to  Paris  after  the  embaafji 
could  tell  me  very  little.  Apropos — I  go  down  to 
the  Norc  to-morrow  vrith  you.  We  must  inspect 
the  fortificaUons  at  Chatham  very  narrowly, and  we 
can  Hien  push  on  to  Sheemess.  I  mentioned  the 
intended  inspection  to  *,  but  he  seemed  to  offer 
no  objection  to  it.  By  the  by,  he  appears  to  bo 
most  anxious  that  this  visit  should  be  kept  in  eter* 
nal  silence  and  secrecy.  He  extorted  from  me  a 
promise  to  that  effect.  He  is  prudent,  but  when 
once  the  day  is  our  own,  he  will  have  nothing  to 
fear.  It  amuses  me,  does  Ms  shnplicitj,  iu  not 
suspecting  my  views.  I  am  to  bear  him  speak  to- 
night — Oh,  hut  that  you  know— and  Pitt,  hare 
you  seen  him?  How  did  you  arrange  with  him? 
Is  every  dung  right  in  tliat  quarter?" 

*'  Perfectly  so,"  replied  Croiser,  "  Luckily  h« 
was  so  deeply  engaged  that  he  only  had  time  to 
gay  a  few  words.  Ho  asked  the  usual  questions, 
wanted  to  know  where  Napoleon  was,  to  which  I 
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answered, '  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you.*  He  seems 
perfectly  puzzled  about  Uie  invasion,  but  rather 
inclined  to  think  that  it  is  not  meant  in  earnest. 
You  may  be  sure  that  /  did  not  elucidate  the 
matter  much,  though  1  told  him  a  sufficiency  of 
unimportant  truths  to  make  him  confident  of  my 
attachment  to  his  interests.  He  seems  thunder- 
struck at  the  idea  of  the  new  Imperial  dynasty  " — 
"  Aha  !  docs  he — that's  good  ! !  From  whom, 
think  you,  did  he  get  his  information  respecting 
the  invasion  ?  '* 

"  I  rather  tliink  it  came  through  Monsieur  De 
Bourrienne." 

"  Dourrienne '.  Did  he  ? — 1  have  been  informed 
of  this  before !  That  is  another  viper  that  I  liave 
warmed  in  my  bosom  until  he  would  sting  me  if  he 
Could ;  but  I  know  him,  there  are  a  nest  of  such,  i 
shall  have  my  eye  upon  tliem,  they  shall  be  crushed !" 
"  As  to  that,  I  think  I  have  poisoned  that 
source  of  information  in  Pitt's  mind,  by  telling 
him  confidentially,  that  you  suspected  Bourrienne, 
and  pretended  to  notice  him  still,  in  order  that  you 
might  mystify  the  English  ministry  through  the 
channel  of  his  communications." — 

"  Admirable,  my  Croiser.    The  pear  is  ripening. 
We  shall  yet  see  the  day  when  our  bulletins  are 


k 


108  THE  FOBT  ASUtBAE^ 

dated  *  London'  instead  of  '  Paris.*  But  when 
are  these  horse  guards  ?" 

*'  Yonder  they  stand,  do  you  not  see  Uidr 
chargers*  necks  projecting! — ^Before  us,  where  thote 
groupes  of  ragged  little  urchins  are  looking  up  in 
wonder  at  the  trappings  of  slaTery." 

"  Come,  come,  my  Mend,  no  abuse  of  the  11117, 
— ^the  naTy  as  much  as  you  please." 

**  1  beg  pardon,"  said  Croiser  smiling,  "  tmlf 
J  had  forgotten.  Now  we  turn,"  and  thej  stood  in 
the  front  court  of  the  Horse  Guards. 

After  surveying  the  building  for  a  few  moments 
Rannolini  expressed  his  disappointment.     "  Tut ! 
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rival  if  not  surpass  her  ;  but  there" — lie  did  not 
finish  the  sentence,  but  after  gaziiig  at  the  build- 
ing for  a  few  moments,  he  turned,  and  folding  his 
arms  walked  mutely  forward  with  Croiser  at  his 
side,  until  they  reached  St.  James's.  The  dingy 
exterior  of  tliis  edifice  excited  his  mirth.  "  Truly 
my  Croiser ! "  he  remarked  jestingly,  "  we  must 
build  you  a  somewhat  better  palace  than  this  when 
you  are  our  ally." 

"  Apropos,  we  hate  passed  Carlton  House." 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  Conqueror  of  the  wori<l  art  thou. 
She  trembles  at  thee  still,  and  thjr  wild  luuue 
Wai  ne'er  more  bruuted  in  men't  minds  than  iio«r> 
*  *  Thou  seek'st  to  aasume  th'  imperial  mien. 
And  thake  the  world  again,  the  thund'rer  of  the  i 

CUILDC  BJkaOLO. 

Not,  however,  to  wearj'  tlic  reader,  il  will  suffice 
to  say  that  our  two  friends  having  passed  an  hour 
or  two  in  remarking  all  tliat  seemed  most  worthy 
of  notice  in  tlje  west  end,  the  hour  of  four  arrivecL 
"  Come,"  said  Raunolini,  "  the  business  of  the 
House  begins  shortly,  I  wish  to  be  there  early,  io 
order  to  witness  their  mode  of  conducting  it.  We 
must  dine." 

"  True,"  rcpUcd  Croiser,  "  we  will  return  in* 
stantly  to  our  hotel,  though  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
I  have  neglected  to  order  dinner." 

"  That's  of  no  consequence,  I  shall  not  dine  in 
Albemarle  Street.  Take  me  to  some  restaurant 
such  as  Uiat  one  which  I  pointed  out  to  you  in  the 
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Rue  St.  Houore,  near  the  Palais  Royal,  where  I 
used  to  dine  with  tlial  ingrate  Boumenne.  It  ap- 
\reaxs  to  me  but  yesterday,  that  I  met  him  there 
on  the  twentieth  of  June,  when  I  was  a  sub-lieute- 
nant of  artillery.  Those  were  miserable,  yet  happy 
days !  Strange !  tliat  even  sorrow  is  a  source 
of  pleasure  to  memory  ! — But,  bah !  we  lose  time ; 
you  know  tlie  sort  of  place  I  mean,  where  of- 
ficers of  the  army  and  navy  dine.  I  like  to  hear 
the  topics  they  discuss.  It  is  a  very  good  key  to 
public  opinion.  It  is  a  favourite  amusement  of 
mine,  when  I  am  idle  of  an  evening  at  Paris. 
Here  as  well  as  there,  I  shall  hear  sometliing  of 
myself  I  dare  say.  I  have  often  thought  of  the 
joke  of  going  to  such  a  place  in  London,  and 
listening  to  all  the  names  which  you  John  Bulls 
please  to  bestow  on  me." 

"  Why,  I  fear  that  you  may  hear  something  un- 
pleasant." 

"  Oh,  for  that  1  can  allow  !" 

Seeing  ihal  he  was  bent  on  tliis  project,  Croiser 
took  him  to  the  only  place  with  wliich  he  was  ac- 
quainted, and  where  he  knew  that  several  officers 
of  the  two  services  dined,  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
tl»e  Ilaymarkct.   On  their  road  Rannolini  remarked 
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to  Croiser,  "  How  frequently  is  a.  noble  at 
spoiled  in  its  appearaace  by  tlie  want  of  itfi 
larity  in  the  buildings.  See,  look  around  us,  whj 
confusion  and  inconsiBtency  in  the  various  stnu 
lures.  This  is  one  of  the  greatest  faults  i 
Paris.  And  tliia  reminds  me  of  a  project  I  ha? 
often  entertained  of  appointing  government  «ii 
veyors  and  architects  to  draw  the  plans  of  il 
bouses  built  iu  towns  and  cities  throughout  Fmta 
They  shall  paj  a  small  sum  for  the  advantage  tbii 
enjoyed,  ajid  be  compelled  to  attend  to  unifonnit 
of  design.  They  shall  also  be  obliged  to  use  ma 
terials  of  a  proper  strength  and  solidity.      Thi 
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countenance  gave  way  to  a  stem  expression,  aa 
he  watched  some  individual  at  tlie  next  table  with 
much  doubt  and  apprehension. 

"  I  suppose  you  saw  him  tliis  morning,  sir ?" 

"  TJs  the  same,"  said  Rannoliui,  in  a  low  voice, 
on  hearing  the  name  by  which  tlie  object  of  his 
suspicions  was  addressed,  though  he  did  not  un- 
derstand the  question.  Ilising  on  the  instant 
with  some  precipitation,  he  touched  Croiser  warily 
on  the  shoulder  and  then  left  the  room,  while  the 
latter  in  astonishment  and  alarm  quickly  followed 
hun.  On  gaining  tlie  street,  the  foreigner  walked 
forward  mth  some  rajjidily  and  in  silence,  turn- 
ing at  random  first  one  corner  and  then  another. 

"  Croiser,"  said  he  in  a  few  minutes,  when  he 
deemed  himself  in  some  manner  clear  of  pursuit, 
"  who  think  you  was  sitting  near  us  ? " 

"  Who  in  the  name  of  Fortune  ?  I  confess  myself 
at  a  loss  to  conceive ! " 

"  Wliy  truly  you  would  hardly  guesa !  WTiat 
think  you  of  Admiral  Sir ? " 

"  Is  it  possible?     How  singular!" 

"Strange  enough,  but  still  a  fact.  Tlie  mad- 
man!— a  silly  man,  but  a  brave  officer.  Of  all 
men  he  has  crossed  my  padi,  if  not  the  most,  at 
least  at  the  most  annoying  moment!" 
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"Well,  it  is  strange  I  one  would  hardly  h 
expected  to  have  met  a  man  of  his  rank  in  and 
spot!  But  he  is  very  poor!  Then  where  i 
you  go  now,  Monsieur?  I  hardly  know  of  i 
other  similar  restaurateur's.^ 

"  Oh,  no  more  of  them!  I  have  had  enon^ 
the  adventure — to  our  hotel  straight!  Letnsj 
a  hasty  dinner,  and  be  off  to  the  House!" 

Agreeably  to  these  directions,  they  dined 
their  rooms  in  Albemarle-street,  and  then  dn 
down  to  Westminster.  Having  gone  tbroa 
the  forms  necessary  for  their  admission,  tt 
entered,  and  found  Mr.  Pitt  on  his  legs.    Ri 
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is  a  great  mind! — indefatigable  in  following  u]i 
the  suggestions  of  a  genius  which  is  of  itself 
indomitable.  I  must  say  I  admire,  even  (hough 
I  detest  him !  He  has  a  good  idea  of  ruling.  He 
has  the  advantage  of  •  in  delivery,  if  the  latter 
is  superior  in  matter,  which  I  think  that  he  is. 
But  the  mind  of  *  is  formed  altogether  on  a 
grander  scale!  it  is  nobler,  more  liberal;  he  is 
not  the  bigot  which  Pitt  is."  At  this  moment 
some  one  passed  by  them,  and  coming  in  gentle 
contact  witli  Rannolini,  tlie  foreigner  turned 
round. 

The  stranger  was  a  gentleman  in  the  noon  of 
manhood,  of  prejiossessing  appearance,  and  bear- 
ing all  Uic  external  marks  of  high-breeding.  He 
took  up  a  position  immediately  by  Rannolini's 
ride,  and  seemed  to  enter  very  warmly  into  the 

ntiments  expressed  by  • . 

"WIjo  is  that,  Croiser?"  The  captain  looked 
at  the  new  comer  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then 
whispered  in  the  ear  of  the  foreigner,  "  You  are  in 
luck  to-night!  It  is  no  less  a  person  than  the 
Pr-nce  of  W-l-«  I " 

**Ha!  that  is  admirable!  I  must  speak  to 
him." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  have  a  care!" 
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"Never  fear  mc."  Then  slig^htly  pressing — as 
if  by  accident— the  foot  of  the  illustrious  iiulivi- 
dual  in  question,  so  as  to  attract  his  attention,  the 
foreigner  begged  his  pardon  with  all  the  ease  and 
breeding  that  he  could  so  readily  assume,  and 
soon  entered  into  conversation  with  him  for  the 
better  part  of  an  hour. 

Having  wailed  for  the  adjournment,  *  came  up 
and  shook  Rannoliui  by  Uie  hand;  and  afler  tliu 
latter  had  complimented  him  on  tlie  brilliant 
speech  which  he  had  made,  insisted  that  they 
should  accompany  him  home  to  supper,  which 
they  did. 

"  Well,  Croiser,"  said  Rannolini,  as  tliey  drove 
home,  "  after  all,  these  speeches  may  be  very  fine, 
and  it  does  well  enough  to  amuse  the  canaille, 
this  sort  of  chatter  about  nothing,  but  still  in  the 
end  you  must  confess  tliat  they  are  mere  babblers 
— notliiug  more !  I  would  not  be  plagued  with 
such  a  set  in  Paris  for  all  the  world."  To  this  re- 
mark Croiser  made  no  reply,  preferring,  when  he 
differed  in  opinion  liom  his  friend,  as  at  present, 
not  to  enter  into  an  argument,  as  uncalled  for  a« 
it  would  have  been  useless. 

Early  on  the  next  morning  they  were  on  their 
road  to   Chatham.     Tlie  day   was   one  of  those 
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cloudless  and  delicious  specimens  of  an  English 
summer  which  are  so  truly  delightful,  llannolini 
was  in  higli  sj>irits.  "  This  Kent  is  a  complete 
garden,"  he  obsen'cd,  as  plantation  after  planta- 
tion appeared,  in  which  the  hops  were  in  fuU 
bloom.  "  It  would  almost  be  a  pity  to  trample 
so  much  cultivation  beneath  the  rude  hoofs  of  a 
body  of  cavalry.  What  a  splendid  road  too  is 
this !  It  is  one  continued  level.  See,  plain  after 
plain  presents  itself!  Such  a  countrj'  as  this  ie 
only  tenable  by  a  superior  force.  It  is  as  I  Imve 
always  said,  Croiser ;  an  army  once  landed  would 
be  possessed  of  London  in  five  days !  WTiat  stand 
could  be  made  against  us  in  such  a  champaign 
country  as  this?"  hut  finding  that  Croiser  was 
silent,  he  fell  back  into  a  deep  but  pleasant  re- 
verie, as  the  smile  around  his  mouth  denoted. 

Having  arrived  at  Chatham,  somewhere  near 
the  hour  of  throe  o'clock,  they  immediately  took 
horse  and  rode  over  the  lines.  These  ehcited  a 
smile  of  contempt  from  llannolini,  who  remarked, 
"  If  the  works  on  which  they  are  now  so  busy  do 
not  far  excel  those  they  supersede,  it  will  be  but  a 
brief  time  that  we  are  delayed  here,  my  Croiser, 
on  our  march  to  town ! " 

Having  admired  the  country  about  Rochester, 
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and  shrugged  his  sfaouldeiB  at  the  misoy  of  the 
town  itself,  thej  retii^d  to  rest  after  the  £itigae> 
of  the  day. 

Bj  an  early  hour  on  the  next  moniiiig  tk; 
again  arose,  and  set  off  by  irater  for  Sheeness. 

As  they  passed  down  the  innumerable,  te^oot, 
and-  devious  windings  of  the  Medway,  Ranintia 
mutely  but  anxiously  surveyed  the  ships  of  wir* 
anchor,  in  all  the  various  stages  of  lying  in  cti- 
nary  (or  store),  ready  for  sea,  fitting,  and  refittbi 

On  landing  at  Sheemess,  there  was  at  th«t  Hat 
nothing  to  demand  his  attention,  save  the  tiifling 
fort  which  commanded  the  entrance  of  the  hir- 
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Spot  for  invasion.     I  now  see  my  error.     It  is  true, 
Croiser,  tliat  this  is  a  point  pcrfectiy  open  and 
unguarded,  but  my  mind  is  made  up.     This  is  not 
the  favourable  place  of  attack  which  I  had  once 
considered  it.     The   shallows  and    difficult    na- 
vigation would  occasion  far  too  great  a  loss  of 
time.     It  is  too  far  distant  also  from  llie  encamp- 
ment, where  the   embarkation  must   take  place. 
To  think   of  taking  troops   up    that    meandering 
puddle,  the  Medway,  would  be  madness,  and  I 
suspect  tlie  route   on  its  marshy  banks  to    be 
Ultle  preferable.     To  be  sure   it   is  only  a  long 
day's  march  from  London,  and  lliere  are  no  forti- 
fications on  the  road  worth  mentioning,  but  those 
advantages  are  overbalanced  by  the  attendant  evils. 
For  here  they  might  bring  into   operation  their 
best  means  of  strength,  by  hastily  manning  those 
ships  which   we  passed,  they  might  render  the 
march  to  Chatham  most  destructive,  if  not  imprac- 
ticable.    No,  I  now  see  my  path  distinct  before 
me.     Dover  shall  witness  my  arrival.     My  plan  is 
determined  on,  and  this  is  it,  Croiser,"  laying  his 
hand  familiarly  on   his  young  friend's  shoulder, 
while  his  eyes  sparkled  with  animation :  "  we  will 
return  immediately  to  France ;  my  flotilla  is  in 
readiness.     It  shall  be  completed  on  the  iostaqt 
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to  four  thousand  vessels.      At  tliis  rery  lime  I 
have  two   hundred  thousand  picked    troops  en- 
camped on  the  heights  of  Botilogne.     I  wiD  take 
immediate  measures  so   as  to   be  supported  bj 
twice,  or,  if  need  be,  thrice  that  nmuber.     Ther 
have  already  been  practised  in  embarking  and  dis- 
embarking, and  they  shall  yet  be  wound  up  to 
tlie  utmost  pitch  of  enthusiasm.    A  hmidred  thou- 
sand of  tlicm  shall  be  made  to  embark  and  laud 
daily,  as  part  of  their  drill.     Tlicre  arc  squadrons 
now  lying  in  tlie  ports  of  Rochefort  and  Boulogne. 
I  win  instantly   despatch    these    to   sea,    so  as 
to  decoy  the  English  from    the   Channel ;    they 
shall   hare   some   place   of  appointment  named, 
where     they    shall     receive     fresh     instructious 
to  rclum  without  loss  of  lime  to  the  Channel; 
calling  at  Brest  for  a  reinforcement,   as  well  as 
previously  shortening    sail  off  the  Ferrol   to   be 
joined   by  the  Spanish  fleet.     Then   by  another 
mancEuvre  which  I  have  in  my  mind's  eye,  and 
false    intelligence    adroitly   managed,    the   Eng- 
lish shall  be  so  far  led  off  from  the  right  scent  as 
to  leave  tlie  Channel  clear  for  six  weeks,  during 
which  tiuic  I  shall   have    thus  contrived  to  as- 
semble some  eighty  ships  of  the  line,  and  having 
command  of  the  seas  in  that  spot,  not  a  moment 
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shall  be  lost  in  embarking  twenty  men  and  one 
horse  in  each  of  the  boats  of  the  tiolilla,  and 
pushing  across  to  Dover  witli  these  eighty  thou- 
sand troops,  while  llie  cockneys  are  in  all  tlie 
g^lorious  anticipation  of  some  great  naval  victory 
in  the  West  Indies.  These  eighty  thousand  men 
tlien,  finding  notliing  to  offer  any  adequate  resist- 
ance, take  possession  of  the  town  and  the  sur- 
roun<ling  heights,  and  push  their  videttes  forward 
on  the  road  to  London,  while  the  flotilla  returning 
without  the  delay  of  an  hour  to  Boulogne,  would 
re-embark  the  remaining  eighty  thousand,  making 
in  the  whole  a  hundred  and  sixty,  and  accom- 
plishing their  landing  within  twenty-four  hours. 
Before  any  steps  can  be  taken  to  bring  an  efficient 
force  against  us,  we  shall  be  half  way  on  our  road 
to  the  metropolis.  Botli  parties  rush  on — we 
meet ;  their  troops  must  be  few,  and  those  but 
inexperienced  recruits.  These  cannot  stand  the 
veterans  reared  in  the  campaigns  of  Italy,  inured 
to  fatigue  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  and  tlie  burn- 
ing sands  of  the  desert,  and  proved  on  the  bloody 
plains  of  Marengo!  Superior  discipline,  know- 
ledge, and  numbers,  must  win  tlie  day ! 

"  The   first  pitched  battle   tlien   is   ours ;    we 
sustain  little  loss,   and  pursue  the  route  to  the 
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the  ocean  will  be  lunied  to  the  happy  and  be- 
neficent jiuipose  from  which  it  has  too  long 
been  penerted.  Then  it  will  at  length  protect 
tlie  commerce  of  the  united  empires,  and  be- 
stow on  them  a  greatness  unknown,  or  even  un- 
dreamed of  before.  Then,  Croiscr,  tlicn,  our 
knowledge  of  the  East  will  be  tinned  to  aid- 
vantage.  For  it  is  fiom  the  East  that  all  true 
greatness  must  spring,  and  ever  has  sprung. 
France,  the  close  ally  of  England,  we  mugt  make 
the  empire  of  India  subscnient  to  the  dearest 
interests  of  the  two  countries !  The  first,  the 
greatest  boon  which  could  be  granted  to  English- 
men, would  be  a  repeal  of  taxes.  I  would  effect 
this,  and  at  tlie  earliest  moment.  I  would  have 
them  told  so.  Nay  more;  I  would  prove  that  it 
was  in  our  power.  The  cessation  of  the  war  with 
France,  the  change  of  government,  and  con- 
sequent abolition  of  unnecessary  pageant,  would 
do  much  towards  the  reduction  of  exi>cnditiure. 
We  would  complete  it.  The  interest  of  England's 
debt  w«)uld  alone  remain ;  anil  that  by  the  up- 
setting of  the  present  order  of  things,  would  be 
considerably  thminished.  It  should  however  no 
longer  press  upon  Englishmen — it  should  be  paid 
from  other  sources:  from  the  confiscated  estates  of 
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once  opened,  would  almost  overflow!  It  should 
be  for  us  then  to  accomplish  this  opening,  and 
that  under  salutary  restrictions  to  the  whole 
world!  \Vliat  vast  districts  in  India  are  now 
depopulated!  What  still  larger  districts  are  en- 
tirely uninhabited.  Yet  the  population  of  India 
might  be  increased  to  any  extent!  Iler  sepoys 
can  be  trained  under  European  officers  to  become 
some  of  the  finest  troops  on  earth.  On  their 
native  soil  what  northerns  could  cope  with  them  ? 
They  would  undergo  toils  which  none  others 
coidd  sunive  !  Who  knows  f — Persia  might  fall 
beneath  her  arms !  Again — her  timber — the  Teak 
tree  will  produce  sliips  which  ours  cannot  rival. 
The  Parsees  with  their  slow  but  astonishing  in- 
dustry, cannot  be  surpassed  in  such  mechanism. 
India  would  soon  float  a  navy,  in  many  rcsjiccts 
fit  to  cope  with  that  of  England ! " 

"  Yes,  Monsieur,  this  is  all  true,  and  I  grant 
that  it  would  be  a  gigantic  power  in  the  hands  of 
a  master-spirit,  but  remember  that  before  we  can 
render  the  commerce  of  India  available  to  the  de- 
aired  end,  there  are  innumerable  minor  difficulties 
to  be  subdued,  but  which  you  have  overlooked  in 
the  theory  of  so  vast  a  plan !" 

"  I  have  not  forgotten  them,  but  I  set  for\^-ard  with 
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tWs:  to  giMiias,  detenmnalion,  and  pnidcMea 
thiag  must  yield.  I  bare  prored  it,ibrlhitt 
mounted  dlfficultiets  far  greater  tban  anjwlridi 
should  hare  to  encouater ! — Listen  V  and  here  I 
nolini  paused  in  his  walk.  His  ere,  witboni  h 
ita  severe  look,  assumed  an  espressioziof  pleJi 
mingled  w-ith  pride,  while  an  unusual  end  of  b 
irony  gathered  around  his  mouth,  Jl 

**  Twelve  yearB  have  not  passed  siace  I  aw 
the  streets  of  Paris,  a  jouth,  a  stranger,  a  sfl 
Ibrtune,  with  do  one  on  whom  to  t^v  (or  st 
nance  except  myself!  1  was  an  unempIoTed' 
lieutenant  of  arUDeiy,  saj-  of  a  good  bnt  dad 
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becoming  ui    tlie  space  of  ei^ht  short  years,  the 
head  of  one  of  the  first  kingdoms  of  Europe  ;  the 
ruler  of  thirty  millioDS  of  people.     These    cir- 
cumstances, Croiscr,  did  not  prcrent  me  from  re- 
venging  Gaul  upon  the    empire  of  her  ancient 
victor,  Julius,  by  standing  undisputed  conqueror  on 
the  fertile  soil  of  Italy  !     Nor  did  tliey  prevent  me 
from  shaJiing  to  its  base  the  throne  of  the  last  of 
the  Cajsars,  nor  from  heading  tlie  immortal  men 
who  resubdued  the  land  of  tlie  Ptolemies,  while 
yet  shadowed  by  their  very  pyramids ;  or  from 
rescuing  my  adored  coantry  from  the  hauds  of  im- 
beciles, and  giving  her  a  due  rank  among  the  na- 
tions of  the  earth  !     Neither,  my  Croiser,  did  they 
prevent  me  from  obtiiinuig  that  which  cannot  be  the 
least  dear  to  me — a  page  in  the  imperishable  records 
of  history,  and  a  recollection  among  the  posterity 
of  mankind !      Remembering  this — looking  back 
on  this,"  and  he  resumed  his  rapid  pace  while  hit 
features  seemed  to  glow  with  llie  bright  beam  of 
intelligence  which  played  over  them, — "  Can   I 
pause  ? — Can  I  doubt  ?     Never.     We  must  pro- 
ceed.   We  must  not  cease  to  advance.    To  pause, 
is  to  bL-  lost.     That  which  I  have  gained  is  not 
half,  scarcely  the  half  of  half  which  remains  to  be 
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cjil.  Not  SO,  however,  to  me ;  I  can  rely  on 
my  own  resources,  on  toy  own  invention, — that 
which  has  stood  me  good  stead  in  many  under- 
takings scarcely  less  momentous.  But  to  lliose  who 
have  never  been  thus  tried,  the  Alps  appear  insur- 
mountable, and  the  Red  Sea  impassable  !  What- 
ever may  be  the  task  which  is  to  be  undertaken, 
let  hira  who  woidd  triumph,  but  once  apply  his 
soul  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  end  in  view,  and 
already  the  greater  number  of  his  difHcidties  are 
vanquished.  I  do  not  take  to  myself  all  the  credit 
for  whatever  I  may  have  accomplished.  No,  I 
am  aware  how  much  Fortune  has  favoured  mo,  but 
I  do  not  fear  tliat  she  will  desert  me  yet !  But  of 
tliese  things  hereafler,  for  the  present  my  plan  is  as 
clear  before  rae  as  though  it  were  traced  upon  a 
chart  We  have  seen  all  tliat  is  necessary,  let  us 
get  back  to  Chatham.  I  am  impatient  of  every 
moment  that  delays  my  retimi  to  France,  juid  the 
preparations  for  our  descent!"  And  Rannolini 
gradually  relapsiug  from  Jiis  former  sUite  of  excite- 
ment into  his  usual  manner,  left  the  rampart  which 
they  had  been  pacmg  together  during  this  singu- 
lar conversadon,  and  walking  quickly  towards  the 
boat  wliieh  waited  for  them,  they  returned  up  tlie 
Medway ;  while  Croiscr  mutely  reflected   on   the 
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"  He  itood  a  itranger  ia  this  breaiUing  world, 
Au  erring  iipirit  from  aiiuiher  hurliil, 
*A  tiling  af  dark  lmagiriiivg!i,  which  shaped 
By  choice  the  (lerils  he  by  chance  encaped, 
But  'scajied  iji  vikiii." 

BVROX. 


At  the  period  to  which  we  now  refer,  so  many 
jarring  interests  were  opposed  to  one  another, 
and  so  great  was  the  struggle  for  pre-eminence, 
thai  many  paths  of  conduct  were  then  held  avail- 
able, which  would  now  be  looked  on  with  suspi- 
cion at  least,  if  not  disgust.  In  the  neighbour- 
hood of  a  court  where  a  certain  degree  of  polish 
is  expected  from  every  one,  and  the  surface  of  the 
stream  is  always  supposed  to  be  serene,  however 
fiercely  opposing  eddies  may  be  struggling  be- 
neath, the  luidisguiscd  force  which  bears  away 
the  palm  in  other  contests,  must  necessarily 
give  way  to  intrigue  and  circumvonliou.    Among 
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which  port  orders  had  been  sent  to  intercept  and 
arrest  thcin,  for  some  alleged  offence  against  the 
laws. 

Tlie  alarm  that  such  inlclliyence  was  calculated 
to  excite,  may  be  readily  imajjined.  One  source 
of  consolation  was  however  to  be  gathered  from 
this  disastrous  news,  namely,  that  the  minister 
was  still  without  the  slightest  idea  that  one  of  the 
suspected  couple  was  his  trusted  and  confidential 
fiieud  Cruiser.  While  *  *,  in  the  greatest  peqilexity, 
was  revolving  in  his  own  mind  the  best  method  of 
getting  llaimolini  out  of  tbe  coiuilry,  and  bestow- 
ing some  few  objurgations  on  the  imprudent  cu- 
riosity which  he  believed  to  have  brought  him 
over,  as  well  as  the  improvident  carelessness  whicli 
had  omitted  to  leave  with  him  tlieir  present  ad- 
dress, an  individual  was  announced  for  audience 
with  whom,  to  tJie  best  of  Iiis  belief,  he  liad  not 
the  most  remote  acquaintance.  Leave  being  given 
for  his  admission,  tlie  door  opened,  and  the  ser- 
vant ushered  in  a  stranger,  of  no  pigmy  stature, 
^ce  in  entering  he  was  obliged  to  stoop  for  fear 
of  striking  his  head  against  tlie  frame  of  the  door- 
way. 

The  visitor  was  arrayed  in  a  coarse  jacket  and 
canvas  trowsers,  which,  while  they  bespoke  his 
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"  But  he  was  fearful  lest  you  should  not  be 
able  to  reach  town.  I  believe  sailors  are  not  pro- 
verbial for  making  land  journeys,  whatever  you  may 
do  in  the  way  of  sea  voyages.  But  sit  down  my 
good  fellow,  sit  down,  and  tell  me  how  you  ma- 
naged to  get  to  town ;  I  don't  like  to  see  you 
standing  after  so  much  fatigue." 

"  Thank  your  honour,  thaukye!"  said  Tim,  avail- 
ing himself  of  the  proffered  seat,  "  as  to  the 
fiteeg,  sir,  I  must  say  tliat  Vd  ratlier  keep  watch  and 
watch,  beating  through  llie  Straits  of  Gibraltar  on 
a  rainy  night,  than  start  off  on  one  of  these  land 
voyages  again;  more  specially  when  it's  aboard 
o'  such  pia-waw-waw  pickcd-up-along-shore-hau- 
buck  as  the  barkey  I  came  in ! " 

"  What?"  smd  **,  smiling  at  tlie  original,  and 
to  him  most  novel,  character,  which  he  had  thus 
suddenly  encountered,  and  which  he  quickly  de- 
termined to  draiv  out  for  his  anmsemcnt.  "  Barkey, 
what  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Tim  ?" 

"  My  name,  and  begging  your  honour's  pardon, 
isn't  Mister  Tim,"  said  Tarpaulin  suddenly  inter- 
rupting the  statesman,  for  he  hated  such  an  ap- 
pellation, "  'tis  but  Tim  Tarpaulin,  much  at  your 
honour's  service,  though  if  your  honour's  in  a 
hurry,  and  wants  mayhap  to  say  something  short, 
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why  d'ye  see  I  answers  to  Nine-fathom  ToDoikt, 
seeing  that  I  was  once  cast  away^ — battheitiiB 
already  knows  the  tale,  at  which  *  *  indulged  ini 
long  and  hearty  langh,  saving, 
.    "  Well  then,  Nine-fathpm-Tiniothy,  you  la« 
little  to  fear  from  drowning  in  future,  that  is  o» 
consolation  for  you ;  but  as  I  should  think  that  vcs 
must  be  very  hungry.  111  order  some  refreshnwi 
for  you,"  ringing  the  beD.    "  When  did  you  arrin 
in  London?" 

"  Tliis  morning,  yoiur  honour,  abont  gun-fiie.* 

"Gun-fire?" 

"Ay,  your  honour,  the  daylight  gun,  thofto 
be  sure  I  did'iit  hear  it ! " 
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honour — and  then  I  found  myself  hard  and  fast ; 
for  the  passage-boat,  or  mail  as  your  honour 
calls  it,  had  started  just  an  hour  before." 

"  Why  then,  how  did  you  manage  to  get  up  to 
town?" 

"  Your  honour  shall  hear  all  about  it.  Ye  see, 
sir,  as  soon  as  1  found  that  the  mail  was  off,  I 
was  in  a  pretty  taking  surely,  thof  lo  be  sure 
I  don't  see  how  I  coi;ild  have  helped  it;  how- 
somever,  sir,  while  I  was  standing  at  the  inn- 
door,  chafing  and  swearing  Uke  a  cat  in  a  line, 
some  of  the  ostlers  came  up  to  me  in  a  consoling 
sort  of  a  manner,  trj-ing  to  comfort  me.  '  Jack,' 
says  they,  '  dont  take  it  to  heart  so  much ;  if  it's 
anytliing  particular  that  you  want  to  be  up  in 
town  about,  why  we've  got  a  capital  horse  here, 
ye  shall  have  cheap;  it's  a  true  bit  of  blood.' 
'  Horse,  old  boy,  true  bit  of  blood,'  said  I,  '  why 
I  know  as  much  about  backing  a  horse  as  a  horse 
knows  about  steering  a  boat  I '  '  What  o'  that. 
Jack?'  said  they.  'My  name's  not  Jack,'  said  I, 
*  don't  be  coming  it  so  strong  over  a  fellow !  My 
name's  Tim.'  '  Well  then,  Tim,'  said  they,  no- 
ways put  out,  *  this  is  the  best  horse  tliat  you  ever 
sat  eyes  on,  you've  no  more  to  do  tlian  get  astride 
him,   and  go  to  sleep,   for  he  knows  the  way 
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to  London,  every  inch  of  it,   as  weD  as 
man  dots  to  his  uiotith,  and  as  to  ride — be 
as  easy  as  a  gowl  sea-boat  in  a  gale  o^  wind."* 

"  Well,  certainly,  Tim,  that  was  s<na« 
tion,   you  were  monstrously  luckj  to  cha 
such  a  horse." 

"  Why,  as  to  thut,  your  honour,  it  «-<»«  a 
temptation ;  hut  as  to  the  luck,  your  boDuor  i 
hear  more  about  that.  However,  ye  soe,  J^ 
they  didnH  spare  sofl  words.  '  Moreover,'  ^| 
they,  '  the  animal's  dirt  cheap,  and  he  goea  like  a 
cUpper  free  o'  the  wind.'  *  \Maen  shall  I 
my  port,  tliink  ye,  mate?'  said  I.  *  VNTiy, 
said  they,  '  to-morrow  moniing  early,  wind 
wcatlicr  holding  lair.'  '  Well,'  said  I,  *  I 
expect  nnpossibilities,  so  bring  the  craft  oat,t 
if  I  like  her  build,  why,  ye  soc,  I'm  tiie  fellow 
tliat'U  strike  a  bargain  with  yc'  *  Well  tltcn, ' 

always  '  Tim,'  ye  see,  sir, *  Well 

Tim,'  says  tliey,  *  walk  this  way ;'  and  they 
me  first  to  starboard,  and  tiu-n  to  port,  as  if 
were  trying  to  work  something  like  Tom  C<l 
traverse." 

"  And  what  may  that  be?"  interrupted  •< 
tcring  into  the  character  of  tlie  rougli  and 
sailor,  Hnth  all  the  pleasure  which  novelty  exciter 
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"What  is  it,  your  honour?"  replied  Tim, 
"  why  it's  up  one  ladder  and  down  the  next ; 
howsoever,  at  last  we  came  to  a  sort  o'  shed 
at  the  break  o'  tlie  town,  llic  end  nighcst  to  the 
London  road,  and  sure  enough  they  walked  the 
craft  out,  and  brought  a  lantern  for  me  to  hold  a 
survey  on  it,  chattering  all  the  time  about  its 
being  a  prime  bargain  and  a  true  bit  o'  blood. 
*As  to  your  bit  o'  blood,  ye  lubbers,'  says  I, 
'  I  don't  think  he'll  go  any  the  better  for  that.' 
'  Oh  yes,  slie  will,  though  Tim ! '  said  Uiey. 
'Well  then,  poor  crcaturt'  said  I,  'it's  as  plain 
as  a  pike-staff,  for  there's  the  blood  ye  talk  of 
on  her  knees — isn't  that  what  ye  mean  ? '  '  Oh 
yes,  Tim,  that's  it.'  'Well  then,  what's  the 
price?'  says  I.  '  Fifty  guineas!'  Well,  yoiu- ho- 
nour, I  pulled  out  my  shot-case,  and  down 
with  the  dust,  made  them  rig  the  crcatur  out 
a  Utile,  and  point  out  the  right  course  for  Lon- 
don; then  taking  some  slight  bearings,  your 
honour,  I  jumped  a-board  o'  my  barky,  and 
made  all  .sail,  ten  knots  an  hour,  holding  well 
on  by  the  slack,  for  fear  o'  coming  down  by  the 
run;  and  your  honour  must  know  it's  no  easy 
matter  to  hold  your  own  on  such  a  fly-away. 
However,    your  honour,    she  did  pretty  well  at 
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first,  'sept  that  she  pitched  prcttj  heavily;  buf 
afler  we'd  gone  over  some  ten  or  fifteen  miles, 
tliinks  I  to  myself,  your  last  skipper  must  a  boen 
a  methody  parson,  or  dse  you  wouldn't  have 
lamed  such  a  trick  of  bobbing  down  on  your 
knees  every  half-glass — skulking  your  duty  under 
pretence  o'  saying  jour  prayers.  If  this  is  what 
ye  call  '  a  bit  o*  blood,'  whj-  no  more  of  it  for 
Tim  Tarpaulin!  At  first  I  thought  my  neck 
would  be  carried  away  at  the  least  of  it;  but  as 
ye  see,  your  honour,  that  my  legs  grounded  on 
the  bottom,  whenever  she  came  on  her  knee- 
timbers,  why  I  wasn't  so  much  tlie  worse  for  it 
After  a  time,  your  honour,  she  began  to  flag; 
tliinks  I,  what's  good  for  llic  skipper  is  good  for 
the  crew,  so  I  took  out  Sal  Moflat." 

"  \Mio  ?"  said  *  *,  utterly  imable  to  comprehend 
this  lust  allusion,  though  he  had  passed  over 
many  others  in  Tarpaulin's  narrative  almost  equally 
unintelligible,  for  fear  of  a  repetition  of  those  di- 
gressions of  which  he  hatl  already  experienced 
a  sample. 

"  Sal  Mofiat,  yoiur  honour,  she's  my  bosom 
friend,  as  ye  may  say,  I  never  go  any  where  with- 
out her,  and  here  she  is :  will  your  honoiu*  conde- 
scend to  take  a  drop  ?  I'll  warrant  it  true  schnapps, 
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seeing  I  smuggled  it  myself,  and  begging  your  ho- 
nour's pai'don — " 

"  None,  oh  [  none,  tliank  you  my  good  fellow," 
replied  *  *,  to  the  generous  offer  of  Nine-fathom- 
Tim,  who  had  already  unscrewed  the  top  of  his 
favourite  poculum,  as  Lady  Sapphira  would  have 
termed  it,  and  proffered  it  full  of  spirit  to  his 
host. 

"  What,  refuse  a  glass  of  true  schnapps,  your 
honour  f  Well  tlien,  it's  a  sin  it  should  be 
wasted,  so  your  honour  '11  excuse  me  if  I  drink 
your  honour's  very  good  health !"  tossing  off  the 
potation. 

"  'riiis  canteen,"  continued  Tim,  "  j'our  honour 
must  know,  is  called  Sal  Moffat,  because — "  but 
we  will  spare  tlic  reader  the  repetition  of  the  old 
story,  and  take  up  the  conversation  which  fol- 
lowed. 

"  What,  then  !"  said  *  *,  when  the  story  of  Sal 
Moffat  was  finished,  "  did  you  venture  to  give  your 
horse  raw  spirits  ?" 

"  Just  so,  sir,  and  the  creature  took  it  as  natural 
out  of  the  crown  of  my  hat  as  if  she'd  been  a 
Christian  bred  and  bom  ;  but  however,  Fd  harilly 
got  athwart  hawse  again,  when  away  she  went  hke 
a  mad  animal,  and  the  more  1  tried  to   shorten 
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sml  and  round  her  to,  the  more  she  carried  on 
Well,  your  honour,  I  managed  to  hold  my  own 
but  that  was  all,  till  she  shortened  sail  of  her  owi 
accord  at  a  httle  sort  6"  a  tavern.  I  hadn^t  beei 
off  my  craft,  however,  ten  minutes,  while  thej 
gave  her  a  feed  of  com,  when  tlie  landlord,  look' 
ing  as  mighty  as  a  turkey-cock,  came  to  tell  mt 
that  niy  bit  o'  blood  was  stolen  from  a  gemman'f 
stables,  nigh  handy,  and  that  twenty  pounds  wen 
offered  to  apprehend  the  thief;  and  that  wasn't  ttit 
worst,  for  he  told  me  that  he  thought  your  humble 
servant  was  the  horse -stealer,  and  that  he  must 
detain  mc,  putting  himself  in  the  doorway. — 'Y< 
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low  ;*  for  your  honour  wiU  see  she  was  nigh 
knocked  »]),  '  and  I'll  give  ye  the  twenty  pounds 
into  the  bargain.'  WHien  iLe  matter  was  settled, 
says  he,  '  the  coach  is  coming  up  to  the  door 
in  a  few  minutes  to  change  horses,  and  if  ye 
jump  on  top  of  that,  ye'U  be  in  London  by 
day-light.'  '  That's  all  right,  Bo,'  said  I,  and 
when  she  drives  up,  here's  your  money,  and  mind 
me  old  fellow,  if  I  catch  you  saying  anything  scaly 
o'  Nine-fathom-'l'im  when  his  back's  turned,  look 
out,  look  out, — ril  keel-haid  you  and  yoiu'  ship's 
company,  if  I  tramp  fifty  miles  to  do  it.'  '  Mum's 
the  word,'  said  he,  and  just  as  he  was  swearing 
he'd  keep  the  cat  in  Uie  bag  without  fail,  up  drove 
the  new  craft,  or  coach  as  tliey  call  it,  I  paid  tl»e 
fellow  his  dubs,  took  up  a  berth  on  tlie  forecastle, 
and  after  a  few  ins  and  ouls  and  ups  and  doMms, 
here  I  am  your  houoiu-,  much  at  yotu:  htmour's 
service." 

"  Well,  my  fine  fellow,  I  think  you  managed 
very  well,  but  unfortunately  your  captain  is  not 
in  town,  and  what  is  worse,  I  do  not  know 
where  to  find  liim.  — Would  to  heaven  that  1 
could !  for  1  fear  that  he  is  in  great  danger." 

"  Danger  r  cried  Tim,  starting  from  his  seat, 
"  why  what  does  your  honour  mean  I    Tho  tU« 
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lains,  whoever  ihey  be,  had  belter  keep  their  ' 
off  Captain  Croiser,  1  can  tell  them,  for  he  strike 
somewhat  hard  now  and  then,  and  if-so-be  joU 
honour  would  only  let  me  know  where  to  lay  I 

finger  on " 

"  Why,  my  good  fellow,  the  facts  are  siniipll 

these ;  Captain  Croiser  has  left  town  for 

ham,  with  his  friend  Monsieur  Rannolini.* 

"  Your  honour  means  the  furriner  ?" 

"  Yes,  Tarpaulin,  the  same.    Well  now, — bu 

you  must  be  very  careful  not  to  mention  this  to  I 

"  Your  honour  may  trust  Tim  for  keeping^ 
secret  close.  At  least  he  could  tell  ye  one  d 
two  that  would  make  your  honour's  eyes  oi 
lilUe." 

"  Very  good  !    Tlicn  attend  to  tliis. — Siucel 
went  away,  I  have  found  out  that  there  are 
enemies  of  Captain  Croiser  in  Lu 
sent  down  sjiies  on  the  Kent  rov 
captain  iind  his  friend,  and  piil 
Now,   1  very  much  want,  if  it  li 
form  Captain  Croiser  of  this,  i 
may  get  out  of  the  cc 
as  may  be,  but  unfortt 
gotten  to  leave  his  a/t 
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W)  knowledge  where  to  find  hiin,  and  1  am  in 
houriy  fear  tliat  he  wi3l  he  retuniing  to  London 
aud  get  caught  by  these  fellows  on  the  road  !  If 
that  sliould  happen,  Tarpaulin,  I  wouldn't  even 
answer  for  his  life. — Now,  my  fine  fellow,  you 
know  your  captain's  habits,  you  may  happen  to 
know  also  the  inn  at  which  he  is  likely  to  put  up. 
Tell  me,  therefore,  is  there  any  device  by  which 
we  can  let  him  know  of  the  danger  in  which  he 
is? — Can  you  tliink  of  any  expedient  ?  — If  you 
could  but  convey  a  note  or  message  to  him,  there 
is  no  sum  that  I  would  not  give  you !"  moving  to- 
wards his  desL 

"  '^'ast  heaving  there,  your  honour,  'vast  heav- 
ing," interrupted  Tim,  much  moved,  "  as  to  mo- 
ney, it's  not  all  the  dirt  that  ever  was  coined  could 
maJcc  me  bear-a-hand  for  Captain  Croiser  a  peg 
faster  than  I  will  without  a  farthing.  For,  yoor 
honour — "  Tim  seemed  on  the  point  of  blubbering, 
*'  I  looks  on  Captain  Croiser  as  the  best  friend 
I've  got,  or  even  as  a  son,  for  the  matter  o'  Uiat, 
seeing  I've  sailed  with  him  high  and  low,  breeze 
and  storm,  since  he  was  but  a  younker,  as  I  may 
say ;  Vm  sure,  and  begging  your  honour's  pardon 
if  Sal  Moffat  had  been  his  mother  I  couldn't  have 
cared  more   about   him !  —  Tlie    Bermugian-buUt 

VOL.    III.  B 
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lains,  whoever  they  be,  had  better  keep  their  claw 
ofiP  Captain  Croiser,  I  can  tell  them,  for  he  strike 
somewhat  hard  now  and  then,  and  if-so-be  jaa 
honour  would  only  let  me  know  where  to  lay  i 
finger  on " 

**  Why,  my  good  fellow,  the  facts  are  simpi] 
these ;  Captain  Croiser  has  left  town  for  Chat 
ham,  with  his  friend  Monsieur  Rannolini." 

"  Your  honour  means  the  furriner  ?" 

"  Yes,  Tarpaulin,  the  same.  Well  now, — bu 
you  must  be  very  careful  not  to  mention  this  to  i 
soul." 

"  Your  honour  may  trust  Tim  for  keeping  t 
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caper  with  liis  feet.  "  I  hare  it,  I  have  it,  your 
lionour !  A  piiil  o'  grog  to  a  gdlon  o'  water,  but 
I  find  him  out  within  twelve  hours,  or  never  trust 
Nine-fatliom  Tim  again ! " 

"  How  ?  Explain  yourself!  I  don't  understand 
yon,"  returned  *  *,  very  eagerly,  for  he  was,  as  the 
reader  must  see,  deeply  interested  in  opening 
some  communication  with  Croiser,  tliough  he 
hardly  saw  how  it  was  to  be  effected. 

"  WTiy,  your  honour,"  said  Tarpaulin,  "  the 
long  and  short  o'  the  matter  is  tliis  j  I'll  be  off  this 
minute  and  put  myself  aboaid  o'  oneo'  them  packet 
craft  bound  to  Chatham,  like  the  one  I  came  up 
in  tliis  morning,  and  I've  only  to  set  myself  well 
up  forrard  in  the  bows  of  her. — I,  your  honour  '11 
remember,  am  Nine-fathom  Tim — and  the  deuce  is 
in  it,  if  he  can't  see  me  coming  along,  half  a  mile 
off." 

"  But  perhaps  he  may  not  be  on  the  road,"  said 
♦  *,  smiling  at  the  seaman's  odd  fancy. 

"  WeU,  better  still,  your  honour,  for  if  he's  'in 
the  town,  I've  only  to  walk  up  and  down  once  or 
twice,  and  in  case  his  honour  doesn't  take  an  old 
shipmate  for  a  church  steeple  under  weigh,  why 
there's  little  fear  o'  his  missing  me.  Just  let  me 
once  start  and  I  warrant  I'll  find  him  within  tlie 
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twelve  hours  yet ! "  and  Tarpaulin  moved  tow 
the  door  iu  a  hurrj'  to  depart  at  once. 

"  Stay,  stay,  my  good  fellow,"  said  *  ♦,  "the 
no  liurry  for  five  minutes.  By  this  time,"  toi 
ing  the  hell  once  more,  "  they  have,  I  doubt 
prepared  aome  reiireshment  for  you.  Go  be 
and  lay  in  some  slight  stock  for  your  joun 
while  I  consider  what  you  propose,  and  if  I 
hit  on  no  better  plan,  I  will  write  a  note  for  yo 
take  down  to  Captain  Croiser." 

Tarpaulin  haviug  done  as  he  was  d^ired, 
*  *  having,  on  a  calm  reconsideration  oftlie  mal 
found  that  this  project  wf  Tarpaulin  witli   all 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

'  Life  i«  but  a  day  at  moat, 
Sprung  from  ni^ht  ia  darkness  lost ; 
Hope  nut  suushine  every  hour. 
Fear  not  doudi  will  always  lower." 


BcT  if**  wasalarmeil,  and  with  sufficient  reason, 
at  the  minister's  obtaining'  intelligence  as  to  the 
character  of  his  visitors,  how  much  more  appre- 
hensive would  he  not  have  been  had  he  guessed  to 
what  extent  the  minister's  infonnation  went ! 

'riiough  llie  spies,  actually  in  his  pay  at  Ply- 
inouU],  had  not  pointed  out  Croiser  willi  sufficient 
clearness  for  his  employer  to  recognise  the  descrip- 
tion, they  nevertheless  dwelt  so  strongly  on  tlie 
character  and  apjiearance  of  Rannolini — judging 
him  of  the  first  importance — that  the  minister, 
though  he  could  hardly  believe  the  suspicions 
which  arose  in  his  mind,  yet  at  onco  discerned 
who  it  was  most  likely  to  be.      The  same  in- 
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formants    also  acquainted  him  with   the  &e 

the  foreigners  having  been  wrecked  on  thelrl 

sago.     This,  thcj  said,  supposing  that  the  mi 

logged   timber  vessel,   in   which    our  friends 

rived,  was  the  original  ship   in  which  thev 

started  from  France.     Tliey  then  proceeded  to 

that   a  fme  new  vessel,   originally   intended 

smuggling,  had  been  purchased  by  the  foreign 

and  had  then  eitlicr  sailed,  or  was  on  the  poia 

sailing  for  Dover,  for  the  purpose,  as  the  wt 

supposed,  of  conveying  the    strangers    bad 

France.     The  minister  was   now  fairly  pozd 

He  could  no  longer  doubt  that  these   objects 

universal  suspicion  were  the  same  with  those 

specting   whom  he   had  received  the  delecM 

epistle  of  Puff  and  Bombast,  and  whom  his  «ii 

had  met  on  the   road  to  Devon.     On   refcnn 

however,  to  tlie  sketch  then  so  hurriedly  tslu 

he  could  trace  but  litUe  resemblance  to  the  daril 

individual  to  whom  his  suspicions — and  I  mi 

add  his  wishes — so  clearly  pointed,    sinee  || 

little  hkcncss  which  his    imagination    was  alj 

to  trace,  was    marred  by  a  pair  of  large  bki 

eyes ;  whereas  he  well  knew  Uie  foreigner  in  qaei 

lion  was  distinguished  by  orbs  of  a  piercing  ; 

still   less  did  it  enter  into   his   conceptic 
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Captain  Croiser  could  be  one  of  the  (lenounced, 
since  he  well  knew  that  Portsmouth  was  the  har- 
bour in  which  he  had  always  hitherto  arrived ; 
and  that  if  he  had  suffered  shipwreck  he  rauet 
have  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  him,  in  order 
to  have  obtained  the  means  of  procuring  a  new 
vessel.  Still,  despite  of  all  the  conflicting  evidence 
which  presented  itself  on  the  face  of  tliis  affair, 
the  description  given  by  his  last  informant, — on 
whom  he  implicitly  reUed — so  unequivocally  re- 
presented the  foreigner  to  be  one  whom  he  liad 
for  years  exerted  his  whole  energies  in  vain  to 
subdue,  that  bis  soul  leapt  within  him  at  the 
idea  of  ensnaring  his  enemy  in  hia  toils  at  lost. 
The  agitation  of  the  moment  scarcely  permitted 
him  to  come  to  a  conclusion  as  to  the  course  it 
would  be  most  prudent  to  adopt.  Two  plans  pre- 
sented themselves  to  him.  *'  If,"  these  were  his 
thoughts,  "  if  he  really  is  in  England  at  this  mo- 
ment, it  is  only  for  me  to  announce  the  fact  pub- 
licly, and  the  hue  and  cry  will  fly  with  the  gale 
from  one  end  of  the  country  to  another.  Indivi- 
dually and  collectively  Britain  will  be  up  in  arms 
to  guard  our  shores,  and  an  escape  is  utterly  im- 
possible. If,  on  the  other  hand,  I  should  do  this,  < 
and  the.se  suspected  persons  on  being  apprehended. 
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should  prove  not  to  be  bim,  but  tiunie  mereM 

spy,  the  laugh  will  be  completely  turned  agaail 

us,  and  we  have  disappointments  enough  to  ; 

den  us  without  such  an  addition.     Fur  after ' 

must  take  into   tho   account    the    probability  d 

such  a  mischance.     I  know  b^'  experience  wbd 

fools    these    agents    of  mine  occasionuUir 

Tiiis  is  not  the  first  time  tliat  snch  a  susi 

has  arisen,  to  be  proved  fiillacious  !      I    cannot* 

]alo^\'ing  his  wily  policy,  the  depth  of  liis  cv 

his  care  of  himself,  his  prudence,  I   cannot, 

with  all  that  is  before  niie,  think  that  he 

prove  so  venturous,  so  madly  daring,  as  to 

this  extreme  of  temerity,  and  land  on  a  shor^ 

hostile  to  him, — so  teeming  with  danger.  How  KK 

he  to  have  escaped  our  cruisers  whom   notlfl^ 

scarcely  can  pass  ?  I  know  it  has  before  now  bear 

•aserted  that  lie  has  been  in  Euglond,  but  I 

not  believe  it !  I  dare  not  risk  llie  open 

of  it!    No,  I  must  ])roceed  by  a  surer  cot 

must   send   down   truslworlliy  people   to    Dc 

with  orders  to  find  some  excuse  for  arresting   this 

mate  of  tlieir  vessel,  who  must  be  nearly  arrircd 

there  by  this  time.     Ue  is  the  person  1  soppow 

on  whom  they  rely  to  take  tliem  back.     Wit 

him  tlicy  will  bo  wholly  at  a  loss,  and  in  our  pov 
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Parties  of  two  or  three  shall  be  left  at  all  the 
principal  towns  on  their  route,  from  London  to 
tJic  very  sea-shore.  Tlicy  ahull  not  know  who  1 
suspect  him  to  be,  therefore  they  will  not  be  able 
to  divulge  my  secret ;  and  in  case  of  failure,  no 
harm  will  be  done.  My  prey  has  not  yet  escaped 
me.  I  have  waited  long  and  toiled  hard  for  ray 
triumph  ;  but  I  dare  to  think  that  it  approaclies 
at  last." 

Tlus,  the  reader  will  bear  in  mind,  was  on 
Wednesday  moniing  ;  the  day  on  which  Pitt  re- 
ceived the  information,  the  day  on  which  Croiscr  and 
Rannollui  had  started  off  for  Chatham.  Pursuant 
to  the  views  wluch  he  had  taken  on  this  momentous 
occxsion,  the  minister  lost  no  time  in  taking  the 
necessary  steps,  lirst,  to  find  out  where  these  said 
foreigners  were  in  town,  and  next,  if  not  at  present 
in  town,  where  they  had  been  and  whither  they 
ha^l  gone. 

'ITie  reader  may  judge  of  his  surprise  and  rage 
when  he  at  length  traced  them  to  their  hotel  in 
Albemailc  Street,  tlicuce  to  the  house  of  *  •,  and 
linally  to  llieir  departure  for  the  Dover  road: 
this  last  piece  of  information  having  been  obtain- 
ed from  one  of  tlie  footmen,  to  whom  it  was  told 
by  the  postilion.     Further  than  Ibis,  however,  he 
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eyes  the  syatem  of  espionage  mth  which  he  was 
so  well  acquainted  in  France,  continued  to  tale 
the  most  scrupulous  precautions  against  detection. 
For  this  purpose  he  desired  Croiser,  who  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  road,  to  make  tlie  postilions 
halt  at  the  iirst  turning  that  miglit  be  distant  some 
two  iniles  from  Rochester ;  then  dismounting,  they 
paid  tlie  postilion  not  only  for  tlieir  present  jour- 
ney, but  also  for  one  which  they  engaged  him  to 
take  on  that  day-week,  appointing  him  to  be  at 
the  same  hotel  in  Albemarle-strcet  at  ten  o'clock  in 
the  morning.  Croiser  tlien  rery  coolly  flung  the 
valise  over  his  shoulder,  and  trudged  down  the 
road  which  led  in  a  totally  different  direction  from 
that  of  Uieir  true  destination  to  Rochester;  vvliile 
the  postilion  respectfully  touchhig  his  liat,  turned 
about  and  drove  back  to  London,  never  doubting 
that  he  had  seen  tlietn  set  forth  on  their  true  route, 
and  that  he  sltould  meet  tliem  again  "  at  Phihppi." 

"  There  goes  an  honest  fool,  Croiser ! "  said 
Rannoliui,  "  and  to  any  information  which  he  can 
give,  all  tlie  world  is  welcome.  Now  tliat  he  is 
out  of  sight,  let  us  turn  back  into  our  proper  road. 
We  must  fmd  some  young  rustic  to  carry  your 
burthen.     What  a  delightful  ride  we  have  hod  I" 
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As  Uic  reader,  however,  already  knows,  itwi 
now  nearly  tlirec  o'clock.  On  arriving  in  Chai 
ham,  Croistsr  dismissed  the  bearer  of  his  porlitui 
teau,  and  carried  it  in  his  band  iiutil  they  afiire 
at  a  little  tavern,  where  they  engaged  soih 
rooms  and  then,  walking  into  the  town,  hire 
a  coui)le  of  liorses  for  a  ride,  as  if  they  bad  bt* 
inhabitants.  From  this  time  the  reader  is  alu 
aciiuaiutcd  wiUi  their  riding  rouiid  the  lines,  an 
their  trip  to  Shecmess  on  the  next  day  by  veaxe 
Tiiey  contrived  to  manage  these  mailers  so  qri 
etJy,  and  in  a  manner  3o  free  from  the  sUghte 
appearance  of  conserjuence,  tliat  thcv  were  did 
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"  there  is  some  sailor  in  ihe  street  below,  singing  a 
»ong.  Tliat  is  not  so  baJ!  Why  surely  I  have 
heard  that  air  before  !  listen,  Croiser  !" 

"  What!"  exclaimed  the  latter  in  tones  of  astou- 
ishmcnt,  after  a  moment's  pause,  as  a  well  known 
burden  met  his  ear — "  Is  it  possil)le?  Hush, 
monsieur!  It  is  —it  must  be!"  Tlien  rushing  to 
tlic  window — "  What  can  have  happened ! — see, 
as  1  live,  it  is  Tarpaulin ! " 

"  Eh,  what's  that  you  say?"  quickly  demanded 
llannolini,  alarmed  in  his  turn — "  Tarjiaulin  ? " 

"  No  less,  I  assure  you !  Come  to  the  window 
and  you  may  see  bim.  You  may  prepare  your- 
self for  some  catastrophe.  Rely  on  it,  he  has  been 
sent  to  find  us,  and  thai  lung  head  of  his  has  hit 
on  this  expedient.  Look  at  him  !  tlie  old  boy  h^ 
actually  put  his  right  arm  within  bis  jacket,  to 
sham  being  a  cripple  and  escape  a  press-gang." 

"  True,  Croiser,  so  he  has.  I  fear  that  all  is 
not  right !  Do  you  hasten  down  and  pretend,  as 
an  old  shipmate,  to  biiug  him  in,  and  give  him  a 
glass  of  s])irils.  Quick,  lose  not  an  instant !  Let 
us  bear  what  he  has  to  say.  We  can  never  learn 
bad  news  too  soon." 

Putting  on  his  hat,  Croiser  hastened  to  obey 
Rannoliui's   orders,  and  succeeded  without  dif- 
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exclaiming 
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"  Croiser," 
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We  must  ride  hard  to-niglit. — Tliis  is  the  crisis  of 
our  fate  !  If  Pill  succeeds,  we  fall. — But  if  we 
escape — it  is  over  with  him  and  aU  his  crew ! " 
handing  hack  the  little  note,  in  which  *  *  had  said 
every  thing  in  French  that  it  was  necessary  to  ex- 
press, and  that  in  the  fewest  possible  words.  "  De- 
spatch, my  Croiser,  despatch,"  he  continued,  "time 
is  life  witli  us  at  present.  When  tlie  waiter  comes 
up,  send  for  the  bOl,  say  that  we  wish  to  pay  for 
every  thing  to-night  in  order  to  start  at  an  early 
hour  in  the  morning.  Pay  him  moreover  for  our 
beds  and  breakfasts,  and  two  places  in  the  first 
coach,  which  you  must  order  him  to  take  for  us. 
You  must  say  something  about  our  going  to  see 
an  old  friend  in  the  neighbourhood,  towards  town, 
and  that  we  are  not  certain  of  returning  to-night, 
but  will  be  back  as  early  as  possible  in  the  morn- 
ing. Let  our  honest  friend  here  take  his  meal 
quickly,  and  then  send  him  out  to  some  clothier's 
shop,  with  orders  to  buy  three  fanuers'  suits,  one 
for  each  of  us :  appoint  a  rendezvous  at  some  con- 
venient spot  witli  which  you  are  acquainted,  on 
the  outjikirts  of  the  town  towards  Dover,  and  in 
the  meantime  I  can  make  use  of  what  day-light 
remains  in  purchasing  three  horses.     I  hope  you 
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have  followed  my   advice  and   have 
bill  ?" 

"  Never  fear  ine,  mousieur,"  replied  tlie  cap 
"  if  money  can  extricate  us  we  hare  moaej 
cnoiigb  — " 

"  So,  that  is  good !  1  have  perilled  all  npoS 
Uirow,  and  I  will  redeem  my  stake  Doblv  yet, 
aui  much  mistaken  in  luyself.  I'iii  mayj 
well  to  bully  those  babblers  in  the  Char 
he  has  no  gtxr\-on  in  me !"  As  tJie  dange 
encd  around  him,  aind  Ufc,  and  fame,  and  enn 
depended  on  the  merest  odds  of  Fate,  he  see) 
the  more  to  exult  in  a  stem  exalted  glee, 
sublimity  of  which  inferior  minds  arc  unabh 
comprcliend.  As  he  once  remarked  to  Cnjj 
who  commented  on  this  trait  in  his  charactex, 
is  tlien,  Croiscr,  that  1  taste  of  tlie  true  cg^| 
lilc !  If  natiu-e  were  not  llms  to  frame  some  mLl 
and  bid  them  chase  peril  for  the  delight 
excites,  how  ihink  you  should  we  wit 
achievement  of  any  thing  that  is  great  i 
cause  this  feeling  to  arise  in  ray  mind  at  wi 
it  has  always  been  the  sure  augur  of 
It  is  true  that  I  am  now  in  the  vigour  of 
hood,  and  tljc  energies  of  the  sold  m, 
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fuse  such  a  bidding — llien  adieu  to  prosperity. 
But  I  Lave  no  wish  for  life  to  gain  such  experi- 
ence. I  have  a  presentiment,  Croiser— but  no 
matter  —  it  aHudes  to  years  far  in  futurity — the 
present  is  enough  for  our  care  !" 
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CHAPTER   IX. 

"  Swift  &y  their  coursers  u  the  storms  of  Heaven, 
M'hen  thunder-clouds  by  tempest  winds  are  driT«n  | 
Wrath  threats  the  future,  Danger  marks  the  past. 
And  dread  Destruction  rides  the  fearful  blast." 

DEKTOSIE. 


Having  minutely  and  carefiillj  followed  the  di' 
reclious  of  Rannolini,  Croiser  soon  had  the  sati>- 
factiou  of  tindiug  liiinself  mounted  on  a  noble 
horse,  which  after  some  little  difficulty  tliey  were 
able  to  purchase  at  a  large  sum.  He  was  dressed 
in  the  style  of  an  English  farmer  of  that  day, 
while  on  his  left  rode  Rannolini  and  Tarjiaidin  si- 
milarly equipped. 

On  reacliing  the  place  of  rendezvous,  they  had 
put  on  tlieir  several  disguises,  and  stuffed  their 
other  garments  into  a  place  of  concealment  al 
hand,  where  they  were  not  likely  to  be  found 
at  least  some  days.     Rannolini  being  unable 
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speak  more  than  a  very  few  words  of  English, 
was — ^in  case  of  their  being  accosted — to  pass  off 
for  a  deaf  and  diunb  sort  of  imbecile;  and  Tar- 
paulin, in  order  that  he  might  not  betray  his 
nautical  identity,  was  to  take  upon  himself  the 
character  of  a  person  "in  drink";  a  pail  which 
he  was  ever  fitted  to  play  to  admiration,  but  in 
which  he  was  now  likely  to  acquit  liimself  better 
tlian  ever,  since  to  a  stranger,  the  sailor-like  and 
ridiciduus  manner  in  wide h  he  clung  to  his  horse's 
mane,  had  more  the  appeaiunce  of  inebriety  than 
aught  beside. 

As  they  pursued  their  flight  at  a  most  rapid 
pace,  Rannolini  amused  liiuself  witli  alternate 
mirth  at  the  awkwardness  of  Tim's  horsemanship, 
and  exultation  at  the  beauty  of  the  night ;  which 
if  not  preeminently  calculated  to  favour  Iiis  escape, 
yet  granted  to  him — that  wluch  singidarly  enough 
he  seemed  to  value  still  more — a  clear  view  of  the 
coimtry  through  which  they  were  passing.  The 
moon  was  yet  in  its  first  quxirter,  and  a  liglit 
north-westerly  breeze,  while  it  favoured  our  sail- 
ors on  their  path,  cleared  the  heavens  above 
of  every  fleece  that  could  otherwise  have  obscured 
the  brightness  of  the  night,  and  aUowcd  the  orb 
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above  to  shoot  don-n  her  tit^mbliog  I 
iiig  light,    displajing    hill    and  vale, 
pasturage,  in  all  the  luxuriance  with  i 
mer  is  resigned  into  tJie  amis  of  Autumn. 
Going  at  llie  utmost  speed  which  con 
for  llieir  horses  would  permit,    and  nev 
their  steeds  except  at  some  low  and  so 
of  hostel,  our  friends   at   length  reache 
famed  city  of  Canterbury,  where  the 
murdered  churchman,  and  the  rojal  horo 
side  by  side,  to  prove  how  much  ei 
mory,  and  how  Uttle  in  fame  I 

Turning  aside  very  shortly  from  the 
Croiscr  conducted  his  jiarty  at  a  slow 
oiie  on  tlio  left  hand,  which  passed  the  oB 
of  the  abbey -yard.     Rannolini  seeing  the 
beneath  tlic  arch,  rode  through,  and  per 
taking  a  slight  glance  at  it  before  he  leA 
of  England;    tlien  qiuckly  rejoining  his  col 
nions  who  wailed  for  him,  tliey  proceede 
street,  which  seemed  in  some  measure 
by  tlie  old-fashioned  houses  on  eitlier  side.     ] 
few  minutes  they  arrived  at  a  ruin,  whoise  octt 
and  castellated  turrets  came   nobly  forth   in 
clear  moonlight.     Touched  with  that  mcl 
beauty  which  ruthless  time  seems  to  b« 
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some  slight  compensation  for  his  ravages,  the 
parly  instinctively  drew  up  and  halted. 

"  What  ruins  are  these,  Croiser  ? "  enquired 
Rannolini. 

"  The  ruins  of  Saint  Augustine's  monastery," 
replied  tlie  captain;  "  but  move  a  little  to  the  left, 
there  are  two  still  finer  towers  standing — here  we 
liave  them.  You  see  tlsat  gothic  window.  Within 
is  the  chamber  in  which  our  celebrated  queen 
Elizabeth  was  confined  during  the  rci[,'ii  of  Mar}'." 

"Hah!  do  you  say  so?  Elizabeth  was  a 
woman  of  ten  thousand— but  cruel  and  imaini- 
able — as  women  always  are  when  they  forsake  the 
walk  for  which  Nature  designed  tlicro.  It  is  a 
beautiful  ruin.  IIow  enchanting  it  looks!  So 
much  for  greatness !    it  is  not  worth  tlie  chase  it 

gives  it«  votaries.  But  forward !  or  greatness 

will  be  giving  chase  to  us,  and  that  in  an  enemy's 
country  will  not  be  quite  so  pleasant." 

"  In  a  few  seconds  they  gained  tlio  outside 
of  the  town,  and  spurring  forward  their  horses, 
they  resumed  their  former  rapid  rate  along  a  road 
not  generally  frequented;  the  principal  one  lying 
on  the  right-hand.  This,  however,  Croiser  had 
thought  it  prudent  to  avoid,  as  long  as  it  was  in 
his  power,  for  fear  of  interruption,  since  the  note 
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flrom  *  *,  had  warned  him  of  Uie  minister's  cmis> 
sarics  being  on  the  look-out  on  every  part  of  their 
route. 

After  procecfling  for  some  six  miles,  our  friendi 
were  howerer  obliged  to  tJim  into  the  ordinm 
Dover  road  once  more,  at  the  little  village  of 
Bridge.  The  hour  was  about  midnight,  and 
saving  an  occasiomd  cur  who  awoke  from  its 
slumber  at  tlie  noise  of  their  horses'  hoofs,  no 
unwelcome  signs  of  lil'c  presented  theinselree. 
As  these  sounds  gradually  died  away  in  their 
rear,  they  found  tlicmselves  at  the  foot  of  a  steep 
failL 

"This  part  of  the  country,"  said  Raunolim, 
"  docs  not  seem  of  so  level  a  description  as  tiufi 
throu^  which  we  passed  on  the  first  day's  jour- 
ney. I  have  scarcely  seen  a  plain  of  any  no4e 
since  we  started  fix)w  Chatham."  ^^ 

But  Croiscr  seemed  lost  in  some  anusDaliy 
deq>  reverie,  and  repUcd  not  until  they  reached 
tlie  summit  of  tiic  hill.  '*  See,"  said  he^  extending 
his  horsewhip  before  liim 

But   Rannoliiii    was   too   quick  for  him,    and 
intermpted  what  he   was  about  to  say  with    the 
sudden  exclamation,  "Ah !     Here  we  have  a  £ 
at  last!     WTiat  call  you  this?"  he  continued. 
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his  eagle  eye  measured  tlie  wide  space  extending 
before  him.  "  By  whalevcr  name  it  may  he 
designated,  it  is  on  lliis  plain  that  England  will 
soon  be  lost  and  won.  ^Vhat  name  has  it,  Croi- 
ser?" 

"  These  are  Barhum  Downs." 

"Barhamf"  musingly.  "  The  Battle  of  Barham 
then  will  be  decisive!  Come,  I  must  ride  over 
tliis  ground." 

"  Nay,  monsieur;  consider  everj'  instant  is  of 
tlie  first  import." 

"  Ball !  Croiser !  Ninny  that  thou  art !  \'ou 
know  nothing  about  the  matter.  For  what  did  I 
come  to  England,  think  you,  if  it  were  not  for 
this  verj' purpose  ?  Come,  come.  If  Pitt  himself, 
and  all  Ids  babbling  majority  were  here,  I  would 
not  decamp  un(jl  I  had  seen  this  field."  And 
without  waiting  for  further  reply,  he  da.shud  the 
rowels  into  the  side  of  his  steed,  and  set  off. 

"  Tarpaulin,"  said  Croiser,  seeing  that  he  must 
follow,  "  do  you  remain  here,  we  shall  bo  back  in 
a  few  seconds.     You  have  arms?" 

"  Ay,  ay,  your  h<mour,  I've  a  pair  o'  pistols 
in  my  pocket  and  an  oedcen  stretcher  in  my  hand, 
that  might  floor  the  old  un  himself."  Croiser 
then  putting  his  horse  to  fiiU  speed,  came  up  with 
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L  fi9d 


Haimolim,  jast  as  be  paused    on 

gently  swelling  eminence  at  llie  other  €^^ 

Downs.  ^H 

"  See,"  said  the  foreigner  pointing  with  his 
and  describing  the  ground,  as  his  rojj 
halted  at  his  side.  "This  is  such  a 
would  have  chosen  myself.  We  shall  ai)pro« 
the  Dover  road  on  our  left,  we  shall  occupy 
position,  tliis  is  the  highest  ground ;  our  flaii| 
be  covered  by  that  line  of  hedge  on  our  rigbi 
our  rear  will  rest  upon  the  one  behind  us. 
enemy,  on  the  contrary,  must  take  up  the  iq 
ground,  and  on  the  instiint  that  he  attempts  \ 
Ueal,  it  must  be  down  tlie  sleep  hill  whic 
have  just  ascended.  One  good  charge 
have  seen  our  friend  Murat  make  before 
they  mast  in  such  a  position  be  thrown 
mediate  and  irretrievable  confusion.  Once  U 
meet  here,  Croiscr,  and  our  difficulties 
quished,    See — Ilali! — what  ere  was  that 

"  It  is  Tarpaulin's  voice,  monsieur, 
must  have  happened ! " 

"  Quick ;  quick,  Croiser,  for  your  lifie. 
there,  again — Quick,  for  your  life  I  say  ! " 

Dashing  their  spurs  into  the  foaming 
the  generous  steeds  they  rode,  our  friend 
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off  with  the  swiflnesB  of  the  wind,  to  the  assist- 
ance of  Tarpaulin,  whose  voice  had  thus  suddenly 
but  distinctly  been  heard  by  them  as  if  shouting 
for  assistance. 

"  Quick,  quick,  I  say,  Croiser  !  See,  yonder  they 
are,"  repeated  RaunoUni,  pointing  towards  the 
seaman  who  was  struggling  with  several  assail- 
ants.    "  He  has  been  set  upon  by  some  villains." 

"  You  are  right.  Monsieur,  we  are  discovered, 
pray  draw  your  pistols." 

"  Draw,  but  do  not  fire  I  command  you,  Croiser ! 
See,  they  are  attacking  him  in  front  and  forcing 
him  down  the  hill.  We  have  a  fair  opportunity 
to  charge  tlvem.  Make  your  horse  plunge  directly 
upon  them;  follow  my  example.  Now — on!  now 
or  never !"  Urging  the  animal  which  he  rode,  to  its 
utmost  strength,  Rannolini  leaped,  iu  tlie  manner 
he  had  described  to  Croiser,  directly  into  the  midst 
of  the  attacking  party,  while  the  captain,  who  was 
immedialeJy  behind,  followed  him  in  his  course. 
On  their  wheeling  round  to  renew  the  charge,  they 
found  three  of  their  enemies  on  the  ground,  and 
tlie  fourth  grappling  witli  Tarpaulin. 

"  Huzzah  !  true  blue  for  ever !  Take  tliat  you 
thief  o'  tlie  night ! "  shouted  the  latter,  flourishing 
his  ready  cudgel  at  arm's  length,  and  then  bcstow- 
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ing  oil  its  weight  aud  force  on  the  bead  of  his  0|»; 
poncnt,  who,  startled  by  the  sudden  and  unexpeeli 
ed  charge  of  Rannolini,  had  let  go  his  hold,  anl 
now  fell  senseless  to  the  ground,  where  the  tetH  ofhiil 
companions  lay  struggling-  One  appeared  eraalM 
by  his  horse  which  bad  fallen  on  hua,  aid  tk* 
others  were  so  severely  contused,  that  they  w«rt 
scarcely  able  to  rise,  while  the  three  einancipaiti 
steeds  had  taken  to  instant  flight  along  the  com-* 
mon. 

'•'  Jump  off,  Croiser,"  cried  Eannolini,  oo  «•• 
ing  the  true  state  of  affairs.  "  Be  quick,  do  yMt 
and  Tarpaulin  give  me  your  reins  to  bohl,  yo€ 
must  secure  these  scoundrels  as  prisonei*.  Not! 
one  must  escape."  i 

"  Right,  Monsieur,"  returned  Croiser,  "  ber» 
Tarpauliu,  gire  3-our  horse  to  M.  ilaunoliai)' 
Jump  off  with  all  haste,  and  help  mo  to_ugBB 
these  rascals."  -^^^H 

*'  Ay,  ay,  your  honour,"  rephed  Tim,  doing  «^ 
he  was  ordered  with  the  most  cheerful  alacrityi 
"  ay,  ay,  your  honour,"  he  continued  to  gnnnbkj 
forth  as  he  proceeded  to  execute  his  order ;  "  m 
sarre  'em  out,  tlic  cowardly  nilfians,  trust  me,  tdt 
set  upon  an  honest  fellow  without  so  much 
giving  fair  odds." 
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"  Come,  come,  Taxpaiilin,"  interrupted  his  com- 
mander, "don't  talk,  but  be  quick." 

"  Croiser,"  said  Ranuoliui, "  take  a  pocket  hand- 
kerchief from  each  of  tJie  prisoners,  aud  lie  their 
legs,  and  then  I'll  tell  you  how  I  wii>h  them  to  be 
disposed  of." 

Meanwhile  drawing  a  pistol  from  his  pocket, 
"  I  will  perform  guard  over  these  fellows  with 
this,  and  give  them  to  understand  that  I  shoot 
the  first  who  attempts  to  escape." 

Ilaring  obeyed  this  instruction,  Croiser  lost  no 
time  in  helping  Tarpaulin  to  secure  the  only  two 
who  were  in  a  state  to  get  away  ;  the  one  filled 
by  the  powerful  blow  ol'  the  seamuu,  not  having 
as  yet  regained  his  senses,  and  the  other,  who  lay 
under  the  horse  now  found  to  be  dead,  being 
scarcely  less  inanimate  than  the  animal  he  had 
ridden. 

In  a  few  minutes  more  the  prisoners  were  all 
secured  as  the  foreigner  had  desired. 

"  Now  then,  Monsieur,"  said  tlie  captain,  "  I 
think  that  our  best  plan  will  be  to  lash  these  men 
to  tliat  small  stone  pillar  which  we  passed  in  tb* 
middle  ol'  the  plain.  Once  secured  to  it,  tliey  will 
be  too  far  beyond  hearing  to  obtain  relief  soon." 
"  No,  no,  Croiser;  should  they  by  any  accident 
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carry  them  into  yonder  t 
gome  tree.  The  trarelle^ 
to  search  out  another  in 
by  moonlight,  would  yet 
tT)'  the  same  experiment 
came  from  a  thicket.  Tl 
bush  and  pass  by.  Be  q 
Send  Tarpaulin  forward,  i 
the  two  ablest,  and  mm 
horses,  I  will  lead  oi^M 
Croiser,  when  you  haf 
Uiicket,  and  lashed  then 
trees  in  two  parties,  be  si 
sous  of  money  from  thei 
two  good  effects — we  sh^ 
men,  and  such  au 
Pitt;  and  in  the  ne 
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strance  and  entreaty,  the  prisoners  were  secured 
in  the  manner  which  Rannolini  had  pointed 
out,  and  then  conveyed  into  the  tliicket  at  no 
great  distance.  Having  no  other  ligatures  at 
command,  the  neckerchiefs  of  this  unfortunate 
party  were  now  made  instrumental  to  their 
bondage  by  lashing  them  in  pairs,  but  opposite  to 
one  anotlier,  witli  their  feet  secured  to  tlie  boles 
of  two  trees.  Tlieir  pociets  being  duly  rifled, 
and  the  usual  threats  haviug  been  held  forth 
in  case  they  should  presume  to  cry  out  for 
assistance,  Croiser  and  Tarpaulin  returned  to 
Rannolini ;  after  removing  the  dead  horse  from 
the  road,  they  once  more  mounted  the  faith- 
ful creatures  that  had  already  served  them  so 
well,  and  conscious  that  everytliing  depended  on 
the  celerity  of  their  movements,  they  put  the 
mettle  of  their  coursers  to  a  still  harder  trial  than 
before. 

Rannolini  no  longer  seemed  to  bo  in  the  mood, 
or  to  possess  the  time  for  laughing  at  tlie  con- 
tinued and  ticklish  struggle  by  which  alone 
Tarpaulin  was  enabled  to  maintain  his  seat, 
as  they  flew  along  tlie  road  whose  dust  was 
whirled  in  circling  clouds  behind  them.  Ilia 
mirth  was  changed  to  apprehension,  as  every  now 
and  tlien,  on  glancing  back,  he  beheld  tho  sailor 
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on  the  point  of  coming  to  the  ground,  dir 
the  mane  with  both  his  hands,    and  leaning  liii 
immense   long  body  forward,    his   grim 
betraying  the  difficult  part  which  he  had 
tain.     No,  Rannolini  seemed  at  last  to  awake  to  a 
consciousness  of  all  the   perils    that   sarrou 
him;   but  if  tlio  severity  of  his  brow  den« 
knowledge  of  his  danger,  the  eye  bespoke  a  ^iiit 
equal  to  all. 

Scarcely  a  word  was  now  spoken,  and  it  ms 
only  during  the  brief  moments  allowed  for  baitiag 
their  horses  at  an  occasional  httle   cabin   on  the 
way-side,    tliat  Tarpaulin   related    to    tliem    the 
manner   in   which    he   was    attacked.      He   bad 
barely  been  left  by  Croiser  two  minutes,  when^ 
party  of  four  horsemen  passed  him  at  a  briisk  lj^| 
from  Dover.     In  a  few  seconds  he  heard  then 
halt,  and  after  a  short  conversation,    they  tmsed 
back,   suddenly    surrounded   him,    and   inquired 
which  was  the  way  to  Canterbury.      Beforo  he 
could  perceive  their  designs,   they  attacked,   and 
would  soon  hare  overpowered  him,  but  for  the 
timely  charge  of  Rannohni  and  Croiser,   which, 
as  the   reader  knows,    dismounted   three  of  the 
assailants,   two  of  their  horses  taking  inimediatcr 
flight,     third   being    killed     by    its    bead   com* 
ing  u\  contact  with    the    hoofs    of  Ilannolini's 
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charger,  and  the  fourth  joining  its  companions 
on  the  instant  that  Taqiaiihn  felled  its  rider. 
That  they  were  some  of  Pitt's  minions  there 
coiild  be  no  doubt,  since  they  had  recognised 
Tarpatdin,  and  had  said  something  about  appre- 
hending him  as  a  horse-stcaler,  which  proved 
that  they  must  have  heard  of  the  circumstance, 
and  used  this  as  an  excuse  for  getting  hold  of 
his  person. 

Pursuing  their  flight  as  already  described, 
without  the  further  loss  of  a  moment's  time,  they 
at  length  arrived  at  tlie  wished-for  town  of  Dover. 
The  old  church  at  the  entrance  of  the  suburbs 
was  tolling  out  the  hour  of  half-past  two.  As 
Uiey  dismounted  from  the  sinliing  and  galled 
animals,  which  had  borne  them  so  gallantly,  they 
tamed  them  into  a  sort  of  walled  paddock  on 
the  left  hand  side,  the  gate  of  which  happened  to 
be  open. 

They  now  stole  quietly  through  the  by  lanes, 
and  keeping  in  the  shade,  they  soon  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  harbour  without  being  once  interro- 
gated as  to  their  destination.  On  arriving  at  the 
qvay,  the  greatest  difficulty  was  how  to  get  a 
boat,  since  from  the  little  nook  of  the  basin  in 
which  they  now  stood,  they  could  hear  the  sleepy 
look-out   stalking  up  and    down  on  the  wooden 
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pier  close  at  hand,  and  mambling  the  cbonis  cf 
some  old  sea  song  to  keep  himseli*  awake. 

In  this  dilemma,  howeTer,  they  did  not 
long,  for  TarpauUn,  with  his  usual  rea&H 
sired   his   captain  to  remain   by   the  side  of  I 
foreigner,  while  he  swam  off  and  cut  adiifi  one  i 
the  many  boats  moored  in  the  harbour. 

Tliis  having  been  accomplished,  he  took  tlvl 
painter  or  little  cable  in  his  mouth,  and  lowed  the] 
skiff  ashore,  saying  "  If  his  honour  and  the  fbr*^] 
riner  would  get  in  and  lie  down  in  the  bottom  M 
her,  he'd  just  tow  her  out  of  the  harbour  in  th*  j 
same  fashion ;  and  as  for  lliat  land -lubber  wli 
was  knocking  his  pumps  about  up  there,  to 
tune  the  cow  died  of,  he  shoiddknow  no  more  of  i 
tlian  my  ould  mother,  and  she, — God  bless  her  !- 
went  to  Davy  Jones  one  cold  morning  as  she" — 

"  Yes,  yes,  Tim,  we  know  all  that,  so  get  readjj 
to  tow  us  as  you  propose — you  monster  of 
dolphin  !"  then  turning  to  Rannolini,  Croiser  toldi 
him  uf  Turpuulin's  proposal,  and  in  a  few  minutesJ 
ihoy  woro  almost  imperceptibly  mo^'ing  don-n  ths] 
harlxiur.  IV'seuliy  tlic  clocks  proclaimed  the  hour  i 
of  tlitvo,  and  just  as  the  look-out,  thus  roused  to  I 
IiIm  (hily.  hallooed  those  boastful  words  "  alTiJ 
wt4l,"  Cmiscr  beard  the  voice  of  Tarpaulin  whis-j 
|>cruiS  "»  *  '*>»'  •"""  fro™  under  the  lee  of  the  boat. 
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"  Bad  luck  to  us,  your  honour,  if  these  villains 
haven't  got  a  drift-boom  chained  right  across  the  nar- 
row o'  the  harbour !  However,  yotir  honour,  bless- 
ings on  tlic  chance  of  it !  there  is  some  sort  of  a 
fisherman's  cobble  on  tlie  leeward  side  of  it,  so 
I've  towed  ye  ojiposite,  and  while  I  dive  under 
the  boom  and  cut  her  adrift,  your  honour  must 
manage  togcttlic  furriner  into  her,witliout  making 
anj'  noise  for  tbatmarinc-adriA  np  thereto  hear  us," 

Unfortunate  as  this  occurrence  was,  it  could 
not  be  obviated  othenvise  than  as  Tim  had  point- 
ed out;  following  his  advice,  therefore,  the  cap- 
tain at  last  succeeded  in  getting  Rannolini  into 
the  little  fishing  boat  on  tlie  other  side  of  the 
boom,  without  having  apjiarcnUy  awakened  the 
suspicions  of  the  sentinel,  or  sustained  any  further 
inconvenience  than  that  of  having  wetted  their 
feet.  Tarpaulin  now  took  them  in  tow  once  more, 
taking  tlic  greatest  care  not  to  make  any  move- 
ments in  swimming,  which  should  cause  a  plash- 
ing of  the  water. 

Having  at  last  cleared  the  harbour,  he  got  on 
board,  and  they  then  look  to  tlieir  oars ;  at  first 
but  gently,  till  they  increased  their  distance  from 
the  land,  when  tlie  captain  and  the  mate  gave 
way  with  all  tlieir  strength  towards  the  vessel 
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which  Tarpaulin  now  beheld  where  he  had  1 
her  some  thirty-six  horns  before. 

They  had  not  proceeded  reiy  fer,  howw 
when  Rannolini's  apprehenrire  ^e  discon 
ed  a  long  and  low  black  object  approaclm 
from  the  shore.  "  Croiser,  we  are  discorered 
said  he. 

•*  Where,  monsieur?"  demanded  the  ci^tn 
looking  astern.  "Yes,"  he  continued,  "yean 
right.     Now  then.  Tarpaulin,  pull  for  yoor  life.' 

"Ay,  ay,  yoor  honour,  like  a  joung  gnj 
hound  for  his  breakfast!" 

For  a  few  seconds  they  gave  way  with  ben 
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pull,  I  say,  you  old  fool !  Had  we  only  gained  a 
little  more  distance  before  this  unfortunate  chase 
commenced — " 

"Ah!  your  honour,  if  'hack*  had  been  chads, 
we  should  have  had  fish  for  breakfast.  Them 
greenhorns  asteni,  don't  pull  so  bad  for  preventa- 
tives !  I  wish,  your  honour,  we  were  but  a  leetel 
more  even-matched;  wc  might  give  them  a  bit  of 
a  tussell  for  it,  round  our  barkey  here,  back  to 
Dover  pier,  and  out  again.  But  here  we  are  nigh 
alongside  now.  Some  of  them  chaps  aboard 
must  be  stirring.  'Pearl,  ahoy,'"  hailing  the 
lugger,  which  had  been  named  after  the  ill-fated 
schooner,  but  without  turning  his  head  or  ceasing 
his  efforts  at  the  oar.  "  Holloa"  was  the  reply 
soon  heard  from  on  board.  "  All  hands  make 
sail,"  continued  Tim,  "  and  clear  away  the  stem 
chaser.  Now,  your  honour,  them  lubbers  are 
coming  up!  Now  for  it!  A  long  pull,  and  toge- 
tlier  O !  Now,  sir !  —  now  again !  So  once 
more!  Here  we  are-in  bow — in  all!"  And  as 
the  little  boat  shot  up  alongside.  Tarpaulin  seized 
Raimoliui  in  his  arms,  and  leapt  on  board  in  an 
instant,  and  Croiscr  quickly  following  his  ex- 
ample, once  more,  with  inexpressible  joy,  foimd 
himself  upon  tlie  deck  of  a  vessel  whose  crew 
obeyed  him  alone. 
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Eveiy  thing  having  been  prepared  in  case  of 
such  an  emergency,  in  a  few  seconds  the  caUe 
was  cut,  the  ample  lug-sails  hoisted  to  the  brecH^ 
and  the  lugger,  wliich  had  been  built  for  sailing, 
moved  quickly  tlirough  the  sea,  leaving  the  cha&ing 
party  at  some  twenty  yards'  distance. 

The  officer's  voice  was  now   hoard  urging  iu 
men  on,  and  the  foam  flew  from  their  oars  as  thej 
exerted  them&elves  to  overtake  their  prey.     It  wu 
soon  seen  to  be  in  vain.    Enraged  at  the  escape 
of  his  intended  victims,  the  officer  gave  the  com- 
mand to  "  fire  a  volley  at  those  rascals  $tandiiig 
on  the  poop;"  before,  however,  llu-y  could  execute 
this  malicious  order,  Croiser  applied  lie  port-fire 
to  the   gun,   which  he  had   already  directed — it 
flashed  forth — the  shot  whizzed  through  the  air! 
A  crasli  was  heard — a  shriek,  and  tl»e  boat  settled  in 
the  wave.  "  Bah !"  exclaimed  Riinnolini,   angrily 
stamping  on  tlie  deck  as  he  beheld  tliis  catastra|^^ 
"  that  was  unnecessary  cruelty ."  ^H 

"  No,  Monsieur,  I  heard  the  order  given  to  fire 
upon  us,  and  they  deserve  this  for  the  wantoa. 
cruelty  which  would  maim  those  whom  tliey  can-^ 
not  catch." 

"  Hut  those  poor  seamen,  they  will  be  drowned 
for  the  fault  of  their  officer .'" 
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"  Oh,  no  !  there  is  the  boat  in  which  we  came 
off,  it  is  near  them,  they  can  swim  to  it." 

"  True,  I  had  not  thought  of  that.     And  now 
for  France,  raa  belle  Franco  !    Croiser,  thou  art  a 
jewel  of  an  officer,  let  me  embrace  thcc  on  our 
escape,  for  it  would  never  have  been  effected  but 
for  you.     How  am  I  to  reward  you  ?     and  that 
honest  Tar|iaulin. — I  wish,  by  the  by,  that  his 
name  were  easier  to  pronounce.  In  a  few  hours, — 
think  of  that, — in  a  few  hours  we  shall  be  in 
France."     I  may,   however,   safely  leave   to   the 
imagination  of  my  reader  the  transports  which 
filled  the  breast  of  Eannolini  at  thus  escaping  from 
the  snares  of  his  enemy,  and  though  he  by  no 
means    underrated    the    dangers  which    he  had 
braved  with  so  much  temerity,  yet  he  considered 
the  information  which  he  had  thus  gained  to  have 
been   cheaply   acquired    at  the    risks   which   he 
had   run.      The   foreigner  no  longer  seemed  to 
entcrtsun   a  doubt  of    his   designs  on   England 
being  crowned   with    success,    and  exulting  in 
the   triumph   which  he  deemed  to  be  awaiting 
him,  he  spent  some  time  in  dictating  to  Croiser, 
and  giving  him  instructions  as  to  how  he  was  to 
proceed ;  but  as  the  reader  wiU  in  due  time  be 
made  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  tliese  orders, 
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wc  shall  pass  ibcm  orcr  wilhout  notic 
present. 

Croiser  and  Rannolini  being  now  sat 
all  pursuit  was  at  an  end,  refreshed  themS 
after  Uic  fatigues  of  Uicir  joun»ey,  and  took 
giatilude  tlie  scanty  sleep  which  was  alii 
them,  before  llie  arriral  of  their  lugger  off  ] 
quise ;  then  a  little  insigniiicant  fishing  tovra 
the  Cdtes  du  Sard.  ^| 

The  captain  having  accompanied  RannoU 
Uie  shore,  and  embraced  hiin  before  setting  oi 
Brussels,  relumctl  to  his  lugger  and  made  all 
down  channel,  while  the  foreigner  proceedo 

meet  his  friend  D c,  now  waiting  for  , 

at   the   above   named    city,  impressed 
beUef  tliat  the  latter  was  only  making  a  prii 
of  obscr^•ation  in  France,  which  he  was  wel 
to  \ie  in  the  habit  of  doing.     Nor  did  the 
of  his  absence  ajijiear  to  be  inconsistent 
account  of  himself,  since  ho  had  not  as 
absent  tliree  weeks,  but  in    this  brief 
time  what  evenu  had  berai  crowded  '. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  What  heart  of  man  unmored  can  lie 
MTien  plays  the  gmile  in  Iteanty's  eye  ? 
UTiat  heart  of  warrior  e'er  could  liear 
The  beam  of  beauty's  crystal  tear  ?  " 


DEsriTE  of  the  many  imuiinent  dangers  which 
Croiser  now  knew  to  be  hanging  over  him,  he  de- 
tenniucd  to  repair  without  loss  of  time  to  Ply- 
moutl).  When  coinijig  to  this  resolution,  he  tried 
to  analyse  those  emotions  which  dictated  such  a 
course ;  but  his  efforts  were  unattended  witli  any 
satisfactory  results.  Still,  amid  the  chaos  of  pas- 
sions prevailing  in  his  breast,  one  feeling  predomi- 
nating over  the  rest,  convinced  him  that  it  was 
his  duty  to  go.  He  had  promiied  to  see  Mar- 
garita at  the  earliest  moment.  Tliat  moment  was 
now  at  hand,  and  could  be  spared  for  the  fidfil- 
ment  of  his  word.  However  incompatible  he  might 
deem  his  love  for  herself  with  his  engagements 
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to  Raonolini,  one  Quag  wat 
doubt  he  must  retum  to  ber. 

Margarita  herseU,  lad,  in  the 
ample  leisure  to  ponder  orer  and  reconaida' t^ 

veral  matters  tliat  her  passion  had  not  bitbcxto  «1- 
lowtd   lier   to  judge   fairly.     He  had  heaid  her 
avowal  of  atfcction  for  him.     She  had  recdredlia 
declaration  of  love,  there  was  therefore  a  stnag 
tie  between  them.     And  to  whom  waa  she  lint 
bound  ?  To  a  man  who  shrouded  himself  in  the 
most  iuscnitiible  mystery.     It  was  tnie  that  his 
manners  and  his  language  bespoke  him  to  be  a 
l^-utloman,  nay,  they  seemed  to  belong  to  high 
btrth,  but  what  was  his  profession  ?   On  what  did 
he  depend?  Witliwhomwashelijiked?  \Mioni^^| 
be  tliut  singular  and  still  more  mysterious  foreign- 
er, Uaimolini  ?    Who  or  whatever  he   was,  their 
fatt  s  Miiuf«l  inexplicably  boimd  together,  and  their 
iiuilu.J  pursuit,  if  she  might  guess  from  what  she 
had  hviu\\  (u«l  seen,  was  —  She  shuddered  to  lliink  of 
alltliat  her  suspicions  forced  on  her  unwilling  mind. 
Soon,  however,  with  a  qiuck  reaction  of  thought, 
she  would  turn  to  the  brighter  side  of  the  picture, 
draw  forOi  the  little  sketch  she  bad  made  of  his 
features,  anil  blau»e  them  for  wanting  the  spirited 
and  vjuied  cxpitssiou  of  the  original ;  recall  the 
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genUo  intonations  of  his  voice  as  they  once  used  to 
fall  on  her  car,  and  the  accents  of  love  and  admira- 
tion which  they  breatlied,  or  read  over  the  many 
scraps  of  his  poetry  which  she  had  received  during 
their  short  acquaintance.  Then  would  she  fancy  his 
figure  once  more  pleading  at  her  side,  or  chafing  her 
lifeless  temples,  to  restore  her  fi-om  exhaustion 
back  to  life,  or  Icajjiug  with  her  in  his  arms  from 
the  decks  of  a  sinking  vessel,  when  the  elements 
were  raging  in  all  their  fury  round  them.  "  What 
base  ingratitude !"  she  would  exclaim,  starting  up, 
"  thus  to  suspect  the  generous  being  to  whom  I 
am  twice  indebted  for  my  life  !  Can  I  ever  regard 
another  human  being  as  I  do  him  ?  \¥liat  are  all 
mankind  beside  him  ?  Even  were  he  all  tliat  I  fear 
him  to  be,  surely  he  deserves  the  poor  prize  he 
has  twice  gained  ;  but  no,  not  if  he  were  all  that 
I  fear — and  yet" — Thus  was  she  alternately  swayed 
as  the  diiferent  emotions  of  love  and  principle 
possessed  her  heart,  until  at  last  even  the  very 
mystery  tliat  hung  arouuil  him,  and  the  struggle 
which  it  occasioned,  only  tended  to  increase  those 
feelings  which  she  entertained  in  his  favour. 

Utterly  peri>lcxcd  as  to  the  course  she  should 
adopt,  she  determined  to  find  out  the  lady  (a  friend 
of  hers)  who  had  fainted  on  recognising  Croiser, 
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and  endeaTour  to  learn  wbo  he  was.  In  dw 

of  the  first  part  of  this  dctennmalion  there 

or  no  difficulty,  but  to  gaining  the  required 

ledge  there  was  an  insuperable  objection,  t^ 

resolutely  refused  to  disclose  a  syllable :    " 

mystery  still,"  thought  poor  Margariu  as  she 

her  lonely  walk   toward*   Croiscr's   fovourite 

tower,  after  this  unfavourable  intenriew.    ** 

Charlotte,  too,  now  that  I  recollect  it,  I 

promised  her  that  I  would  not  allow  Croifer 

pay  hiK  atteutions  to  me;  howBTer,  I  suppose  that! 

am  freed  from  that,  since  she  so  open!  j  flirted 

Rannolini,  I>eforc  Croiser's  face.  Besides,  she 

him  cuustantly  at  my  side  and  made  no 

on  it.     Alas!    my  dear,   but  giddy  sister,  if 

uuich  anxiety  is  the  lot  of  my  first,  my  only  al^ 

fection,  what  sorrows  must  be  in  store  for 

How  (he  changes  in  our  minds  alter  the  cxi 

a|i]>earai>ce  of  nature  !     1  can  sctut^ely  believe 

tfiese  arc  the  same  woodx,  and  hills,  and  sea,  that 

I  bchild   from  this  very  spot  not  twelve  months 

snu-f  I     Then,  Uiey  looked  bright  and  sunny,  fiiB 

of  delight,  now  every  thing  wears  a  mourfid  gloom. 

— WelJ  do  I  remember  ."tmiJing  at  those  who  talked  of 

chihlho<Kl  iK-ing  llie  h«}»jiiest  period  of  Ufc.  I  smiled, 

and  well  I  might,  I  tlioughi  J  was  nercr  to  feel 
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differently !  I  could  not  know  that  to  concentrate 
the  affections  into  one  point  is  to  leave  the  surround- 
ing surface  of  life  bleak,  dull,  and  bare.  And  yet 
I  scarcely  know  that  I  tcould  recall  those  hours 
eren  if  I  could.  I  fear  tlie  calm  happiness  of  girl- 
hood is  fast  leaving  me  for  ever !  WTiy  did  I  sigh 
for  tlie  age  beyond  ?  WTiat  would  1  not  give  to 
recall  the  last  two  years  ?  Well,  sinceit  is  impos- 
sible, still  let  me  enjoy  with  a  double  zest  the 
fleeting  portion  that  yet  remains  to  me.  What, 
aAer  all,  is  tlie  bounding  joyousness  of  youth  and 
its  freedom  from  maturer  cares,  compared  with 
the  tide  of  ecstatic  and  blissful  feelings  following 
in  Uie  train  of  a  first  affection  ?  Alas,  they  are 
poor  indeed!  Thus  fickle  Heart,  art  llioii  prone  to 
repine  over  the  past  because  it  is  beyond  thy  reach, 
and  to  despise  the  present  for  being  in  tliy  power. 
Though  no  longer  the  joyous  scene  of  my  child- 
bood,  yet  how  beautiful  is  this  view !  Tranquil  sea ! 
— Where  is  poor  Croiser  now  ?"  And  Margarita, 
as  she  remembered  that  this  was  the  delicious 
hour  when,  leaning  on  his  aj-m,  they  strolk-d  to- 
gether through  tliose  picturesque  glades,  and  to  all 
their  other  charms  were  added  the  music  of  bis 
■voice  which,  whether  he  conversed  of  the  different 
nations  he  had  seen,  their  customs,  their  manners, 
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with  their  soothing  me] 
forth  upon  the  blue 
white  of  a  distant 
carelessly,  "  Such  now  m. 
interested  witli  this  fancjrj 
approach,  as  the  gentle  lii 
"  How  strange  !  1  declai 
like  his  vessel,  but  no — ^it ' 
ing  away  her  head  to  prev 
hope  that  might  prove  hi 
agitated,  she  could  not  fi 
once  more  towards  it,  and 
firmed  her  suspicions,  or  ] 
haU"-iud»dged  hopes.  It  al 
for  tlial  part  of  the  sound ; 
caught  a  view  of  a  very  td 
on  the  forecastle — "  It  is-' 
lin, — and  there  is  Croiser's 
me.  for  thev  are  hnm-inaJi 
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meet  him  in  whom  all  her  dearest  hopes  were 
centered. 

Her  quick  glance  had  not  deceived  her,  and  he 
was  soon  by  her  side,  breathing  the  pleasure  which 
none  but  lovers  know.  To  her  it  almost  seemed 
like  magic,  as  if  he  had  sprung  up  from  the  sea  at 
her  wish,  as  did  the  silver-footed  Thetis  at  the 
call  of  her  Achilles.  Having  answered  her  many 
inquiries  as  to  how  he  had  been  employed,  they 
pursued  their  favourite  walk  along  the  plantations 
and  tlien  returned  home,  when  Croiser's  arrival 
was  welcomed  with  surprise  and  pleasure. 

Old  Nine -fathom  Tim,  having  received  instruc- 
tions from  his  commander,  now  conducted  his 
vessel  to  a  more  secluded  berth  in  Cawsand  Bay, 
and  then  made  his  appearance  at  the  house,  to 
receive  his  share  of  the  good  things  going. 

^Vhen  Croiser  arrived,  Lord  Falconer's  frigate 
w^as  sUll  in  the  harboiu-,  but  that  of  the  * 
had  gone  on  a  cruise.  On  the  following  day 
Lord  Falconer's  ako  stood  out  to  sea.  By  these 
several  de])arturcs  Charlotte  now  found  herself  in 
a  situation  that  never  had  any  particular  charms 
for  her  —  she  was  without  an  allachi.  "  Oh ! 
but,"  said  she  to  herself,  when  considering  the  im- 
portant point,  "  there's  that  Croiser  I     1  had  for- 
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goUen  that  I  was  to  make  a  dead  ad 

now  1  thinli  of  it,  a  great  deal  of 

been  going  on  between  hioi 

that's   reij  onlair    of  Margifo,  ftr    I 

a   sufficient   wanting — I    must  talk  to 

H!"   and  withoot  ctmnAenm^  the 

of  her   conduct,    the    giddy   CkaUr  resolred  !■; 

reopen   llie   trenches  before   a  citj   tibat   l«M  ^ 

ready  been  taken  by  supefior  force  stiB  s  paa* 

WBsion.     Great,  therefore,  was  Margiee^ 

and  not  slight  her  conl'u»on,at  recetTiag  a 

lecture  that  lught  for  hai>-ing  flirted  with  the 

propriatcd  person  of  Captain  Cioiser. — Ske 

to  justify  herself  on  the  groand  of  Cfaatty'a 

rcnnuciation  by  her  encouragement  of 

Such  justification,  however,  was  not  admiltid, 

the  grounds  on  which  it  was  fouDded  woe  dM 

imted.     Margarita,   afraid   to  disdoea  what  hmb 

taken  place,  determined  to  b«  patient,    ronfiiVti 

that  Croiser's  maimer   would  be  tbc   best   aali 

most  undeniable  proof  to  Charlotte  of  the  ntterj 

hopelessness  of  such  an  attachment. 

On   the    following   erening,    afler  dinner, 
nsters,  leaning  on  Croiser's  arm,  stroQcd 
garden.     No  sooner  did  the  **  <krooe  honest  lad," 
Jamie  Maxwell,  behold  the  flowing  e»iuM«|y  gf^ 
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the  ladies  between  the  trees,  than  he  hobbled  for- 
ward, saying  aloud,  "Gude  e'en  t'ye,  leddies,  gude 
e'en !  Nae  doubt  ye'll  be  come  to  inspect  the  new 
Camclia  that's  just  cam  frac  ray  honest  kinsman 
Adam  Gordon."  Here  suddenly  turning  a  corner. 
Iris  eye  encountered  the  form  of  Croiser.  "  De'il 
tak  it ! "  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  turning  back  and 
hobbling  off,  "  there's  that  dour  ehiel  cam  back 
agen — its  ower  litUe  then  that  a  puir  lad  will  be 
minded  and  he  in  the  way,  sae  111  e'en  say  nae 
mair,  seeing  it's  a  clear  waste  o'  God's  breath." 

Having  tumetl  aside  to  the  French  garden,  and 
procured  one  of  the  guitars  lying  there,  our  friends 
walked  round  by  the  battery  to  Thomson's  temple, 
which  douce  Jamie  had  so  boldly  asserted  to  be 
such  a  favourite  wi'  Francis  Duke  of  Bedford. 
The  reader  already  knows  that  ibis  little  build- 
ing fronted  towards  tlic  harbour,  and  commanded 
a  beautiful  view  of  the  shipping,  the  dock-yard, 
and  the  forts  tlmt  crowned  the  height  on  tlie  oppo- 
site side.  The  red  gleams  of  the  sun,  now  setting 
behind  the  hills  on  llie  right,  fell  obliquely  on  the 
broad  expanse  of  the  Tamar,  producing  the  most 
rich  and  varied  eflects.  The  sun  sunk,  leaving  the 
young  and  pale  eyed  moon  to  preside  over  the  scene ; 
gradually  the  noise  and  bustle  of  life  stilled  into 
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silence,  as  the  seamen  on  board  their  numeral 
sbips,  descended  to  their  repose,  until  in  the  befll 
tiful  twilight  of  a  summer  evening,  erery  Urn 
seemed  at  peace. 

After  conversing  on  various  subjects,  Maigaii 
put  tlie  guitar  into  Croiser's  hands  and  reqiMtl(| 
him  to  sing.  He  no  longer  required  any  soliciH 
tion  to  comply  with  the  request.  Margarita  wi 
sitting  on  his  left  hand,  Charlotte  on  his  right,  ag 
inclining  his  head  so  that — if  it  were  possible' 
only  the  former  should  distinguish  the  words,  ]| 
sang  as  follows : 

In  gBzing  thus,  lay,  who  could  dream, 

A^Hiat  piaigi  of  grief  and  care 
Ariae  like  bubble*  on  a  i 

To  mar  a  world  lo  fair  ? 

Or  who,  that  views  yon  moonlight  ray. 

Soft  sleeping  on  the  main, 
Could  wish  the  garish  light  of  day 

Should  ever  shine  again? 

Alas  !  what  joy  my  soul  could  prove. 

Mid  scenes  like  this  we  see, 
PoMessed — for  realms  of  hli>s  abore. 

Of  moonlight,  love,  and  thee  ! 

Nor  pride,  nor  rage,  might  move  m«  thea. 

Ekch  wild  emotion  free  ; 
Won  from  the  baser  strife  of  men. 

By  peace,  and  lore,  and  thae  t 

"  Come,"  said  Charlotte,  in  a  tone  half  playfa 
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and  half  jealous,  when  the  music  ceased,  "  you 
shall  not  lune  your  Ijtb  wholly  to  Margiee.  Sing 
something  to  me  directly:  nay  now,  Croiser,  I 
insist."  Smiling  at  the  mixture  of  earnestness 
and  play  in  her  manner,  Croiser  carelessly  touched 
a  few  chords,  as  he  replied 

"  How  shall  I  ling  to  thee,  fair  queen  of  heaiti  ? 

Miatreaa  of  maDf ,  yet  faithful  to  none, 
Sipping  the  honejr  each  flower  imparts. 
And  spuming  each  treaiure  tby  beauty  bath  woal  " 
Ab  !  if  thou  luveat, 
Still  when  thou  roi'est, 

Think  of  the  bee ! 
Leit  dimly  shining, 
Diy'a  orb  declining, 
Poniona  to  thee. 
Sweets  gone  and  faded, 
Bleuingi  degraded, 
Mournful  to  see  I 
Love  where  thou  slightest " 

"  There,  that  will  suffice  us.  Master  Imperti- 
nence!" interrupted  Chatty,  peevishly  pushing 
the  instrument  on  one  side  so  as  to  interrupt 
Croiser,  "  I  asked  you  for  a  song,  and  you  give 
me  a  sermon." 

"Well  now,  Chatty,  I  almost  think  you  desen-e 
it!"  said  Margarita, 

"  Do  you  indeed,  my  lady  Pearl  of  the  ocean  ? 
you  too  were  in  want  of  instruction,  I  presume — 
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a  lesson  ia  tov^  for  you ;   one  ou  pfwkmi  ta| 

rescrred  for  me.*" 

"  Nay,  Chatty,  you  need  not  speak  so  tai^  I 
and  if  I  must   aay   the   ttnth,    so  nnjosdy— j» 
must  know,  that  if  I   hare  offended  toh,  iiw 
mvotimtaiily  done." 

"  Well,  well,  pexhap*  I  do — it  was  this  &»»• 
&ult,  I  never  did  like  to  be  lectured;  mkm)t^ 
too,  my  cavalier !— You  are  always  tafting  »W 
love,  it  is  a  aiUy  stupid  passion.  WTmi  caf^ 
have  to  say  in  its  defence  r" 

*'  First,  my  beautiful  mademoiselle  Cbario*,' 
returned  Croiset,  "  that  you   hare  never  «?*• 
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vast  mightiness  of  which  can  adequately  fill  the 
human  heart,— Love — Ambition  —  Glory.  Wliat  is 
ambition? — cheating  shadow. — Ambition  is  empty, 
—  it  brings  nothing  which  can  yield  content;  tlie 
greater  its  possessions,  the  greater  its  desire. 
Riches? — they  are  but  a  despised  means.  WHiat 
are  the  riches  of  tlie  world  to  ambition  ?  Even 
in  the  height  of  its  success,  the  wretch  from  whom 
its  Tampire  Up  is  drawing  life,  is  .stiU  in  the  depth 
of  his  misery  ! — Again,  with  the  chills  of  age  it 
may  pall  upon  the  heart,  for  philosophy  will  un- 
cloak and  lay  bare  tlie  cankering  skeleton  witliin, 
as  in  the  case  of  Charles  the  Fifth ;  the  piniont 
on  which  his  daring  flight  has  been  upborne  may 
give  way,  and  plunge  him  into  the  bathos  of  cold 
contempt  and  scorn. — Nor  does  it  equal  Love  in 
strcnglli,  or  why  did  Antony  flee  from  the  mastery 
of  the  world  into  the  arms  of  Cleopatra  ?  Neither 
ia  Glory  the  hallowed  divinity  it  seems.  In  too 
many  cases  it  is  only  to  be  pursued  over  the 
mangled  corses  of  our  fellow-creatures,  and  even 
when  obtained,  the  clouds  of  caliunny  may  arise 
to  shut  out  from  our  view  the  goiy  meteor  we 
have  followed ;  or  we  may  be  snatched  away  be- 
fon  the  tainted  harvest  of  oar  laurels  is  yet 
reaped,  and  like  Ambition,  reason  and  reflection 
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have  it  at  any  time  in  tiieir  power  to  rend  Mf 
the  gorgeous  plumes  and  trappings  \rith  mtiA 
the  car  of  GI017  is  covered,  displacing  to  the  rn 
llie  loathsome  hearse  beneath  !  But  to  what  to 
Glory  tend  even  in  its  most  favourable  caiwfi 
Power !  and  that  at  the  best  is  but  a  conci 
thorns.  ^\liat  then  remains  ?  there  is  fame,  tree: 
littrar)-  fame— but  the  gifts  necessaiy  to  its  k- 
quirement  are  bo  rarely  bestowed  to  an  eiM 
worth  having,  that  it  is  unfair  to  state  it  as  a  p- 
ncral  question.  Love  alone  remains,  aod  san^W  il 
is  more  noble  titan  cither,  since  it  is  one  of  the  fa» 
attributes  of  the  Deity !  Would  you  coidimk 
its  strength  ?  Even  the  desire  of  life  itself  ma* 
peld  to  it.  Urging  mortils  to  court  that  wh 
many  spend  a  life  in  shunning — death  ! 
Btory  brings  this  home  to  our  minds;  or,ontheothff 
hand  it  may  tempt  the  wretch  weary  of  the  bur- 
den of  existence  to  bear  that  load  with  cl 
ness  which,  but  a  short  period  before,  ho  wa»  1 
jmxious  to  lay  down.  Such  we  read  in 
iWas  its  effect  on  the  epicurean  of  Athens !  Fn 
,the  fascinations  of  Ambition  and  Glory,  I 
reason  and  reflection  may  disenchant  us  ;  but  wk) 
can  free  himself  from  the  natural  impulses  and  1 
affccLions  of  tlie  heart  ?    Tlie  mighty 
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jealousy  wliich  led  the  Moor  to  commit  nuirder 
tennmatiiig  iii  suicide,  was  yet  insufficient  to  ex- 
tinguish tlie  hallowed  spark  of  love.  Neitlier  is  it 
like  the  other  two  passions— empty.  It  does 
bring  content — it  has  an  end !  In  its  pursuit,  you 
are  not  necessarily  mistaken  or  eluded.  To  love 
and  to  feel  yourself  beloved ;  to  see  in  the  object 
of  your  attachment,  loveliness  and  worth,  what 
earthly  bliss  can  surpass  tliis  ?  True  it  is,  as  it 
will  ever  be  on  earth,  your  breast  is  filled  with  ii 
thousand  hopes  and  fears ;  but  these  merely  en- 
hance the  intensity  of  your  joy.  There  is  no  long- 
er any  space  for  the  grovelling  thoughts  of  exist- 
ence !  Each  image,  feeling,  dream,  is  impassionate- 
ly  wrapt  up  in  one  object — whence  they  take  their 
rise,  to  which  tlicy  again  tend.  She  is  to  his 
feelings  what  the  heart  is  to  the  empurpled  tide  of 
life — the  source  of  vitality,  the  seat  of  warm  affec- 
tion, the  impulse  of  all  action,  the  germ  of  all  exist- 
ence, the  throne  of  the  inmost  soul — who — what 
shall  step  between,  if  they  axe  firm  to  each  other  ? 
Misfortune  !  No,  the  very  griefs  of  love  are  a  ten- 
der source  of  pleasure— its  joys,  transport  indeed! 
It  has  always  appeared  to  me  tliat  when  once 
this  feelmg  has  ceased  to  thrill  the  breast— life 
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has  thenceforth  lost  its  salt.     Then  I  vaM  be 
content,  naj,  happj-  to  die  I" 

"  But  sirrelj  it  is  impions  to  entertam  mi 
fsdings,"  said  Maigarita. 

"Nay,  I  hope  not,"  repfied  Crmaa.  "B« 
eren  renouncing  such  a  wish,  though  it  WDoldk 
wiser  to  quit  moitalitj  when  so  ethereal  an  anotia 
dies  for  ererwithin  vBfjet  I  conceive  it  to  beiok 
a  pure  emanation  of  the  sool,  that  when  bfif^ 
or  misfortune,  or  even  death  comes  to  nari 
it,  the  deep  and  holy  glow  remaining,  is  an- 
cient to  consecrate  and  endear  eren  the  aaaan 
of  a  long  old  age !    Yon  are    both  joong^  ai 
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^^thout  kindness,  glare  without  happiness.  Hy- 
pocrisy, ingralitude,  and  deceit !  Turn  a  deaf  ear 
to  the  low  ridicule  which  would  assail  the  noblest  of 
passions,  and  return  their  pointless  jests  with 
scorn.  To  be  truly  susceptible  of  love,  does  in- 
deed require  some  impress  of  the  Deity,  and 
those  never  treated  it  as  false  or  chimerical,  whose 
souls  were  not  too  abject  and  abased  to  entertain 
a  conception  so  sublime !  For  the  rest — they  do 
but  pursue  the  semblance  of  a  shadow  inadequate 
to  fill  the  heart  it  vitiates, — like  that  unseen  but 
mephitic  and  deadly  exlialation,  which  to  brcatlie 
is  to  expire!" 

Croiser  paused — and  as  Margarita  turned  to 
look  on  him  with  the  transport  which  we  feel  to- 
wards those  in  whom  the  heart  is  deeply  inter- 
ested, she  remarked  the  change  of  expression 
which  showed  how  deeply  he  felt  the  bitterness 
his  hps  poured  forth.  It  excited  a  painful  cu- 
riosity. What  could  have  imbued  so  young  a  spirit 
with  so  much  acrimony  ?  One,  too,  who  seemed 
not  only  to  possess  die  warm  affections  of  the 
heart,  but  absolutely  to  rest  his  chief  hopes  of 
happiness  u))on  the  enjoyment  of  them.  What 
could  it  liave  been?  She  had  heard  him  speak  of 
oppression,   and  tliat  indeed  can  ruflle  the  most 
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As  they  now  happenod  to  be  seated,  Cbatkttt 
was  leaning  on  her  sister's  neck  behind  Ct<»aa;ha 
hand  bad  been  clasped  in  Margiee's,  and  WMljiof 
beside  it.  Taking  up  the  band  that  ho  etmcamd 
to  be  Margarita's,  Croiser  pressed  it  U>  hu  }iifi> 
Great,  however,  was  his  surprize,  when,  after  it  mt 
gently  withdrawn,  he  discovered  it  to  belong  to 
Charlotte,  who  somewhat  confused,  now  arose  ban 
her  reciuubent  position.  Surprised  from  his  self- 
pojssession,  he  hurriedly  bent  towards  her,  sayiag 
**  I  beg  your  pardon,  1  thought  it  was  thehaadot 


"*  Margiee'"  instantaneously  interrupted  Chatty 
/Uliog  up  the  pause  which  Croiser  in  liis  coufuiiott 
had  made— he  endeavoured  to  explain — to  s^ 
something — his  lips  moved,  but  were  unequal  tti 
the  task !  Difl'erent  feelings  had  tiie  same  efftd 
on  Charlotte — supporting  herself  on  her  arm,  th^ 
aeemed  as  if  enchained  in  the  act  of  rising,  whili 
her  pallid  countenance,  as  she  gazed  on  bimf 
betrayed  amazement,  rage,  and  scorn  comminglH^ 
and  formed  a  strange  contrast  with  the  usuaOy 
pale  but  now  crimsoned  features  of  Margarita 
Comprehending  what  had  passed,  she  looked  np^ 
and  confirmed  the  torturing  suspicions  whidi 
flashed    through  the   mind  of  her  sister.     With 
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her  natural  acuteness  and  rapidity,  Charlotte 
scanned  the  looks  of  botli,  saying  to  herself  in 
a  voice  cool  and  distinct  from  extreme  passion, 
"  I  see  it  all";  then  springing  up,  was  in  another 
instant  oat  of  sight.  Margarita  alarmed  and 
grieved  at  the  agony  which  she  well  knew  this 
stroke  would  occasion,  attempted  to  follow,  but 
overcome  by  tlie  sensations  that  oppressed  her, 
would  have  fallen  to  the  gromid  but  for  the  timely 
support  of  Croiser.  As  he  tenderly  upheld  his 
lovely  burden,  he  alternately  blamed  his  own 
stupidity  and  the  coquetry  of  Charlotte.  Anxi* 
ously  watching  the  first  return  of  sensibility  to 
that  pale  cheek  now  pillowed  on  his  shoulder,  he 
hastened  to  restore  her  to  her  own  support,  before 
she  should  be  made  sensible  that  she  had  been 
indebted  for  it  to  liim.  This  delicacy  did  not  escape 
Margarita,  nor  did  she  fail  to  appreciate  it ;  (at 
Croiser  poseessed  much  of  that  tact  which  distin- 
guishes men  accustomed  to  the  ways  of  timid — 
gentle  woman.  He  was  well  aware  that  the 
delicacy  which  sees  no  more  tlian  chance  m  such 
moments,  will  often  win  those  endearing  confi- 
dences denied  to  a  less  accomphshed  or  more 
assuming  lover. 

Let  us  seek  dear  Chatty,  Croiser,"  said  Mar- 
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giee,  and  leaning  on  his  ann,  Uiey  hastened  throu^li 
the  path  by  which  she  went-      The  first  persou 
whom  they  encountered  were  Lady  Sapplura,  ann 
in  arm  wiUi  Bombast,   accompanied  by  old  Puff 
BtiunpiDg  after  them,  and  fidfiUing  the  o&ce  0/ 
body  groom.     By  the  side  of  the  latter,  resting  on 
his  cross  headed  stick,  hobbled   Jamie   MaxtreB, 
infornuDg  his  wonderful  and  learned  componicit 
for  the  hundredth  time,  that  "That  castle,  nae  qvm- 
tioo,  was  biggit  in  tlie  time  o'  Elizabeth,  whan 
the  country  was  tlireatened  to  be  harried  wi'  the 
Spanish  Armada,  wha  ])ut  their  trust  in  the  tfttM 
let  abomination  o'  Babylon ;  and  tlicre  was  are  tH 
big  chain  dra'ed  up  at  sun  down  to  keep  in  ibe 
ships,  jncre  cockleshells  in  tliae   days  cumpaztd 
wi'   the   floating   clachans   up   the   harbour,  sw 
Adam   Gordon  aye  tauld  me,  and  he's  mucUe 
learning.     "iVll  be  minding  Adam   Gordon,  sir, 
ye'U  hac  seen  him  at  the"— the  usual   ta!e  was 
here  interrupted  by  the  affected  tones  of  I^y 
Sappliira. 

"  Dear  me  how  bright  la  Lune  looks  to  night ! 
You  must  acknowledge,  Captain  Bombast,  that 
you  never  saw  a  finer  moouUght !  No,  nol  even 
in  a  foreign  climate  !"  ^^M 

"  Oh  dear,  my  lady,  I  beg  your  pardon,  for  wbS 
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I  was  at  the  Longbow  Islands,  one  evening  I  was 
admiriDg  that  very  planet  as  we  might  be  now,  my 
lady,  and  I  happened  to  look  lull  up  without 
putting  ray  hand  across  my  forehead,  and  would 
you  believe  it,  my  lady,  my  eyes  were  so  scorched 
that  I  coiJdn't  see  out  of  them  for  a  week  1  Wasn't 
it  60,  Puff?" 

"  Very  possibly  so,  Captain,  indeed  I  may  say 
exactly  so,  for  you  know  I  received  your  account 
of  it  in  a  letter  dated  three  days  after  the  accident 
— when  I  was  abroad— at  Cork." 

"  Indeed — ne — ver— knew — it !"  drawled  Lady 
Sapphira. 

"  Psha  !  you  stupid — Puff',"  muttered  Bombast 
in  au  undertone,  "  how  conld  I  write  three  days 
qfiery  if  I  was  blind  for  a  week  ?  " 
M  /*  Ah,  yes,  weeks  I  meant — possibly  yes.  Ill 
correct  myselP — then  aloud,  "  Yes,  my  lady,  dated 
three  weeks  after  the  deplorable  accident ! " 

"  Indeed,  then  most  indubitably  it  must  be  very 
scorching  !  Does  it  not  hurt  the  hair  ?  Now  I  ob- 
sene  on  the  fi-ontlet  division  of  your  encephalic 
extremity — you  don't  comprehend,  I  mean  your 
forehead." 

"  Oh — ehem — Ah,  my  lady,  yes  that  happened 
about  a  week  before.     I  was  riding  out  a  gale  at 


206  THE    POBT    ADMIRAL, 

those  islands — most  tremendous  hurricane  w> 
abatement  for  three  weeks — when  a^  I  was  bail- 
ing the  main-top,  I  incautiously  lifted  my  hat  off 
my  head,  when  whiff,  my  lady,  it  bl<?w  all  the  hiir 
off  the  front  part  of  my  head,  and  left  me  as  baU 
as  a  coot,  just  as  you  see  me  now,  my  lady  !"^^| 
"  Indeed — never  knew — "  ^^ 

"  Can  you  tell  mo  where  my  sister  Charlotte  is 
Lady  Sapphira  ? "  here  interrupted  Margarita. 

"  No  child,  I  don't  carry  her  about  in  my 
pocket !  But  what's  the  matter  ?  We  post  her  oa 
the  battery  just  now,  I  thought  she  was  crying;  bnt 

as  I  was  saying,  Captain  Bombast ."   Mugite 

and  Croiser  hurried  past  ihis  affected  clod  of  in- 
humanity and  conceit,  as  well  as  her  congenial 
followers,  and  found  Chatty,  as  her  aunt  had  said, 
sitting  on  a  gun  carriage,  her  face  leaning  on  the 
cold  cannon,  while  the  sea  breeze  gently  lifting 
her  dark  locks,  displayed  her  tears  glistening  oo 
those  curly  Iresscs  like  diamonds  from  a  mine, 
far  richer  than  Oolconde's !  On  Charlotte's 
perceiving  Croiser,  she  started  up,  and  with  a 
swiftness  tliat  baffled  pursuit,  fled  to  the  hooM 
and  secluded  herself  nnthin  her  own  room.  BitUr 
and  tmjust  were  the  reproaches  she  heaped  upon 
poor  Margi^e ;  it  was  in  vain  that  the  latter 
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serted  that  her  sister's  conduct  with  Bannolini, 
with  the  *,  and  even  with  Lord  Falconer,  had  in- 
duced lier  to  conclude  tliat  Croiserwas  LndiflTerent- 
ly  esteemed  by  her.  No ;  with  all  her  admirable  and 
amiable  qualities,  she  was  too  headstrong  to  hear 
reason  on  such  a  point,  and  remained  inflexible  in 
her  determination  not  to  speak  to  either  of  the 
offending  parties.  This  continued  for  two  days, 
on  tlic  tliird  Lord  Falconer  relumed.  The  tides 
of  our  affections  resemble  other  streams;  driven 
out  of  one  channel,  tliey  rush  into  another  with 
redoubled  impetuosity.  Lord  Falconer  had  brought 
in  alittlc  privateer  as  aprize,  and  was  in  high  spirited 
Now  whether  it  was  as  Charlotte  affirmed  in  ex- 
cuse for  her  fickleness,  tliat  he  looked  far  more 
handsome  than  heretofore,  or  whether  it  was  that 
ghe  had  an  innate  lore  for  a  conquering  hero,  or 
whether,  which  I  fear  is  the  truer  h^Tiothesis,  she 
was  solely  actuated  by  that  love  of  change  which 
doth  somewhat  sadly  infest  the  better  moiety  of 
the  creation,  I  will  not  decide ;  but  certes  she  now 
took  to  her  ill-treated  adorer  more  kindly  than 
ever  she  had  done  before,  and  he,  too  much 
delighted  with  the  effects  to  enquire  into  the 
cause,  played  his  part  with  all  that  gentle  but 
warm  and  respectful  attention  so  conspicuous  in 
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hU  estimable  character.  She  now  forgave  Croa 
and  Margiee,  and  barmony  was  cmce  at 
restoied. 

In  Croiser's  mini]  one  ciiv;iiinstaiice  alone  i 
pe&red  to  excite  any  uneasiness,  or  iotemipl  J 
calm  happiness  \i-hich  he  now  enjoyed  11 
was  tlie  continued  aiid  increasing  maladj  yrU 
had  seized  on  the  mind  of  Nathaniel.  The  ffim 
onder  which  Croiser  had  left  him  lahouring,  l 
soou  brought  on  a  relapse  of  an  insanity,  wh 
had  slightly  showed  itself  some  years  b«A 
Under  the  influence  of  this  affliction  he  cominit 
the  most  strange  and  unaccountable  acts,  wh 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  The  world's  a  shadow  I     Vengeance  tieepi. 
The  child  of  reason  standi  rcvealwl ; 

MHien  beauty  pleads,  when  noman  weepa, 
He  ii  not  man  who  Kunis  to  yield." 

uooo. 


In  the  meanwhile  our  hero's  mind  was  at  times 
distracted  by  the  many  opposing  emotions  that 
alternately  arose  wthin  it.  Now  wisdom  urged 
him  to  give  up  every  thing  to  that  love  on  which 
his  happiness  depended.  Now  honour  demanded 
the  fiJfilment  of  those  engagements  by  which  he 
stood  pledged  to  Rannolini.  Then  conscience 
awoke  from  her  long  trance,  and  held  up  prin* 
ciple  and  patriotism,  spoke  of  treachery  and 
crime,  and  hinted  that  Rannolini,  by  having  the 
power,  might  be  tempted  into  the  fact  of  de- 
ceiving even  Croi-ser!  Tlien  came  that  odious 
^  retrospective  creature — prudence,  demanding  why 
H  he  had  ever  exposed  himself  to  an  attachment 


208 


THE    PORT   ADMIBAL, 


CnM 


his  estimable  character.     She  now  forgave  < 
and    Margice,    and    harmony    was    once    moii 
restored. 

In  Croiser's  mind  one  circumstance  alone  >p 
pcarcd  to  excite  any  uneasiness,  or  interrupt  lU 
calm  happiness  which   he  now  enjoyed.     TUi 
was  the  continued  and  increasing  malady  whicli 
had  seized  on  the  mind  of  Nathaniel.     The  iSxd 
under  which  Croiser  had  left  him  labouring,  hd 
soon  brought  on  a  relapse  of  an  insanity,  whid 
had   slightly   showed   itself    some    years  before 
Under  the  influence  of  this  affliction  he  committel 
the  most  strange  and  unaccountable  acts,  whic 
seemed  to  pain  Croiser  as  much,  if  not  more  iba 
any  of  the  family.     Seeing,   however,  tliat  era 
kindness  was  paid  to  him,   he  could  only  ho] 
with    tlie    suffering    relations,    that  time  won 
restore   to   him   tlie  noblest  gift  of  God — t 
paired  reason. 
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then  turn  his  back  in  sternest  scorn  upon  them 
all.    "Vengeance    is  mine,"    whispered  the   still 
small  voice.    And  shall  a  mean  mortal  sprinkle  his 
native  country  witli  the  ashes  of  her  finest  cities, 
and  bathe  the  land  of  his  birth  in  the  dearest 
Kidood  of  its   inhabitants,    to   gratify   a    passion 
^•denounced  by  all  laws,    and  condemned  by  his 
own  conscience?     Inaccessible  as  was  Croiser's 
heart  to  aught  like  fear,    his  soul  was  not  yet 
■o  dead  to  every  just  feehng,   but  that  it  shrunk 
back  from  so  horrible  a  picture!      Every  thing 
B«wam  around   him — the  mountains — the  trees — 
the    horizon    of   tl>e    sea — Uie    heavens.       He 
doubted — was   this   a    dream — was   this   life    a 
reaUty — the  fiery  flood  propelled  through  his  dis- 
tracted breast — was  it  humau  ?  or  such  as  circled 
through  the  frame  of  the  fallen  angel?     Was  he 
Bflobcr  or  intoxicale<l — sane  or  mad .'  — he  saw  no  clue 
Hto  guide  him  out  of  this  fearful  maze.     Yes,  there 
Hwas  death  —  suicide — there  would  at  least  be  the 
aelf-consolation  of  having  nobly  Racrificcd  himself 
ratlicr  than  act  with  dishonour  to  Rannolini,  or 
with  unnatural  turpitude  to  the  cUme  in  which  ho 
first  drew  breath,  in  which  his  ancestors  had  been 
■boni,  for  which  they  had  so  nobly  fought,  from 
which  they  had  won  their  noble  name !     He  waa 
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standing  on  a  high  promontory,  the  dark  bloei 
rolled  beneath  him.  There  must  be  rugged  rodl 
a  short  way  beneath  its  treacherously  clear  flB>| 
face — it  was  but  a  leap — a  moment's  pang,  nl 
he  was  free.  Clasping  his  hands  orer  his  (on- 
head  he  stepped  back,  then  sprung  into  the  v£ 
With  vast  rapidity  bis  taD  form  descended— 
plunged  into  the  waters,  and  disappearing  in  didr 
bosom  —  sank. 

In  his  maddened  and  impious  resolution  he  had 
miscalcidated — it  was  high  tide — ^beneath  ihej«* 
montory  from  whence  he  leaped  there  was  s  deep 
chasm  used  by  the  smugglers  to  conceal  their  keg^ 
but  was  fortunately  empty.  Croiser  merely  stroA 
thebuttoui  sufficiently  hard  to  arrest  Iiis  impettuaiil 
cause  his  body  to  reascend.  Being  an  excellent  swi» 
mer,  he  involuntarily  floated,  and  the  first  thio^ 
which  he  fancied  he  heard  on  recovering  his  senMfi 
was  a  female  scream.  "  It  must  be  Margaiitaw 
Slie  had  not  entered  into  the  insane  calculatioa 
of  his  last  rash  resolve.  Was  it  possible  that  Si 
could  for  a  moment  have  forgotten  her !  It  wil 
enough.  Her  scream  !  His  first  impulse  was  M 
strike  out  for  tlie  shore  and  climb  the  rocks  » 
find  her.  She  was  not  to  be  seen — he  shout«!<l^ 
She  was  not  to  be  heard — it  was  fancy  then,  aoJ 
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retuming  life,  w  liich  had  brought  back  to  his  re- 
meinbriince  her  for  whom  alone  it  was  dear.  The 
pluQgc  had  cooled  his  burning  brain,  he  now  be- 
held bis  late  act  in  its  true  colours,  and  to  judge 
it  even  by  the  most  worldly  considerations,  it  im- 
pUcd  a  degree  of  cowardice  foreign  to  his  nature; 
to  shuii  a  danger  merely  because  it  appeared 
insunnoimtablc. 

Elevation  of  his  spirits  followed  this  unusual 
depression,  and  as  he  relapsed  somewhat  into  his 
former  views,  he  determined  not  to  be  swayed 
by  shadows  or  dangers.  "  As  for  tliee,  dearest  Mar- 
garita, liltlc  dost  thou  know  who  and  what  he  is, 
thus  daringly  aspiring  to  thy  love!  But  who 
could  resist  aspiring  to  such  a  boon?  Let  me 
eojoy  this  passing  ecstacy  while  it  is  permitted  to 
me,  perhaps  the  last  unsullied  joy  which  is  ever 
to  fall  to  my  lot  on  earth ! "  With  this  melan- 
choly conclusion  he  hastened  back  to  tlie  house — 
entered  unseen — changed  his  attire,  and  appeared 
at  tlie  dinner  table  witli  his  usual  composure.  He 
[  soon  found  out  that  Margarita  had  been  within 
doors  throughout  the  morning,  and  that  it  was  in- 
deed but  his  fancy  which  had  deemed  her  near 
him. 

The  meal  over,  they  adjourned  as  usual  to  the 
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gardens,  baTmg  ordered  coffee  and  dessert  lo  t< 
served  in  tlie  French  paiilton.     Hilher  Margiriii. 
Chadotte,  Craiser,  and   Falconer  repaiiing,  ^ 
Uieit  separate  instmmeuts,  and  amused  tbem££i<« 
by  having  one  of  those  deli^htfid  concerts  ifiia 
frequently  afforded  them  an  innocent  delight,  lo^ 
fonned  an  exquisite  remembrance,  to  which  tarn 
of  Uiose  young  hearts  looked  back  from  the  (•■ 
bittered  hours  yet  to  come !     When  no  partifnk 
piece  of  music  was  to  be  played,  they  were  in  di 
habit  of  choosing   a   subject    and   singing  il  ■ 
catches  ;  each  one  taking  it  up,  and  impro^iaif 
in  tum^ — such  was  their  fancies  on  the  night  o 
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M'bether  buoyant  on  the  ware. 
There  thy  fairy  court  thou'rt  ruling. 
Or  in  numic  teas  dost  lare, 
Limbs  thai  raurt  the  zephyr*  cooling, 
Spirit  of  tlje  bubbling  fount, 
Bid  (hy  waters  cease  to  mount ; 
Cease  to  mount  and  cease  to  fall. 
Hear  thy  lovely  mistress  call ! " 

As  the  Boft  intonations  of  Croiser's  voice  gra- 
dually subsided,  the  jet  of  water  almost  impercept- 
ibly fell,  until  its  gentle  dripping  on  tlie  huge  shells 
"beneath,  was  no  longer  heard,  when  the  last  singer 
motioning  to  Margarita,  she  took  up  the  dying 

strain  : 

"  Spirit  rise  aad  tell  as  when 

Hearts  that  love  shall  meet  again  ?" 

To  tliis  Charlotte  replied  as  the  fountain  played 
again: 

"  When  the  dews  once  more  descending. 
Lull  the  bttlmy  flowers  to  rest, 
I»vers'  sighs  and  tows  are  blending. 
Maids  are  kind  and  youths  are  blest  I 
Thus  I  wake  and  tell  thee  when 
Uenrt*  tliat  love  shall  meet  again." 

Then  Falconer ; 

"  Yet— yet,  rise  revealing  where 

Shall  hearts  thus  true,  meet  forms  so  fair  ! 

Here  the  jet  sank  a  little  as  Croiser  rephed 
totto  voce. 
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H««  within  these  swml  l»*«n. 
Where  youth  &iid  Icrreiinesa  tan  i 
FlenUog  Joy«  <*r  liag'ring  boun, 
To  coamterate  each  shiKJe  ! 
Here  within  thesf  spicy  gnrrit 
Wbi»<e  perfiiine  fitb  each  (pot, 
M'^bose  hslioir'd  glades  by  him  «ba  ivra 
51  ay  never  be  forgot  I 
Fiutlier  may  I  not  dtscldce. 
See  the  tbint-expiriog  nMe 
Aiks  my  fall''g  nefteshing  dev. 
To  Uloom  as  nveate  aa  you  ! 
Slill  the  lily  joinn  the  pmy'r, 
ITeariag  thou  wilt  veeni  ixu>re  fur^ 
While  flow'reu  aU  now  bail  the  night, 
En^yinK  eyes  that  thine  lo  bright  1 
Further  may  1  not  dJudoae,  ^ 

Fairest  miitreu,  grant  repoae  J  " 

Charlotte  :— 


Vet,  ob.  yrt,  one  last  regueet. 
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As  llie  fountain  rushed   once   more  with   full 
force  inlo  its  accustomed  channel,  and  rose  silver- 
ing in  the  moonlight,  a  low  moan  caused  by  some 
fissure  in  the  jet,   mingled  mournfully  with  the 
last  cadence   of  the   music.      All   were   startled 
at  this   unexpected   soimd  —  its  note   of  tender 
melody  hung  on  the  ear,  and  lent  a  reality  to  the 
mimic  cnclianlinenl  which  they  had  been  feigfn- 
ing— it  was  but  momentary — and  yet  when   it 
died  away,  it  seemed  to  have  sunk  inlo  the  heart 
of  each   as  a  fit  resting-place,    and    harmonized 
strangely  with  the  ominous  and  foreboding  im- 
promptu  with  which   Croiser  had   concluded — a 
gloom  came  over  them — they  tried  to  rally  them- 
selves but  in  vain,  and  rising,  ihey  sought  another 
part  of  the  gardens. 

Thus  day  after  day  passed  in  a  sort  of  dreamy 
and  exquisite  delight,  Margarita  and  Croiser  con- 
stantly together,  riveting  the  golden  fetters  which 
already  bound  them  so  fast :  he,  still  undeter- 
mined as  to  the  ultimate  course  he  should  pursue, 
but  meanwhile  fidliUiiig  his  duty  to  I^unoliiii,  by 
forwarding  all  the  instructions  relative  to  the 
British  fleets,  which  he  was  now  desired  to 
obtain.  As  for  Margiee  herself,  she  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  pierce  the  mystery  which  surrounded 
VOL.   III.  h 
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him,    while   every   succeeding    hour 
affections  to  be  less  and  less  under  lierowTil 

After  all,  reason  is  but  an  adjunct,  J|d 
leading  events  of  life  are,  I  azu  incline(i^^ 
in  other  hands — so  at  least  it  proved  to  be  ^ 
instance.  It  wus  on  the  day  before  A^^l 
birth-day,  that  Cruiser  retired  to  his  txmhd  Ml 
His  first  duty  was  to  prepare  a  despatcl 
nolini,  which,  as  he  was  secure  in  the^ 
sending  it,  was  not  in  cypher.  This  fiui|^ 
composed  some  lines  for  Margarita,  on  t^| 
sion  of  the  following  day.  He  had  liartUy  611I 
committing  tlicm  to  paper,  and  was  reading  I 
over,  when  he  was  summoned  to  the  dinner  t 
Hastily  putting  his  papers  into  his  desk,  U 
scended.  Some  officers  were  dining  witJi 
Port  Admiral  on  that  day,  and  the  meal  vna 
usually  prolonged.  \Mieu  freed  firom  this  : 
Croiser,  impatient  to  join  the  sisters,  w<: 
room  in  the  dusk,  hurriedly  snatched 
paper  for  Margarita,  and  made  the  best  uj 
way  to  the  gardens. 

Having   presented   this  little   rcmeiul 
her  with  a  few  words   suitable   to  the 
they  passed  the  evening  together  as  usu 
the  family  separated  for  repose.     On  gaining 
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room,  Rlargiee's  first  act  was  to  draw  forth  from 
her  hosoiii  the  cherished  billet — that  anticipated 
source  of  delight.  She  read,  and  as  she  read, 
each  faint  hope,  as  to  the  desperate  schemes  in 
which  her  beloved  Croiser  was  embarked,  va- 
nished—like shapes  of  empty  air.  In  the  dark, 
owing  to  the  inconsiderate  haste  he  had  used,  he 
drew  forth  from  his  desk  tlie  despatch  for  Ranno- 
lini  instead  of  the  lines  addressed  to  Margarita, 
and  the  former  was  now  in  her  hands.  It  had 
been  purposely  written  in  that  brief  and  concise 
style  which  Raunolini  so  much  admired ;  but 
short  as  it  was,  it  gave  a  key  to  all  that  Croiser 
most  wished  to  conceal,  and  therefore  in  effect  it 
revealed  the  whole  ;  while  she  was  acquainted  with 
its  contents,  almost  before  she  understood  that  she 
was  reading  what  was  not  intended  for  her  eye ! 
Could  she  believe  her  senses  ?  If  so,  she  had  it  under 
Croiser's  own  hand  that  he  was  in  league  witli 
Rannoliui  to  render  the  arms  of  France  triumphant 
in  England — her  worst  suspicions  were  confu-med! 
llcr  agitation  on  ]>erusiug  tlie  fotal  paper  was  so 
excessive,  that  Charlotte  remarked  it,  and  begged 
to  be  made  acquainted  with  its  contents,  but  Mar- 
garita was  too  faitliful  to  her  lover  to  think  of 
such  a  disclosiu'c.     Once,  indeed,  tlie  question 

l2 


i 


220  THE    POBT    AOMIBAI, 

flashed  through  her  mind,  "  Was  she 
lo  Uncover  such  plaus  to  ber  father?"  but^ 
inembrance  of  the  manner  in  which  she  ^| 
acqutuuted  with  them,  determined  her  to  sagf 
the  cheadful  secret,  unaided  and  alone. 

During  the  restless  night  of  torture  whv 
passed,  a  thousand  disjointed  images  of  nu8< 
and  horror  presented  themselves  before  her; 
length  she  came  to  the  resolution  of  commd 
eating  to  Croiser  all  that  had  passed,  of  Uyi 
before  him  all  the  enormity  of  the  act  he  % 
about  to  commit,  adjuring  him,  by  the  passian 
professed  to  feel  for  her,  lo  abandon  the  hofl 
league,  or  finally  to  renounce  her  for  ever. 

On  the  next  morning,  on  which  her  bii 
was  to  be  celebrated,  she  appeared  in  thej 
fast-room  more  than  ordinarily  pallid, 
conflict  of  the  preceding  night.  She 
sooner  entered  the  saloon,  than  she  felt 
point  of  sinking  to  the  ground — Uie  first 
that  her  glance  encountered  was  Croiser.  He  K 
standing  near  the  fire-place,  his  arms  folded  i 
bis  breast,  as  she  had  so  often  seen 
si  and.  The  swart  hue  of  his  countenanc 
mingled  witli  a  deadly  and  unusual  pallor,  an'3 
eye  was  fixed  on  her  with  an  cxprcss'on  thati 
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ber  tremble.  She  had  often  admired  its  deep 
meaning,  its  tenderness,  its  dignity,  ila  stemnes* 
— but  never  till  now  had  she  seen  it  thus  bent  on 
herself — probing  as  it  were  tlie  inmost  recesses  of 
her  soul !  She  could  almost  fancy  it  was  Raiino- 
lini  himself,  stripped  of  su  many  summers,  and 
standing  there  in  the  extreme  freshness  of  youth. 

Croiser  read  her  mind  at  a  glance,  and  though 
he  beheld  the  truth,  he  also  beheUl  tlic  woman 
whom  he  loved,  Iremljling  before  him.  Masking 
his  own  feehngs  beneath  his  usual  composure,  he 
advanced,  gave  her  his  support,  and  aflcr  ten- 
dering in  a  low  tremulous  voice  the  compliments  of 
the  day,  seated  himself  by  )ier  side  at  tlie  table. 

HTien  they  arose,  Croiser  requested  the  favour 
of  a  few  minutes'  private  conversation,  and  gi\"ing 
her  his  aim,  he  led  the  way  to  the  sisters'  parlour, 
where  he  was  secure  from  all  interruption,  as 
Charlotte  had  scampered  off  with  Lord  Falconer 
to  ride  Marengo.  Croiser  fell  the  delicate  arm 
now  resting  on  his  own,  tremble  violently  as  they 
traversed  the  short  space  dividing  the  breakfast- 
room  from  the  boudoir.  "  Compose  yourself, 
dear  Margarita,"  said  he,  as  they  reached  the 
room.  Closing  the  door,  he  seated  himself  beside 
her  on  the  sofa,  and  gave  her  a  smelling-bottle 
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that  was  lying  on  the  table  before  thea 
he  attcmijled  to  speak,  but  in  vain. 
and  walked  to  tho  window.  There  in 
he  bfbeld  tlial  beautifi J  and  varied  view  of  1 
and  water,  which  be  might  shortly  be  dcqH 
quit  for  ercr!  For  a  few  minutes  he  p^^ 
apartment  in  silence,  then  pausing  oppoat 
Margarita,  said,  "  I  believe,  dear  Margice,  1 1 
you  a  paper  last  night?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  1  fear  it  was  not    the  one  int 
you.     May  I  ask  where  it  is  ?  " 

"  It  is  here,  Croiser" — drawing  it  forth  mi 
tremulous  grasp,  and  presenting  it  to  him, 
not  daring  to  look  up  at  the  person  she  addicl 

"Hah!"  glancing  over  it  and  speaking wj 
feigned  composure.    "  Yes,  this  is  it ! 
read  it,  Margarita?" 

"  Dearest  Croiser,    forgive   me!' 
hand  and  pressing  it  towards  her.     "  Fo 
in  the  confusion  of  the  moment,  and  little  I 
ing  what  were  its  contents,  I  did  read  it — the 
no  superscription — tlie  tenor  of  its  cont 
informed  me  that  it  was  for  llanuolinu'^ 

"  Then  you  know  all." 
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"  All." 

"And  to  how  many  hare  you  communicated 
your  knowledge  ? " 

"To  none.  O  believe  me,  not  to  a  single 
soul!" 

"That  is  weD!  Remember,  Margarita,  you 
obtained  this  knowledge,  I  may  say,  in  a  con- 
fidential manner,  and  therefore,  you  ought  still  to 
regard  it  in  that  light." 

"  I  do,  Croiser,  and  I  always  will." 

"Hold  it  secret  and  sacred  on  your  word  of 
honour,  as  a  woman — as  a  lady — as  my  aiTianced 
bride?" 

"  As  a  woman,  as  a  lady — I  do  indeed  pledge 
my  secrecy,  however  painful,  on  my  word  of 
honour,  but  as  yoiu:  affianced  bride — No !  Croiser, 
never ! " 

"  Not  as  my  affianced  bride — why,  Margarita, 
what  fickleness  is  this  ? "  he  demanded  in  a  sterner 
tone  than  she  liad  ever  heard  him  assume  before. 

"Fickleness,  Croiser?"  returned  Margarita,  in 
a  voice  scarcely  articulate  fi"om  the  grief  that 
Btrugglcd  at  her  heart — "  how  imperfectly  do  you 
know  me!  My  feelings  towards  you  remain 
unchanged,  but  alas,  in  what  a  diffisrcnt  light  do 
jou  now  stand  before  me  ?     I  will  be  candid  witli 
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you,  for  deceit  would   sit  but  )>o 

unaccustomed  to   use   it.      If  in  what  I  im  | 

to  say,  anything  should  drop  from  my  lips  i 

womanly  reserve  would  condemn — foipre  it" 

get  it— attribute  it  to  the  confusion  of  a  moi 

that  seems  to  confound  everything  save  tlw  d 

fill  sense  of  existence,      ^^^len   I  first 

Croiser,  we  were  strangers,    and  I  was 

the  calm  of  imawakened  emotion.     It  would 

mockerj*,  a  deceit  foreign  to  vay  nature,  to  I 

did  not  admire  you.     But  as  a  stranger 

mystery,   I  would  not  allow  myself  to 

It  was  ordained  otherwise;    twice  you 

tined  tn  be  the  preserver  of  my  life ;  and  i 

too  well  know  tliat  we  were   thrown 

gether,     when     peril    softens     and    con 

those  hearts  t}iat  mutually  encounter  it 

have  been  inanimate,  if  your  kind  attention 

not  made  an  impression  on  me — insensible,  if  i 

merits  had  Tiot  awakene<l  ray  regard — ungrau 

if  I  had  treated  ray  preserver  with  ofibctM^^ 

ness, — ^and  unwomanly,  if  I  had  not — mu^H 

it?" — bursting  into  tears  and  biding  her  f^m 

his  shoidder,  as  he  sat  by  her  side, — * 

womanly,  if  I  had  not  loved  you '. " 

Croiser  attem])ted  to  speak,  but  what 


A   TALE   OF   THE   WAR.  225 

for  him  to  say  on  hearing  such  a  confession  ?  He 
was  still  more  bitterly  affected  than  herself,  and 
cotdd  only  kiss  the  forehead  that  leaned  on  him 
for  support — as  she  continued — "perhaps  you 
think  it  unmaidenly  to  say  so  much;  ala«,  it  is 
only  what  accident  has  revealed  to  you  before — 
but  to  proceed.  It  was  now  too  late  to  be  prudent, 
to  ask,  to  consider  who  you  were.  Accident,  I 
say,  discovered  my  affection  to  you — you  pro- 
fessed to  return  it." 

"  I  do,  I  do,  Margarita, — if  there  is  either  trutli 
or  love  on  earth." 

"  I  believe  you,  Croiser,  I  did  believe  you—  my 
confidence  is  a  proof  of  it,  and  I  was  too  happy, 
ever  to  examine  the  suspicions  that  floated  before 
me  as  narrowly  as  I  should  have  done.  I  con- 
fided in  your  honour  that  you  never  would  win  my 
esteem  and  affections  if  your  piu^uits  were  such 
as  would  bring  odium  on  myself  or  family." 

"  Nay,  do  not  blame  me  here,  Margarita,  though 
each  thought — wish — feeling — were  bound  up  in 
you,  I  never  would  have  disclosed  it,  had  not  cir- 
cumstances demanded  in  honour — " 

"  You  need  say  no  more — true  !  Too  true  !  it 
was  my  fault — /  alone  am  to  blame." 
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.  "  1  have  not  smd  so,  dearest  Mar^rita.    I  ^ 
not  for  an  mstant  think  it." 

"  Then  it  is  worse,  for  /  think  so  of  narself- 
but  the  past  is  irreparable — I  will  not  dissenible— 
1  can  only  repeat  to  you  that  though  mr  heart, 
my  affectious — all  that  I  had  to  give  were  granted 
to  tlie  mysterious  and  unknown  Captain  Croiitf, 
— never  shall  my  hand  be  bestowed  on  the  arftind 
renegade  to  patriotism,  whose  talents  and  enerfia 
are  to  be  devoted  to  the  overthrowing  of  his  «;oun- 
try,  and  the  subjugation  of  bis  native  laud  uuda  t 
foreign  dominion  !     No,"  lifting  her  head  from  its 
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for  ever? — for  ever  ?  Do  I  live  to  contemplate  it  ? 
Do  I  exist  to  utter  it  ?  Are  you  to  fade  from  my  eyes 
like  a  bright  and  uneartlily  vision  of  the  night,  that 
will  not  staud  the  test  of  morning? — Wiy  did  I 
love  you? — Fool  —  Madman!  Oh,  could  I  but 
crush  my  heart  and  feelings  at  once,  or  tear  it 
from  my  bosom  for  ever,  how  gladly — Say — say 
— spcalc  for  the  love  of  mercy,  Margarita,  am  1  to 
renounce  you  for  ever  ?" 

"  It  depends  upon  yourself — Give  up  Ranno- 
lini  and  his  impious  schemes,  and  I  am  youns 
to-morrow — pursue  them,  and  we  are  severed  to 
all  etemily." 

"  Heavens  !  let  me  keep  my  reason  ! — You  are 
ignorant  to  what  j'our  demand  extends.  Every 
thing  binds  me  to  RanuoUni — my  word — my  ho- 
nour— my  truth — my  gratitude,  the  impulses  of 
my  heart.  My  future  fame  depends  upon  tlie  fid- 
filment  of  my  pledges !  But  why  should  I  be 
swayed  by  woman's  tears,  and  let  you  work  my 
heart  into  a  greater  state  of  softness  than  you 
yourself  are  capable  of  feeling. — Go, — you  have 
deceived  me — you  have  deceived  yourself  Char- 
lotte's is  not  the  only  heart  of  sand  in  the  family. 
Go,  I  say,  you  have  only  been  toying  widi  your 
own  affections  as  well  as  mine.     You  will  forget 
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me  in  a  few  days — you  have  not  loved  me  1 
could  not  thus  have  wrung^  my  heart  by  jdi 
this  at  my  hands  !"  ^M 

"  Well— well  may  you  pray  to  Heaven  fory^ 
reason,  Croiser !"  replied  the  agonized  Ifugfnil 
bursting  into  a  &esh  flood  of  tears,  and  ccrrm 
her  face  with  her  hands  as  she  bon'ed  her  held  < 
the  opposite  side  of  the  couch  to  that  on  wik 
he  sat,  "  since  you  must  surely  have  been  depmt 
of  it,  before  you  could  tliink — reason — azgne^ 
speak  like  this  !"  Then  suddenly  turning  round  I 
if  to  make  one  determined  effort,  she  parted  bM 
the  disordered  tresses  that  half  obscured  her  lon^ 
countenance,  and  laying  her  hand  on  his  arm,  ooi 
tinucd  with  all  the  pei"8uasive  eloquence  of  \ 
in  distress,  "  You  say  yoiu:  future  hopes  of  1 
are  bmlt  upon  this  sclieme  ?  —You  say  I  do  no 
you  ?  Why — why,  Croiser,  will  you  ungenerous^ 
compel  me  to  reiterate  this  unfemiuine — this  on 
maidenly  declaration.  I  do  love  you,**  bendiai 
down  her  brow  to  conceal  the  blush  that  suffuMM 
it,  as  he  arose  from  ber  side  and  hurrietUy 
the  room.  "  1  love  you  to  intensity — you 
you  must  know  it ;  and  while  I  confess  it 
claim  upon  your  consideration,  I  feci 
the  weakness  that  holds  me  in  such  a  thrall, — bill 
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thml£--t}iink,  dearest  Croiscr — How  can  I  conti- 
nue to  love  the  apostate  to  hia  country  ?" 

"  That  apostate  I  am  now,  Margarita ! "  he  re- 
plied in  a  slow  Bolemn  voice,  suddenly  turning 
round  and  facing  her. 

"  Alas,  you  are  ! "  she  resumed ;  "  but  granting 
even  that — even  that  I  am  so  far  degraded — can  I 
love  the  traitor,  the  worse  tlian  traitor,  the  son 
who  battles  to  subdue  his  parent  country  ? — or  still 
more  low,  supposing  that  I  cannot  wean  my  heart 
from  the  spells  which  you  have  thrown  around  it, 
do  you  deem  so  slightly  of  my  virtue  as  to  imagine 
that  I  will  wed  the  betrayer  of  my  native  land  ?  — 
I  were  not  worth  possessing  if  I  would—  even  you 
yourself,  ought — nay,  would  despise  me !  If  other- 
wise, cheat  not  yourself  witli  such  a  belief,  never 
dream  tliat  I  will  stoop  to  it,  for  hear  me  swear" — 

"  Swear  not — ^I  beseech  you ! " 

"  Yes,  Croiser,  I  will,  I  do  vow  by  that  imperish- 
able love  which  you  have  drawn  from  my  bosom 
against  the  better  dictates  of  my  reason,  I  will 
never  become  the  bride  of  one  who  can  contem- 
■pLa.te  the  overthrow  of  her  to  whom  he  owes  a 
prior  allegiance,  his  mother  eartli.  Your  fame  ? — 
Think,  Croiscr,  think  what  fame  can  ever  accrue 
to  you  firom  planting  on  the  soil  of  England  the 
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standard  of  her  deadliest  enemy  ?  For  the  lor* 
Heaven,  do  not  believe  Konnolini !  Croiser,  he  « 
only  break  the  promises  made  to  yoa,  and  iniaa 
eternal  infamy  alone  will  descend  on  him  who  li 
trays  to  spoil  and  desolation  all  that  patriots  bd 
most  dear — that  name  which  I  have  so  fond 
cherished,  this  will  be  its  portion  ! — ITiink !  thil 
what  my  father  would  feel  if  he  knew  whom  he  hi 
harboured,  and  the  character  of  him  who  wool 
become  his  son-in-law  !"  Croiser  drew  back  m 
seemed  to  shudder  at  the  idea.  Margarita  watchi 
the  slight  advantage  she  had  gained,  and  hastaJ 
to  pursue  it.  "  I  have  no  bribes  to  offer — no  i 
luring  alternatives  to  hold  out ;  but  if  ever  thi 
was  any  truth  in  your  repeated  vows,  if  ever  thfl 
was  any  meaning  in  your  assertions,  that  \«t 
would  repay  the  sacrifice  of  all  beside,  I  oi 
upon  you  now  to  renounce  this  unnatural  projeJ 
whetlier  urged  by  vengeance,  intere«t,  or  otll 
feeling.  Yes,  I  call  upon  you  by  your  own  ui 
refute<l  arguments,  which  declared  the  ])ursuit  * 
ambition  or  glory  as  mere  shadows  compared  wi 
tlio  attainment  of  an  aiTcction  worthy  of  the  hi 
man  heart !  Surely  you  will  not  break  in  practii 
tlie  rule  you  so  ably  support  in  theory.  It  renuui 
for  you  to  prove  by  your  conduct,  whether  yoa  ^ 
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esteem  me  as  truly  as  you  have  professed,  or 
wlicthcr  you  will  give  me  up,  to  piu-sue  a  plan  im- 
pious towards  God,  guilty  towards  inau,  dishonour- 
able to  yourself,  and  ruinous  to  all !  For  the  sake 
of  every  thing,  do  not  persist,  but  rather  allow 
yourself  to  be  persuaded  by  one,  who,  being  with- 
out the  vortex  in  which  you  are  whirled,  can  more 
properly  point  out  the  course  you  ought  to  pur- 
sue ! " 

Croiser  paused.  His  quick  and  hurried  pace 
slackened,  lie  turned  towards  her,  and  theu,  as  if 
aiiraid  that  so  much  beauty  might  lead  him  against 
his  belter  judgment,  placed  his  hands  over  his  eyes, 
exclaiming  in  a  low  broken  voice,  "  Alas  !  what  a 
moment  of  agony  is  this  ?  WliiJe  every  feeling  of 
ambition,  of  injured  pride,  wrongs  unredressed, 
and  retaliation  yet  to  come — all  that  1  have  ever — 
perhaps  erroneously — deemed  it  ennobling  to  re- 
gard, now  urge  me  to  fulfill  my  engagements  to 
Rannolini — Love,  ay,  and  some  mnate  feeling 
stronger,  though  less  loud,  proclaim  that  she  is 
right !  What  to  me,  without  her  love,  would 
be  the  empire  of  half  his  sway  ?  What,  even  the 
crown  with  ^vhich  he  would  lure  me  on!  Too 
truly  1  feel  she  would  execute  all  she  says.  Again, 
the    tliousand    chances    which   militate    against 


bat  reaUy  Ibmk  1  was  d 

spite  of  everj'  obstacle,  tj 
my  veins  would  prove  xi 
Yet  bare   I   not  reasouj 
months  of  my  life  i^^f 
mau's  mere  tears  and  tiiol 
my  principle,    suspicion, 
failed  to  effect  ?     Psha  !- 
her  aloud — "  It  Lb  in  vain 
this  case,  since  you  ace- 
details,  and  your  view^| 
yoQ  once  more,  you  t^| 
I  know  the  human  h^H 
woman  too  well,  and  104 
feelings  too  exactly,  to  be  1 
whicli  has  deluded  youra 
nounce  me !     If  by  that  w 
all  affection  for  me^  and  1^ 

A   tAte'OF'fHl;   'tVAR.  ^S 

as  you  say,  but  I  will  effectually  prevent  any  re- 

lentings this  letter,"  pulling  forth  a  packet, 

"  contains  —  an — an  offer 1  shall  request  six 

months  from  this  day  to  consider  the  proposal. 
If  by  that  time  you  are  not  pleasetl  to  claim  my 
previous  pledge  to  you,  declaring  your   present 
scheme  and  connexion   with   Rannolini   entirely 
abandoned — every  thing  will  be  irrevocably  past 
between  us.     You  will  find  me  the  bride  of  ano- 
llier!     I  will  not  conceal  from  you,  that  such  a 
bridal  will  but  prove  the  first  step  towards  my 
grave — yet  if  it  is  ordered,  it  shall  be  so — I  must 
— I  must  prefer  a  broken  heart  to  a  sullied  name." 
The  last  word  was  but  an  hysteric  sob,  and  over- 
come by  her  unusual  exertion,  she  sank  upon  the 
sofa — then  recovering  herself,  arose,  and  was  about 
to  withdraw.     Yet  she  could  not  leave  him  thus 
— she  hesitated — paused  in  her  way  to  the  door, 
and  looking  back,  beheld  him   leaning  for  sup- 
port on  the  mantel,  seemingly  slupified  willi  sorrow. 
A  fresh  gush  of  tears  burst  from  her,  as  she  held 
out  her  hand.     Rushing  towartls  her,  he  snatched 
a    pas.sionatc    embrace,   but    gently  disengag^g 
herself,  she  said,  as  plainly  as  her  extreme  agita- 
tion would  permit—"  I  must  remain  firm.     God 
bless  you,  dearest  Croiser !     Pray  Heaven  to  di- 
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rect  you  in  your  detennination,  and  we  may 
moet  agjun  in  happiness !"  In  another  instant 
had  passed  away,  leaving  him  speechless  t 
woe,  and  gazing  on  her  retreating  figure  witl 
wild  vacant  stare.  Within  twenly-fonr  ht 
he  was  at  sea  once  more— distracted,  maddei 
questioning  whether  the  world  around  was  ac^ 
life,  or  the  hideous  phantasmagoria  of  a  diaet 
dream. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

"  Now  sad  foreboding  bids  the  heart  detpair." 

OILLMAM. 

The  assertion  made  by  Margarita  to  Croiscr  re- 
specting an  offer,  was  as  she  liad  stated.  It  came 
from  Cliarles  Pendervis,  a  gentleman  of  large  pro- 
perty in  Cornwall,  who  sat  for  his  own  borough  in  St. 
Stephen's.  Some  twelve  months  before,  he  had  pro- 
posed for  her  hand  to  Sir  Richard ;  but  the  old  officer 
being  indifferent  as  lo  whom  his  daughters  married; 
jirovided  their  choice  fell  on  those  calculated  to 
make  them  happy,  saw  nothing  to  which  he  object- 
ed in  this  wealthy  suitor,  and  therefore  referred  the 
matter  at  once  to  Margi6e.  She,  however,  could 
see  no  resemblance  in  Mr.  Charles  Pendercis  to 
the  being  so  often  imaged  out  in  her  romantic  day- 
dreams, and  therefore  requested  her  fatlier  to  reply 
that  she  was  as  yet  too  young  for  the  con.sidera- 
tion  of  such  an  engagement. 

As  the  frequent  prizes  which  Sir  Richard  bad 
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made  during  his  long  service,  left  no  dour 
possessing  great  wealth,  the  l)eauty  of  thi 
heiresses  had  been  sounded  throughout  tljfl 
roiiuding  counties.  Nowise  disheartened,  d 
fore,  by  the  first  evasion  of  his  proposal,, 
Pendenis  waited  the  issue  of  a  year  and 
renewed  his  suit, hut  without  thinking  it  necea 
to  do  so  through  the  mecUiun  of  her  father.  Marg 
received  his  letter  on  llie  same  evening  that  ( 
ser's  fatal  mistake  put  her  in  possession  o( 
secret;  but  having  read  the  former,  some  ^ 
before  the  latter,  she  had  decided  on  sendq 
direct  refusal.  Circumstances  changed  her  d 
minatioQ.  Irritated  by  Croiser's  hwuiliating  a| 
tion  that  she  was  imable  to  give  him  up,  she 
duccd  tJie  letter  and  asserted  tliat,  sooner 
depart  from  which,  she  would  have  died. 

We  will  pass  over  the  week  that  succeeded  i 
ser's  departure — the  bitter  self-reproaches,  mil 
ings,  doubts,  and  fears  which  she  experienced i| 
deep  dejection  that  foUowed  her  unusual  agital 
and  the  low  fever  of  the  spirits  that  preyed  upol 
gentle  heart.  If  my  reader  has  ever  known— « 
I  fear  Uicreare  few  in  existence  who  have  uotH 
sorrows  of  vain  retrospection,  the  slow  but  will 
ing  grief  of  seared  affection,  then  imagination, 
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memory  will  vividly  poiirtray  the  conflict  that 
strugglctl  in  Margarita's  bosom. 

We  will  now  return  to  Charlotte.  With  her 
usual  warm-hearted  inconsistency,  she  resumed 
her  old  command  over  the  affections  of  Lord  Fal- 
coner, and  appeared  by  her  present  kindness,  to 
hare  determined  on  makuig  full  reparation  for  all 
past  neglect.  This  went  on  very  smoothly  for 
some  time,  when  the  sudden  arriviJ  of  the  *'s 
ship,  put  to  flight  idl  his  lordsliip's  dreams  of  reci- 
procal feeling  on  her  part.  With  a  most  culpable 
levity,  she  instantly  deserted  Falconer  who  had  so 
often  proved  himself  sincerely  attached  to  her, 
for  one  whom  she  knew  coidd  only  prove  an  ac- 
quaintance of  the  hour,  since  the  wide  distance 
between  their  ranks  in  life,  forbade  any  thing  be- 
yond a  mere  flirtation. 

Galled  and  enraged  as  Falconer  naturally  was, 
he  internally  vowed  to  be  no  longer  made  her 
])la>lhing  and  convenience,  and  resolved  on  in- 
stantly making  interest  to  be  sent  on  a  foreign 
station.  In  (he  mean  «-hile,  however,  a  desjiatch 
arrived  one  evening  for  the  Port  Admiral.  He 
hajipened  to  be  out  of  the  way,  and  the  packet  wa« 
laid  on  his  table.  Charlotte  entering  in  one  of  hei 
merry  moods,  broke  it  open,  relying  for  pardon  on 
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the  ease  with  which  slie  always  managed  *  S 
ing-niain.'  Tlie  enclosed  letter,  after  going  d 
state  that  a  French  squadron  was  reported  to  1 
sailed  from  llocbfort  for  Scilly,  ordered  Sir  R| 
ard  to  despatch  the  Phcehe  frigate  to  roconnoi 
as  that  vessel  was  now  lying  in  the  roadstead.  ' 

Now  Charlotte  had  been  hoping  ever  since' 
*'8  return  Uiat  some  duty  might  take  Falo4 
off  to  sea  once  more,  and  leave  her  at  lib« 
"  Good,  this  will  do !"  thought  she,  and  wiUl 
giving  herself  a  moment  to  reflect,  she  took  tj 
pen  and  turned  the  final  letter  e  into  i/«,  mal 
the  name  of  the  frigate  appear  to  be  Phoebd 
tlie  ship  that  Falconer  commanded.  Nothing  < 
suspected,  Sir  Richard  showed  the  order,  ( 
Lord  Falconer  s;ulcd  on  the  ensuing  morning,  i 

Absorbed  as  Margarita  now  was  with  her  ( 
grief,  she  could  yet  afford  a  moment  to  thai 
others,  and  her  sister's  conduct  to  his  lordship  ^ 
her  great  pain.  She  had  always  admired  and! 
teemed  him  as  a  friend,  had  shared  his  confid^ 
and  supported  his  suit  with  Chatty,  she  now,  thi 
fore,  ventured  to  take  the  ♦  aside,  and  after  ref 
scnting  to  him  Uie  inutility  at  least,  of  cairj-ing  ol 
flirtation  with  Charlotte,  related  the  exact  situal 
of  Falconer  with  respect  to  her  sister,  i 
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sincere  feelings  entertained  by  the  latter,  and  his 
various  qualifications  likely  to  contribute  to  Char- 
lotte's happiness,  and  finally  gave  it  as  her  opi- 
nion that  if  the  *  were  not  at  hand  to  occa- 
sion her  inconsistent  conduct,  she  would  obey 
the  dictates  of  her  just  reason,  and  give  a 
favourable  hearing  to  one  who  so  well  deserved 
it  of  her.  With  tlie  generous  character  of  the 
*,  this  was  enough ;  he  regretted  his  having 
been  so  long  in  ignorance  of  the  facts,  and  de- 
clared his  purpose  of  withdrawing  himself  at 
once,  so  as  not  to  tliwart  the  happiness  he  was 
unable  to  enjoy.  He  remained  faithful  to  his 
word,  and  once  more  Charlotte  found  herself 
alone.  Little  troubled  as  she  generally  was  with 
remorse,  she  now  felt  unaccountably  oppressed. 
A  sense  of  "  ills  to  come"  constantly  haunted 
ber  uiind.  Long  dormant  attachment  seemed 
to  spring  up  in  her  fickle  brea.st  with  the  ab- 
sence of  its  object.  Her  conscience  told  her  how 
silUly  she  had  behaved,  and  how  unkindly  she 
had  treated  him,  and  while  she  vowed  by  her 
future  conduct  to  dispel  all  rcmcmbrauce  of  such 
folly,  something  impressed  upon  her  mind  that 
the  hour  for  such  an  atonement  had  for  ever  past 
away.     Imbued  with  this   melancholy  idea,  she 
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1^"  ««tix,^  one  evening  i„  ^fc^  P^ 
"^^  -<i  Che   «oo„  h,r^  ^ 

-  t  e  beauu^Ui  idea  o7m  J 
some  lost   air "       ti  "°«^ 
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her  pulse  beat  wildly  as  siie 

Lord  Falconer.      Sfae 

could  not     She  waited  tar 

remained  staiiooarr,  and 

small  casket  for  her 

misiature.     His 

seemed   to   have  kxt  iu   cad,   tim 

appeared  wan  and  gfaaidr,  aad  waae  am  a 

sion  of  deep  grief  and  paia*  «Ue  kw  tft* 

dim  and  sunk.  "  Dear  Falcnacr!*  csicd  C 

springing  into  fab  anas.     Alai! 

the  empty  air,  and  Hell  bearflv  to  iha^aaadL  Ti 

fied,  she  arose — sboolcd  kia  aaaK,  ^gy^ 

to  arouse  himself  no  longer  at  Imt  e%pnmp,  it 

he  meant  it,  and  conte  to  her.    Bat  to 

sound  replied  save  that  of  the 

She  searched  the  gankn  round,  bat 

cover  the  slightest  doe  to  oosfel  the 

dinary  scene  she  had  vitncssed.*    She  nw  iM 

the  adjoining  garden,  and  in  her  way  aKt  Jaaae; 

but  to  all  her  rapid  queries  oai^  nceircd  dbs 

consolaUiiy  quextion  in  repljr, 

"  Ye'rc  no'  for  thinking  its  ane  o'  the  farDimtcs, 
are  je,  Miss  Charlotte .' "  Then  seeing  her  oo*. 
tinue  her  flight  without  an  answer,  "Na,  na,  I 

TOL.  III.  H 
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cauna  think  a'thegithcr  it's  ane  o'  tLeai  mysel— * 
dinna  sec  tlie  gude  creatures  in  sic  an  outlandii 
place  as  tins — they're  aye  ower  canny  to  lean 
bonuy  Scotland."  | 

Charlotte  next  met  INIargarita,  who  impieaai^ 
with  her  own  sad  thoughts,  was  musingly  wai 
dering  on  the  terraces  commanding  the  «| 
Margiee,  after  hearing  her  story,  and  aiding  hi 
in  a  short  but  fruitless  search,  endeavoured  to  pa 
suadc  Chatty  that  it  must  have  been  a  dream,  I 
one  of  those  strange  unaccountable  illuuonswhii 
are  so  often  presented  to  us  between  sleeping  al 
waking.  But  Charlotte  was  firm  in  her  con>ii 
tion  that  every  tiling  had  taken  place  as  it  hi 
been  described  here,  and  would  not,  thcrcfoi 
give  up  one  tittle  of  her  behef,  though  slic  a 
joined  Margiee  not  lo  mention  it  in  the  hoiue. 

Charlotte's  forebodings  were  now  confirmed,  | 
arguments,  no  reasoning  of  her  sister,  could  pi| 
Buade  her  Uiat  she  had  not  seen  some  superuatol 
appearance,  and  still  less  could  slie  be  couvinci 
that  it  ilid  not  foretell  something  dreadful  c«l 
nected  with  Falconer.  Impressed  with  this  belif 
she  spent  the  day  in  wandering  over  the  variol 
heights  in  the  grounds;    and   ascended  once  ( 
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twice  to  the  top  of  Maker  Tower,  anxious  yet 
dreading  to  descry  the  approach  of  some  vessel, 
which  would  resolve  her  fuars. 

It  was  on  the  second  evening  after  the  strange 
appearance  in  the  French  garden,  that  she  rose 
from  Uie  diuncr-Uible,  and  strolled  down  the 
avenue  before  tlie  house.  The  time  that 
elapsed,  had  siifEced  for  a  slight  reaction  in  her 
feelings — she  was  beginning  to  think  that  it  might 
have  been  the  result  of  overwrought  imagination, 
and  to  hope  tliat  all  would  yet  go  weU,  when  she 
saw  a  seaman  hurrying  up  towards  her  from  the 
entrance-gate.  "Wliat  is  the  matter,  n>y  good 
man } "  said  she,  addressing  him. 

"  Why — may  it  please  your  ladyship,"  re- 
sponded the  tar,  touching  his  hat,  "the  •  has 
just  come  in,  and  he's  a  sent  mo  with  a  bit  of  a 
sealed  despatch  to  the  Port  Admiral." 

"  The  •,  eh  f  —  ;uk1  where  is  this  sealed  de- 
spatch?" 

"Oh!  please  your  ladyship,  I  had  strict  orders 
not  to  give  it  to  nobody  whatsomever,  'septin  Sir 
Richard." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  know — I  am  his  daughter,  it's  all 
the  same,  1*11  give  it  to  him!"— snatching  from 
his  hand  the  packet  which  he  had  produced  from 
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his  liat.     "  There  now — go  uji  to  iLe  house" 
llicy'll  give  you  something  lo  drink" — knowii 
Uiis   to   be    the    shortest   method   of  silencing 
sailor's  objections. 

Not  daring  to  make  any  further  inquiry  unf 
she  had  read  the  letter,  which  some  innate  eai 
▼iction  asserted  to  be  concerning  herself,  she  sal! 
the  seaman  tuni  reluctantly  away,  and  then  td 
the  seal.  It  enclosed  a  letter  from  the  *,  an 
a  small  round  packet :  the  fonner  was  for  d 
hand  of  Sir  Richard,  and  ran  as  follows : —         | 

"  H.  M.  S.  Phsbe,  August  20,  U  ^ 
"pear  SIR, 

"  Having  put  to  sea  af^reeably  to  the  arraog 
incnt  entered  iiUo  at  our  last  meeting,  our  attel 
tion  was,  on  the  eiglitecnth  ultimo,  attracted  bw 
distant  cannonade.  i 

"  Hastening  to  make  all  sail  in  tlie  appvi 
direction,  in  the  course  of  an  hoiu-  we  came  I 
witJi  H.  M.  ship  Phabus  engaging  L'Egyptienj 
double  banked  French  frigate  of  sixty-four  gu| 
No  time  being  lost  in  lying  my  ship  on  thi?  dis<| 
gaged  side  of  the  enemy,  I  found  the  Plieebi^ 
complete  wreck,  and  so  much  injured  by  the  he« 
lire  of  such  a  superior  force,  as  to  be  in  iiumedii 
danger  of  sinking. 
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"  After  a  brisk  cannonade  of  twenty  minutes,  iu 
wljicli  we  were  most  gallantly  seconded  by  the 
PhoiLus,  Iliad  the  honour  of  boarding  L'Eg}ptien 
on  tlic  slarboard  bow,  and  carrying  her. 

"  While  delighted,  sir,  at  having  such  a  theme 
on  which  to  dwell,  I  feel  it  utterly  impossible  to 
do  justice  to  the  determined  daring  and  gallantry 
of  tlie  officers  and  crew  of  the  frigate  which  we 
have  had  the  }(k'asure  of  assisting.  In  an  action 
of  an  hour  and  forty  minutes  she  sustained  a  loj»s 
of  no  less  than  sixty  men  killed,  and  ninety -sevea 
wounded,  nine  of  her  guns  dismounted,  and  her 
masts  entirely  shot  away. 

"  Although  congratulating  my  country  on  the 
i.s8uc  of  this  action,  I  cannot  but  deeply  deplore 
the  loss  she  has  sustained  in  the  person  of  Captain 
Lord  Falconer,  through  whose  undaunted  bravery 
and  skill  the  honour  of  the  British  flag  was  so 
gloriously  upheld.  While  on  the  point  of  laying 
my  ship  alongside  tlie  enemy,  I  beheld  him  fall 
upon  his  own  forecastle,  heading  his  men  in  person 
to  repel  boarders.  lie  survived  to  know  that  wc 
were  successful,  and  ex])ired  in  my  arms  at  forty 
minutes  past  eight,  i'.  m.,  having  been  almost  sense- 
less since  he  received  his  wound  from  a  musket 
hall  in  the  side. 
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"  It  being  reported  to  mc  thai  the  I^ 
in  a  sinking  state,  I  caused  the  rviuuf 
wounded  on  board  my  ship,  as  well  as^ 
iug  part  of  her  crew,  together  with 
we  could  save. 

"  Unable  to  give  to  his  lordship  a  nobi 
than  the  vessel  be  had  so  daringly 
caused  the  more  vital  organs  to  be 
halmed,  and  having  laid  out  hif? 
it  to  the  quarter  deck.  Wo  then  disposed 
his  person  the  brave  men  who  fell  ttxu 
iirders,  and  read  the  ftuieral  service  of  the 
of  England  over  their  bodies.  At 
])ast  nine  she  went  down  with  her  nc 
\\hen,  l)y  previous  arrangement,  we 
to  fire  a  broadside  over  him,  as  well  fi> 
as  from  my  own  ship. 

"  I  cannot  refrain  from  mentioning  to   « 
terms   of   high    admiration,    the    conduct 
French   commander,    M.M.  Dctrousset ; 
done  all  that  ability  and  braver)-    could 
for  the  honour  of  his  countrj*.     Ilis 
amounts  to  one  hundred  and  forty-one. 
on  board   a   detachment  of   chasseur 
demi-brigade.     This    ship    is    one   of 
equijiped  which  I  have  ever  seen  from  the' 
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of  France.  They  pointed  out  to  me  the  body  of 
the  enseigne  de  vaisseau,  by  whose  shot  Lord 
Falconer  fell — his  body  was  pierced  with  not  less 
than  a  dozen  bullets. 

"  I  have  ordered  copies  to  be  drawn  out  for 
you,  both  of  the  Phcebus's  log  for  the  action, 
which  was  saved,  as  well  as  that  of  my  own. 
Tliey  shall  be  forwarded  without  delay.  1  am 
now  awaiting  your  orders,  with  luy  prize,  in  the 
Sound.  I  have  to  regret  the  loss  of  twenty  of  the 
best  of  my  crew,  besides  wounded,  and  to  sub- 
scribe myself, 

"  Dear  Sir, 

"  With  all  respect, 
"  Your  most  obedient  to  command, 

« »     ♦    ♦." 

"  To  Sir  Richard  Salisbury,  Admiral  of  the  VHiite, 
Port  Admiral  of  Plymouth." 

"  P.  S.— (Private.) 

"  Poor  Falconer  caused  the  enclosed  packet  to 
be  taken  from  his  desk  in  my  jiresence.  He  put 
it  into  my  hands,  whispering  something  in  my 
ear,  in  which  I  could  only  distinguish  the  name 
of  Miss  Charlotte  Salisbury.  Seeing  that  was  the 
direction  it  bore,  I  said  1  would  deliver  it;  he 
seemed  satisfied,  and   finding  liimself  unable  to 
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articulate,  closed  his  eyes,  and  shortly  aftenran 
expired.  I'nder  tlie  peculiar  circumstances  of  d 
case  1  thought  I  had  better  enclose  it  to  yo 
1  cannot  tell  you  how  gallantly  he  behaved!  ] 
fact,  they  all  fought  like  devils,  and  were  M 
tached  to  him  beyond  every  thing.  When  tfat 
think  of  him  and  their  old  ship  being  sui^ 
which  contains  bo  many  of  their  dead  messmaK 
and  Iriends,  it  is  as  much  as  I  cau  do  to  ket 
them  from  ill-treating  their  prisoners.  If  y^ 
could  only  ha^e  seen  iis  standing  on  the  sha 
tered  decks  of  the  sinking  Phcebus,  reading  tl 
prayers  over  his  body  !  Of  all  the  faces  throiq 
ijig  around,  begrimed  witli  smoke  and  blood, 
do  do  not  believe  that  the  battle-lantern  whi< 
enabled  me  to  read,  could  have  displayed  thn 
unmoistened  witli  tears.  I 

"  Shortly  after  we  had  finished  our  mclanchd 
task,  and  had  left  llie  Phcebus  to  settle  down,  t] 
moon  rose,  and  a  slight  breeze  springing  up,  % 
drifted  some  short  distance  to  leeward  of  t] 
■ftTeck.  From  tlie  time  of  the  last  boat's  pulli] 
off,  the  crews  of  both  ships  thronged  the  po« 
and  bulwarks  to  watch  the  final  cata.strophe.  i 
the  moon  had  risen  on  the  opposite  side  we  ht 
an  excellent  view  of  the  poor  riddled  hull.     St 
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lay,  a  dark,  motionless,  and  ruined  log  in  the 
middle  of  tbe  silver  rays  playing  on  the  waters, 
while  here  and  there  we  were  able  to  catch 
glimpses  of  the  light  as  it  came  streaming  tlirough 
the  ports  and  innumerable  shot-holes.  The  only 
sign  of  aught  like  life  on  board  her,  was  the  gentle 
waving  of  her  blackened  and  tattered  ensign  in  tlie 
niglit  breeze,  sweeping  over  tlie  palhd  cheeks  of 
some  seventy  of  the  bravest  hearts  in  Christen- 
dom, doomed  never  more  to  feel  its  freshness  or 
rejoice  in  the  health  it  brought.  Suddenly  she 
heeled  over  on  one  side,  and  the  moon-beam  unob- 
structed shot  along  the  continuous  surface  of  the 
sea,  which  had  received  the  Pha'bus  in  its  bosom. 
We  iuiniediat4.'Iy  fired  our  broadsides  over  tbe 
vacant  space,  and  after  a  (ew  mom^its  spent  in 
vain  and  useless  regrets,  that  our  comrades  could 
not  share  our  victor)',  I  ordered  the  men  to  iheir 
task  of  refitting.  Poor  Falconer — bis  was  a  DoUe 
heart  indeed!" 

Charlotte  read  this  sad  letter  to  ihe  csd,  H  w 
true,  but  from  among  all  the  detaiJ*  wbidi  k 
related,  her  mind  only  comprehended  ooe  fret- 
that  Falconer,  driven  to  tea  by  her  krity  uti 
trickery,  had  perished ! — ^like  a  hero  it  was  inM,b«t 
by  a  violent  deatli,  while  in  dying  he  htA 
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l)ered  her!  In  the  wildest  agotir 
ihe  packet  superscribed  with  her  name- 
tained  the  miniature  of  herself,  which  si 
fnnnerly  given  to  him,  and  in  its  c«sc  wm 
a.  little  billet,  dated  the  night  before  the  ' 
u'itli  tlic  follonving  mcmorandtun  aiid  lines. 
"  Half  past  ten. — It  is  calm,  a  -strange  si 
dcntly  French,  has  been  seen  in  the  sontl 
lor  the  last  eight  hours.  She  shows  no  diap 
to  attack  us,  and  is  to  all  appearance  tot 
for  us  to  attack ;  the  men,  however,  hare 
aft'  to  refuse  their  grog,  and  have  declared 
they  are  unworthy  to  fight  the  King's  battlei 
are  unworthy  to  drink  a  seaman's  allowai) 
have  promised  to  take  tliem  into  action 
row.  1  have  a  presentiment  that  I 
Pray  Heaven  that  it  may  be  instant  deal 
who  has  ceased  to  love,  or  worse,  to  he  hi 
can  no  longer  have  aught  to  fear  or  W/i 
Hope  still  gilds  tlie  future,  though  inintflJIH 
cluuded  all  the  ptust ;  but  there  is  a  momeni 
Hope  becomes  credulity,  and  expectatki 
indeed. 

TO  cHARixrrTE. 


oi^ 


Have  we  loved  bui  to  terer  in  tiirrow  f 
Have  I  wonhippt'il  to  meet  witli  tliy 

Can  the  plight  vowed  at  eve,  on  the  monxnr 
Evanish  like  dew  •drops  at  morn  ? 
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When  their  fmhnen  and  apirit  exhaling, 

Kelinquiah  the  liudi  to  decay, 
And  rifieri — their  odours  regaling — 

Pollute  but  10  flutter  away. 

My  aoul  i«  too  weak  to  forget  thee. 

My  heart  ia  too  fond  to  condemn, 
Yet  the  paraaite  crew  that  beaet  thee. 

Though  rulsome  will  learn  to  contemn. 

Thy  breaat  if  not  leared,  will  it  alumber  ? 

Or  ilumb'ring  no  metn'ry  awake. 
To  aak  mid  the  hearts  which  you  number 

Aa  conquered,  how  many  you  break  ? 

Yea,  aak  if  the  ceaaeless  devotion 

I  gHve  whilst  my  spirit  waa  free. 
Deserves  that  each  trembling  emotion 

ijbould  meet  with  such  falaehoud  from  thee  ? 

In  my  bourn,  that  scene  of  contention. 

Still  fuudiiets  will  struggle  with  shame. 
To  (^ajicel  cath  slavish  retention. 

And  brand  every  thought  of  thy  name  ! 

Ti>  that  name  tan  I  now  turn  with  anger  ? 

'Tis  false,  thniigb  remembrance  is  sore  ! 
And  breathed  in  a  moment  of  danger, 

Impels  to  destruction  the  more  ! 

Thou  bast  triumph 'd,  and  yet  I  forgive  thee. 
Thou  liiist  trampled  — I  banish  the  thought  ; 

It  lliy  conquest  one  traiinport  coulil  give  thee. 
Too  dear  ia  the  ruiu  ihou'at  wrought. 

Thou  hast  gloried  in  viewing  each  fetter, 

.My  bondage  was  pleasing  to  see, 
Though  disgraceful  to  me,  it  were  better 

Than  proving  ungrateful  to  ihee  I 
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Though  now  recoUectinn  be  msdnns. 
And  thought  can  but  harrow  my  bnaat, 

CompasMon  mill  mingles  with  sadnna. 
And  all  that  I  wiiih  thee,  i*  —rot .' 

Thnugh  the  uma  of  another  approorh  thee. 
Though  the  lips  of  a  stranger  shall  woo. 

Fear  not  that  my  heart  shall  reproach  thee. 
If  the  pulie  of  his  own  be  ■*  true. 

Yes,  my  soul  is  too  weak  to  forget  thee  ! 

Too  funlishly  fond  to  condemn. 
To  recall,  is,  alas  !  to  regret  thee, 

I  tore  thee,  yet  fain  would  contemn  ! 

The  above  lines,  though  occasionally  wants 
in  exact  poetical  versification,  yet  bespoke  d 
struggle  between  tcndf  r  passion  and  the  pride ' 
a  slighted  aflcctiou  with  wisich  his  bosom  was  toe 
The  few  reproaches  it  contained,  fell  with  ii 
doubled  weight  on  Charlotte  from  her  being  coi 
scious  of  having  deserved  them !  Still,  had  I 
known  tlie  effect  llicy  would  produce,  his  woui 
never  have  been  the  lunid  to  pen  them.  Remoc 
now  stnick  her  home !  All  her  former  tricks  a| 
follies  returned  to  goad  her  afresh.  She  vievii 
herself  as  his  murderer,  and  urged  by  dcsjiair  ai 
the  rerulsion  of  her  own  kind  fechngs,  she  rushi 
along  she  knew  not  w  hither !  Night  was  closii 
iu — the  dew  struck  her  damp  and  chill — the  si 
was    overcast,    and    the    south-east   wind,  as 
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whistJcd  along,  through  the  surrounding  dark  groves 
of  pine,  foretold  a  rising  storm.  She  was  insensible 
to  all  save  the  fury  that  preyed  within,  and  weep- 
ing, and  exclaiming  and  caUing  on  him  whose 
ear  the  cold  deep  sea  had  filled  for  ever,  she  rushed 
forward  wandering  she  cared  not  wliere  ! 

Her  absence  alamicd  the  family — ten — eleven 
-  twelve,  and  Charlotte  was  not  to  be  found.  A 
pitiless  storm  was  raging  without ;  but  at  last 
learning  what  had  happened,  and  that  she  had  re- 
ceived his  packet,  the  Port  Admiral  ordered  brands 
to  be  lit,  and  despite  of  the  elements  went  forth  to 
seek  her.  She  was  not,  however,  to  be  found,  and 
in  utter  despair  tlie  jiursuit  was  at  length  given 
over.  With  tlie  earliest  dawn  it  was  renewed, 
and  at  length  they  discovered  that  a  part  of  the 
rock  having  fallen  iuto  the  sea,  one  of  the  lower 
walks  had  been  divided  by  the  gulf.  Ignorant  of 
the  accident,  she  might  in  the  dark  have  been  pre- 
cipitated into  the  chasm.  Tliey  looked  down,  and 
in  a  tliicket  of  brambles,  some  twenty  feel  below 
tlie  surface,  tliey  beheld  a  confused  mass  of 
drapery.  No  time  was  lost  in  lowering  down 
men  and  ropes — it  was  indeed  Charlotte!  The 
thicket  had  saved  her  from  being  precipitated  to 
the  bottom,   but  her  person  was  drfadluBy  i»> 
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jured  by  the  fall.  In  the  storm  of  the  prec«l 
night  her  screams  were  unhearrl — she  wus  al 
to  move  for  fear  the  clod  of  mould  in  which: 
brambles  grew,  should  slide  down,  when 
would  be  dashed  to  pieces.  In  tliis  .states 
had  passed  the  night  drenclied  by  the  torrent 
rain  that  fell,  and  exposed  to  all  the  fur| 
the  blast.  When  taken  up  and  carried  home 
wa«  scarcely  alive,  and  the  attending  ph>-sid 
pronounced  her  to  be  attacked  with  violent  ft 
the  result  of  exposure,  and  delirious.  Alaa 
was  a  delirium  that  seemed  likely  to  pass  al 
but  with  the  life  of  the  patient !  A  month 
elapsed,  and  all  sj-raptom.s  of  the  fever  I 
vanislied ;  but  the  gay,  the  sprightly,  the  deligH 
and  delighting  Charlotte  Sahsbury,  was  ina 
The  name  of  Falconer  was  unceasingly  on 
lips;  nor  would  she  consent  eren  for  a  momcnl 
part  with  the  niiiiiature  which  he  had  retun 
and  llic  crumpled  piece  of  pai>er  on  which  he  \ 
traced  the  last  line  he  had  ever  written.  Nor 
the  sad  symptoms  of  the  same  disease  wiiich  ] 
showed  themselves  in  Nathiuiiel  begin  to  al 
liorale ;  if  anything,  they  increased.  Frcquel 
would  he  walk  up  to  the  mirror,  and  on  sefl 
his  figure,  take  off  his  hat  to  it,   make  it 
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bow,  and  remark  to  the  bystander,  "There,  sir, 
that's  my  brother — very  much  like  me,  is  he  not? 
How  do  you  do,  sir?"  addressing  his  image — 
How  do  you  do  to-day  ?  Very  rauch  like  me  my 
brother  is ! "  At  another  time  he  would  walk  into 
the  room,  take  off  all  tlie  little  ornaments  from  tlic 
mautcl-piece,  and  button  tlieni  inside  of  tlje  front 
of  his  coat.  If  the  servants  chiinced  to  be  ar- 
raiijjing  the  dinner-service,  he  would  pick  out  a 
large  gravy-spoon,  insert  the  handle  of  it  tlirough 
the  button-holes  of  his  coat,  allowing  the  bowl  to 
protrude,  as  if  it  had  been  a  rose ;  tlicn  saying — 
"  Well,  sir,  I  am  gouig  to  take  a  walk.  I  wish 
you  very  good  morning" — he  would  march  out  of 
one  door  to  return  in  a  few  seconds  by  another. 

When  we  consider  how  dreadful  a  malady  is 
tbis  cruel  disease,  how  mouniful  a  sight  it  is  to 
contemplate  the  wreck  of  anytliing  that  has  once 
been  great,  more  especiidly  of  such  a  stupendous 
structure  as  the  humaii  mind :  above  aU,  when 
we  reflect  on  the  hereditary  disposition  which 
insanity  too  often  shows,  it  can  be  readily  sup- 
posed that  the  grief  of  Margarita  and  her  father 
was  extreme.  On  Margarita  the  blow  fell  heavily 
indeed !  She  lost  at  once  her  must  intimate  com- 
panion, her  dearest  friend,   and  her  twin  sister. 


^or  scarcely   Icsb 
patient 
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dear    to    her 
^th  whom   his    gentle   me« 
great  favourite.      Now- 
able  to  recognise  her. 


been  a 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


The  ej-e  that  cannot  sleep. 

That  cannot  smile,  that  cnniiot  weep  ; 
The  heart  that  feeling,  scarcely  lieati 
"While  the  nlow  Nhivering^  blood  retreats : 
The  woe  that  others  may  nut  share. 
The  night — the  morning  — of  despair. 
For  which  no  suntihine  breaks  the  gloom. 
Slow  gathering  o'er  the  yawning  t^^mh  ! 

But  with  all  the  misfortunes  which  had  thus 
unexpcftedly  rullen  on  her  house,  time  did  not 
teem  to  Margarita's  eyes,  to  fly  one  jot  less  fleetly 
than  licretofore,  when  every  pleasure  and  hap- 
piness helped  to  speed  the  hours  along.  Two 
months  had  fleetly  glided  away,  but  not  the 
slightest  tidings  from  Croiser.  *  Surely,'  thought 
•he,  '  he  might  have  come  to  a  delenninalion 
within  tliis  space,  if  he  had  been  favourable  to 
our  union!  But  1  suppose  tliis  is  to  be  the  last  sad 
blow  of  fate,  which  is  only  wanting  to  crush  me 
altogether!  Alas!  when  I  tliink  of  tlie  brief, 
brief  sj>ace  m  hieh  has  elapsed  since  1  was  in  pes 
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scssiou  of  perfect  hap))incss,  it  appears  to  b4 
illusion  of  a  dream,  that  every  tiling  should 
suddenly  have  shrunk  from  my  grasp!  I  o 
not  have  expected  tliis  cruel  blow  fix>m  him ; 
I  will  not  blame  him,  we  are  all  but  mere  pup 
obedient  to  the  law  which  guides  us!" 

No  longer  ])osscssed  of  a  conipiuiion  with  wl 
to  spend  the  passing  hours,  and  indeed  no  lal 
blessed  witli  that  smooth  serenity  of  mind  ^ 
would  allow  her  to  turn  to  her  usual  occupali 
for  a  respite  Ixom  the  harassing  emotions  prog 
on  her  young  heart,  she  could  direct  her  mini 
no  one  end.  Much,  but  vainly,  did  she  try  to  1 
it  from  re*  ertiug  to  Croiser,  from  dwelling  oni 
iuipmbability  of  six  months  sufBeiug  to  chan| 
delenniuation  which  had  remained  firm  duri| 
conflict  of  three.  In  Tain  did  she  banish  the  I 
that  lie  would  still  be  laitlifui  to  his  choice,  o| 
dreadful  suspicion  that  he  ha<l  forgotten  ] 
These,  with  a  thousand  other  tortiuing  ideas,  spi 
up  at  every  step,  since  where  could  she  d 
witliout  rocaUing  some  meeting — some  li>uk — i 
kind  cxprcesion — some  word  which  she  bad  hi 
him  utter  on  that  very  spot?  U  seemed  as  thd 
each  leaf  possessed  a  tongue  to  call  up  spirits  I 
the  sad  and  uni'atliomable  recesses  of  menon 
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torment  her!  Then  recurred  iho  mocking  struc- 
tures which  her  fancy  had  so  often  delighted  in 
building  on  aerial  foundations,  witli  which  his 
imago  was  inlerminahly  mingled.  Now,  where 
were  they  ?  Tlie  hollow  gust  of  wind  rising  from 
the  sea,  and  passing  with  a  mournful  cadence 
through  the  gi'oaning  wood  above,  ap|tcarcd  to  hear 
her,  and  yield  a  still  more  melancholy  repetition 
of  her  complaint,  while  tlie  showers  of  sear  leaves 
which  it  hurled  to  the  ground,  was  typical  of  the 
fate  which  had  overtaken  all  her  hopes ! 

Day  after  day  was  passed  in  wandering  over 
every  spot  which  she  had  ever  trodden  with  him, 
and  recalling  his  look,  voice,  gesture,  at  every  turn. 
Hour  alter  hour  woidd  she  pass  sitting  on  the 
platform  of  the  rained  tower  and  exarainingthrough 
erne  of  Sir  Richard's  glasses,  every  speck  that  ap- 
peared on  the  horizon.  Then  woidd  she  recall 
the  delight  of  that  evening  when  she  beheld 
his  glittering  sail  glide  over  the  serene  blue 
of  the  ocean,  until  heleaj.t  ashore  at  her  feet;  and 
Hope  fresh  springing  up,  would  cheat  her  into  the 
belief  that  she  saw  it  once  more— with  the  most 
breatliless  agitation  she  watched  the  animated 
canvas,  but  it  eitlier  passed  the  port  and  pro- 
ceeded up  channel,  or  it  came  and  passed  her  un- 
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concerned,  or  some  cbansre  in  its  posiiioa 
vereil  a  rig  totally  different  from  that  ftr  irl 
slie  so  anxiously  prayed.  He  nerer  camel 
blingly  would  she  then  sink  down  u|H>n  1 
granite  sill  of  tlie  old  gotiiic  window, 
Willi  the  fever  of  disappointed  affectinn,  htrlJ 
tiful  glossy  ringlets  streaming  on  the  mde  { 
swelling  by,  and  finding  a  hundred  conplai 
voices  in  the  worn  out  cninnies  of  the 
breathing  its  sad  liquid  melancholy  thro 
wires  which  Croiscr  had  fixed  as  an 
on  one  of  the  old  pinnacles.  It  was  a  I 
harmony  with  her  feelings,  and  leaning 
tljought  of  tlie  hajid  that  fixed  it,  and  " 
dying  cadence  fancied  she  heard  the  low  pbil 
voice  of  bim  who  had  deserted  her.  In  heel 
she  held  the  exquisitely  tender  poems  of  I 
she  attempted  to  read,  but  her  eve 
dwell  on  the  handwriting  that  had 
name  in  the  first  leaf.  The  page  slie  wou 
was  quickly  blistered  with  her  tears.  If  ^ 
forth  her  hundl;crchief  to  dry  those  suukc 
was  scented  with  the  perfume  which  ho 
which  he  ever  used  himself,  and  at  once  a  <tW^ 
still  more  palpable  host  of  memory's  torturingahj 
arose  before  her;  a  still  more  bitter  burst  of anf 
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succecfled,  ainl  she  wondcrt'd  of  what  substance 
coukl  tlml  heart  be  made,  that  spumed  aii   atUich- 
ment  so  devoted,  for  the  pursuit  of  those  unreal 
bubbles  which  it  despised!  It  was  useless,  though 
he  had  flown  from  her,  she  could  not  fly  from  him. 
His  image  was  inseparabl}'  blended  with  all  she 
thought,  remembered,  heard,  littered,   or  beheld, 
and  was  indeed  a  fatal  part  of  her  existence !     It 
was   more — it  was   a  devouring  blight  that  had 
fallcD  on  her  young  spirit,  and  was  fast  hurrjing 
her  to  the  grave.     Her  days  being  thus  passed  in 
tlie  indulgence  of  feehngs  that  harrowed  up  her 
breast,  and  her  nights  being  chiefly  spent  in  tears 
and  vain  rcgrels,  while  she  looked  over  each  trifle 
he  had  ever  given  her — every  slight  memento  she 
possessed  of  him — it  will  be  easily  credited  that 
at  the  end  of  four  months,  she  scarcely  appeared 
the  same  creature  of  grace  and  loveliness  as  when 
she  first  appeared  to  Cruiser's  delighted  eyes  on 
the  morning  of  his  landing. 

Grief  had  made  sad  ra-i  ages  in  her  beaut}' !  Ilie 
serene  and  dove-like  quiet  of  her  eye  had  vanished, 
and  its  place  was  supplied  by  a  restless  sparkle, 
whose  treacherous  brilliancy  spoke  too  plainly  of 
mental  di.squiet.  Her  cheeks  were  sunken  ;  there 
was  a  slight  contraction  of  the  brow,  the  dimple 
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'file  roar  of  Uae  ocean  as  it  tlnindered  on  the 
rugged  line  of  coast  bt-low,  the  rushy  munnuring 
of  the  gale  as  it  moaned  tlirough  the  woods  crown- 
ing the  height,  these  fonned  the  wild  music  in 
which  she  now  delighted  to  indulge,  but  aught 
that  was  soft  and  gentle,  according  with  her  prior 
taste,  no  lunger  possessed  a  single  charm  lor  her, 
except  indeed  the  tender  nursing  of  those  shadowy- 
forms,  the  realities  of  which  had  lied  from  her  for 
ever. 

The  fifth  month  had  at  length  passed — the  sixth, 
— the  last,  was  now  entered  upon;  and  when 
tlie  fact  intruded  itself  on  her  attention,  reason 
tottered  on  her  throne.  The  efiecls  of  this  pro- 
tracted struggle  had  become  too  apparent  to  es- 
cape the  attention  of  the  merest  observer,  and  tho 
physicians  who  were  attending  Charlotte,  con- 
sidered it  their  duty  to  take  Sir  Richard  aside, 
and  after  enquiring  whether  there  was  any  ex- 
citing cause,  (hey  gave  him  fairly  to  understand 
that  if  prccautionaiy  measures  were  not  adopted, 
there  was  everj'  probability  of  her  adding  a  third 
to  tlie  sad  list  of  his  insane  relatives.  The 
Port  Admiral,  whose  lime  was  too  much  occupies! 
witli  his  numerous  duties  to  remark  much  of  what 
went  on  around  him,  had  always  been  accustomed 
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Sir  Richard  was  in  f 
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another  room  to  pursue  the  dcHghts  of  whist,  in 
which  Puff,  as  the  best  calculated  by  an  extra  load 
of  dulness,  played  the  part  of  dumby  in  addition 
to  his  own.  There  was  no  one,  therefore,  left  in  the 
dining-room,  save  Margice  and  Sir  Richard.     As 
tiie  former  sat  contemplating  the  fire  and  imagining 
a  thousand  images  in  the  fantastic  fomis  presented 
by  its  glowing  particles,  she  could  not  help  think- 
ing how  delightful  it  would  be  had  Croiser  been 
sitting   by  her   side.      Already   she    fancied   she 
listened  to  his  conversation  tarried  on  solto  voce 
for  fear  of  waking  the  Port  Admiral ;    and  was 
questioning  him  in  the  same  key  why  he  had  no't 
returned   sooner,   and  why   he  had   thus  cruelly 
exposed  her  to  llic  grief  which  his  absence  had 
occasioned— llic  falling  of  a  coal  interrupted  her 
reverie,  and  she  remembered  that  she  was  merely 
wailing  for  Sir  Hichard  to  throw  Ms  handkerchief 
over  his  head,  preparatory  to  taking  his  nap,  in 
order  lliat  she  might  steal  out  unobserved.     On 
looking  up,  however,  she  was  surprised  to  find  him 
awake;  and  still  more  so  when  he  said,  motion- 
ing for  her  to  take  a  seat  by  his  side,  "  Margiee, 
my  dear  girl,   Vm  afraid  you're   not   very  well, 
you've   looked  excessively   poorly  of  lute ;  what 
is  tlie  matter   with   you  my    beloved   ilurlin({?" 
VOL.   III.  N 
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bare  only  to  name  it 
"  Oh — no,  no,  thai 
plied  Margarita,  muc 
hand,  "  I  want  not 
me." 

"  Well  then,  that^ 
dear  girl,  youknow.ori 
know,  that  as  far  as 
niinister  to  yoiu-  coml 
ways  been  ready  to  do 
you  and  my  poor  dear  ( 
may  soon  be  restore* 
my  heart  when  sha^f 
without  knowing  h^^ 
dear  Chatty  are  all  th 
care  about  Your  haj 
has  always  been  mine 
been  pleased  in  the  da 
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there  u  something,  naj,  a  great  deal  the  matter 
with   you,  week   after  week  you've  been  pining 
away  until  you're  not  like  yourself.     Do  tell  me 
what  it  is  !  Do  consider,  dear  Margiee,  that  there 
can  be  no  secrets   between  us.    What  interest* 
you,  is  o(  importance  to  me,  and  what  grieves  you 
hurls  me.     If  you've  any  little  secrets  in  the  mat- 
ter, ihcy  shall  be  as  sacred  in  my  breast  as  your  own; 
but,  dear  Margiee,  don't  add  to  the  other  sorrows 
of  your  old  father,  that  of  being  excluded  from  the 
confidence  of  his  only  child  ;   for  so,  if  it's  God'a 
will,  I  may  soon  have  to  call  you.     Isn't  it  about 
this  flyaway  fellow,   Croiser?      Well,  I  thought 
so,  but  don't  cry,  darling — because  if  you  be- 
gin to  do  that—  why — why — ye  see,"  and  the  tears 
were  already  falling,   "  I  shall  be  fool  enough  to 
do  the  same.    Wliat  is  it?     Has  he  been  playing 
you  false?  Well,  don't  cry  so,  dear  Margiee — I  take 
your  meaning.      I  suppose  the  slip])eTy-toiigu«(l 
fellow   has    been   telbng    you    ilie    usual    »t<jry 
about  love   and  all  that,    and  then   slipped   his 
cables.    May -be  in  a  huff.    If  this  is  all,  Margiic^ 
hold  up  — the  Trades,    you  kuow,    chop   round 
once  in  six  months,  and  deuce  is  in  it,  if  he  Itolds 
out  more  steadily  than  they  do— Croiser  will  be 
back  again  by  and  by,  I  don't  doubt,  and 
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dear  soul,  you  shall  jilt  him  if  yon  like,  to  m 
it  all  square  again." 

"You   mistake,    my  dear   father — 1    hare 
reason  to  com{>lain  of  Captain  Croiser — he  ] 
not  treated  me — as— as  you  suppose."  t 

"  Umph  t— well— well.     Then    for   the   life 
me  I  don't  know  wliat  to  make  of  it !    But  is  ttf 
nothing    betwixt    you,    Margarita?"      She  } 
silent.      "  I   mean,    you  know,    that  you're 
gaged?" 

"  No,  my  dear  fatlier,  I  am  not." 
"  And  you  don't  think  of  having  him.'' 
"  I— I— don't  think  I  ever  shall." 
"  Well,  well,  tlien,  if  that's  the  case,  we  m 
try  and  find  you  a  better  match  elsewhere. . 
must  say,  I'm  rather  glad  to  hear  that  it  isn't  I 
young  friend  Croiser,  who's  at  the  bottom  of 
this  mischief;  for  I  must  say,  though  I  don't  1 
his  secrecy,  tliat  I've  a  high  opinion  of  him,  4 
if  he  had  been  playing  the  fool,  I  should  N 
blamed  myself  for  taking  it  so  easily.  To  be  surt 
thought  that  I  saw  you  getting  fond  of  each  otla 
it  might  have  been  only  my  fancy,  you  know,  M 
giec,  and  as  I  felt  pretty  certain  that  he  was  a  g| 
tleman  at  bottom,  and  a  smart  iteaman ;  and  m 
knew  that  I  had  enough  cash  to  set  you  fair  in  { 
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world,  why  1  was  well  content  that  the  choice 
sliould  be  of  your  own  making,  since  your  hap- 
piness was  all  I  ever  looked  to.  You  know, 
Margiec,"  breathing  a  deep  sigh  after  a  pause  of 
a  few  minutes,  "  that  ever  since  poor  nephew 
Frank  was  lost  at  sea,  my  old  baronetcy  has  been 
wittiout  an  heir.  Now,  though  I  hope  I  am  not 
such  a  fool  as  to  be  eternally  talking  about  rank 
and  heraldry,  and  all  that  confounded  pack  of 
cant  and  nonsense;  yet  I  must  say,  as  tl)e  de- 
scendant of  Hugh  SaUsbuiy,  who  was  dubbed 
baronet  in  a  hard-fought  field  some  five  hun- 
dred years  since,  I  should'nt  altogether  like  to 
have  an  old  name  scored  off  the  books,  and  have 
an  R  put  against  it  in  the  doomsday  cheque.  So 
as  ye  see  my  poor  dear  little  Chatty  is — ehem — 
is — I  wish  you  woultln't  set  the  example  of  this 
confounded  piping  fit.  But,  however,  I  was  only 
going  to  say,  that  I  look  forward,  Margarita, 
with  every  hope  of  joy  to  your  mairying." 

"Say  no  more,  my  dear  father,  for  heaven's 
sake,  say  no  more!"  interrupted  Margiee,  fling- 
ing herself  on  his  neck,  and  giving  full  vent  to 
tlie  pangs  which  struggled  within.  "  Pendervia 
has  written  to  make  me  another  offer,  and  I  have 
taken  six  montlis  to  consider  of  it.     I  must  return 
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him  an  answer  by  the  twelfth  of 
You  know,  dearckt  father,  it  is  a  step  on  wbiet 
my  future  happiness  or  misery  depends,  and  ! 
natural  that  I  should  feel  much  affected  at 
ciding  on  it.  I  beUcTe  I  shall  marry  him— 
till  that  day  arrives,  question  me  no  mofll 
entroat — I  implore.  AAer  that  I  am  eabmia 
to  my  fate —though,"  speaking  too  low  for  his- 
•*it  involve  ruin,  misery,  and  death." 

Thus  conjured,  it  was  totally  at  variance  witH 
character  of  the  kind  Sir  Richard  to  allude  { 
any  further.  His  tenderness  towards  the  sufl 
was,  if  possible,  redoubled;  and  though  to  I 
each  day  that  passed  was  like  an  additonal  da| 
planted  in  her  heart,  yet  he  contentedly  bel 
their  rapid  flight,  cherishing  the  fond  but  i 
idea  that  they  were  gradually  restoring  her  to  1 
city  and  contentment.  The  nearer  the  day  i 
proached,  the  more  intense  did  MargaritaV  agi 
become,  uqtil  at  last  it  was  a  question  wt 
her  conduct  was  the  result  of  sanity 
n«s8. 

The  country  squire  thus  chosen  as  th*' 
liefore  whom  such  a  pearl  was  to  be  flung,  afl'bct 
a  fair  sample  of  his  kind — a  blunt,  vulgar,  al 
formed  "  good  man,"    as  it  is   phrased,  who 
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mixing  with  the  world,  liad  acquired  none  of  its 
jwlish  5  bul  from  tiiiduig  fiis  wealth  carry  weight 
with  the  majority,  had  thereby  become  doubly 
riT«tod  in  the  obstinacy  of  his  narrow  and  native 
ideas —  in  short,  a  mete  link  iu  the  chain  of  exist- 
ence, whose  sole  purjiose  seemed  to  be — to  eat — 
drinlc — sleep — perpetuate  his  hue,  and  re-combine 
with  the  kindred  clay  from  whence  he  sprung. 
He  liked  Margarita  because  she  was  toasa'd  as  one 
of  the  prettiest  girls  in  Devon ;  and  he  was  well 
aware  that  her  property  would  be  no  trifle.  In  all 
other  respects  he  had  as  much  idea  of  woman, 
as  a  sarage  lias  of  a  hurj):  the  latter  knows  that 
the  chords  of  the  instrument  must  be  struck  in 
order  to  produce  harmony — but  of  the  light  and 
skilful  touch — the  knowledge  of  time — the  ear  for 
deUcacy  of  feeling,  and  much  more  so  necessary 
to  the  production  of  tliat  exquisite  melody  which 
ravishes  and  enchants  the  soul — alas,  he  is  barba- 
rously ignorant!  As  the  day  a[)proached  for  the 
decision,  it  occurred  to  Mr.  Pender\i8  as  a  fitting 
step  that  he  should  go  and  pay  his  respects  to 
the  lady  who  was  about  to  honour  him.  When 
poor  Margiee  beheld  his  ungainly  figure  ushered 
into  the  drawing  room,  habited  in  a  brown  coat 
with  brass  figured  buttons,  buck-skin  pantaloons, 
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spurs,  and  lop-boots  somewhat  splashed,  I 
could  not  forbear  to  contrast  him  with  the  m 
derer  who  had  deserted  her,  and  in  whose  muii 
was  at  once  discovered  all  the  polish  of  a  col 
He  spoke,  and  tlie  antithesis  was  comple4fe  .1 
ready  and  familiar  "  How  d'ye  do.  Miss,  I  U 
you're  well — long  lime  since  we  met,  not  flj 
last  October — Remember  killed  the  first  code  ^ 
before" — fell  on  her  ear  like  a  sentence  of  do(i 
as  tantalizing  remembrance  caOed  ap  the  soft  | 
delicate  salutation  with  which  Croiser's  lips  irf 
ever  wont  to  greet  her.  "  I  cannot — I  will  noj 
I  had  rather  die  than  give  myself  up  as  the  p{ 
of  such  a  thing ! "  tliought  she  in  the  first  bitteni 
of  tlie  comparison ;  but  then  she  reflected  "  Y« 
have  known  him  for  years — at  least  I  shall  ^ 
be  deceived,  tliough  it  matters  httlc  for  the  ski 
period  during  which  1  shall  survive  this  ha|| 
sacrifice:  still  I  shall  be  sure  of  meeting  it 
warmUi  of  heart,  tliough  it  be  allied  to  cotid 
and  generosity  of  disposition,  though  ubscorcd* 
obtuseness.  At  any  rate  in  linking  the  sad  ' 
mains  of  my  destiny  to  such  a  lord  and  maM 
my  heart  wUl  not  be  called  on  to  bestow  a  paa^ 
which  it  never  more  can  grant.  Yes,  thond 
will  and  do  undertake  in  all  honour  to  renouii 


A  TALE    OF   THE   WAB. 


273 


my  love  for  Croiser  on  the  inslant  that  I  become 
Pendervis'  wife,  yet  I  feci  it  equally  wrong  to 
imagine  for  an  inslant  tliat  tlie  love  tlius  scared 
shall  ever  freshly  bud  forth  for  another. 

At  last  the  interview  was  over,  she  was  to  see 
him  no  more  until  he  had  received  her  decision. 
She  retired  to  her  room,  and  the  excitement  of 
supporting  such  a  mockery  being  over,  her  dejec- 
tion returned  witli  redoubled  vehemence,  and  she 
passed  some  hours  in  misery  and  tears  ;  then  wan- 
dering forth  in  sjiite  of  a  November  gale,  she 
gazed  on  tlie  troubled  sea,  or  foniUy  retraced 
those  steps  which  she  had  often  trod  with  him, 
and  lingered  long  and  wistfully  in  every  path 
which  his  feet  had  hallowed.  No  sail  in  sight! 
— the  morrow,  and  the  morrow,  and  the  morrow, 
with  many  more,  were  spent  in  the  same  madden- 
ing and  fruitless  manner,  until  the  dreaded  eve 
arrived,  whose  darkness  was  only  to  be  dispelled 
by  tlie  fatal  day,  which  if  it  did  not  witness  Croi- 
ser's  arrival,  was  to  sever  ihcni  for  ever.  She  was 
scarcely  conscious  of  what  was  going  on  around 
her.  Every  thing  seemed  to  be  in  a  perfect  whirl 
— tlie  faces  of  familiar  friends  changed  and  altered 
before  her  eyes — the  very  accents  on  her  lips 
formed  themselves  into  words  at  variance  with 
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those  wliich  she  had  intended  to  utter.  It  set 
as  though  she  had  druuk  so  deeply  of  grief  , 
become  perfectly  intoxicated,  and  was  oppn 
at  once  with  its  exciting  effects  od  the  heait| 
its  stupefying  results  oo  the  brain.  Srery  I 
swam  confusedly  around  her,  she  was  bewiU 
in  the  boundless  magnitude  of  her  woe.| 
usual,  she  weul  forth  to  revisit  the  cherished  hi 
so  dear  to  her,  but  tlic  mental  mist  wbicli 
fallen,  obscured  all.  The  accustomed  roar  q 
bretUicrs  fell  on  her  car  as  her  eyes  UQcoiiscii 
wandered  over  the  bleak  aspect  of  Cawsaud  | 
and  the  usual  gale  howled  along,  sweepii^ 
her  wan  delicate  face,  and  wantoning  in  bef 
auburn  ringlets;  but  she  neither  felt  tlie  oaf 
heard  the  other.  Her  retina  certainly  receivf 
reflection  of  outward  objects,  but  the  glu|{ 
her  eye  was  turned  inward  on  ihu  chao*  q 
mind.  She  lingered  there  for  bouts,  gazi^ 
the  aea,  scarce  knowing  what  it  was  that  at 
held,  until  Uie  rain  fell  in  torrents,  and  tbt 
chanically  sought  the  house,  the  chills  and  i 
around  her  heart  exceeding  lliose  of  llie  al 
earth.  | 

lite  night  was  i)assed  in  that  low  fevensl^ 
tone  state  which  deuot4.'s  oppression  of  the  \ 
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Now  tears  that  yielded  no  relief  in  floiring,  and 
wild  unmeaning  laughter  that  convulsed  the  heart 
it  mocked.  Still  the  astonishing  strength  of  her 
mind  bore  up  against  the  bodily  ills  waiting  to 
crush  it !  Her  senses  seemed  somewhat  to  letntu 
in  the  morning,  and  she  felt  some  indistinct  im- 
pression tliat  she  had  a  part  to  p>erfonn.  In  the 
same  state  of  mind  as  on  the  [jreceding  erening,  she 
arose,  noted  each  minnte  carefiilly  as  it  flew,  and 
watched  out  the  weary  length  of  day.  He  had  not 
come,  and  the  torpor  of  her  WTetchedneM  Menml 
to  gain  upon  her  as  she  a«ked  each  of  the  servants 
individually  if  Captain  Croiser  had  been  to  call 
upon  her  during  the  day.  Having  received  a  sor- 
ron-fiil  negative  from  each,  with  an  air  of  bewilder- 
ment and  stupefaction  she  retired  to  Iier  room,  and 
flinging  herself  down,  exclaimed,  "  He  has  indeed 
abandoned  me  ;  we  are  severed  for  erer.  I  bsre 
no  solace  hut  in  death." 

The  intellect  had  done  its  utmost  in  retarding 
the  maladies  which  cold,  exposure,  and  anxiety, 
had  brought  upon  her  emaciated  frame.  Its  bio- 
live  for  action  was  now  over,  and  its  spring  lust ! 
The  natural  re-action  took  place — fit  succeeded 
fit  in  alarming  violence,  and  medical  aid  being 
obtained,  it  was   only,  as    Lady   Sappfaira  ever 


had  never  arrived,  she  cal 
paper,  wrote  and  accepted 
dervis,  and  left  it  to  him, 
fiUher  the  time  of  the  ceren 
Strong,  invincibly  strong 
was  her  passion  for  Crois 
moonted  the  barrier  of  hei 
once  or  twice  it  flashed  aci 
way,  but  the  idea  was  instj 
resolutely  determined  thatht 
break  before  she  became  1 
Had  he  been  at  hand  to  ten 
path,  it  is  possible  that  his 
sion  might  in  some  nnguai 
upon  her  ardent  attachment 
of  some  temporary  impuli 
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in  her  Leart  should  finally  release  her  from  all 
troubles ;  but  then  again  she  recurred  to  her 
word,  for  which  she  had  the  most  sacred  feeling. 
Besides,  by  remaining  unmarried,  she  was  not 
less  severed  from  Croiser.  If  he  was  unable  to 
renounce  his  unnatural  schemes  in  six  months, 
he  was  unworthy  of  her,  and  if  he  returned  at 
any  subsequent  period,  and  found  her  still  in 
existence  as  Margarita  Salisburj',  there  would 
only  be  a  renewal  of  the  same  heart-rending  con- 
flict. But  as  the  wife  of  anotlier  all  would  be 
over,  and  between  them  would  have  yaw^^c•d  a 
gulf  as  impassable,  deep,  drear,  and  fixed  as  the; 
very  grave ! 

He  was  now  inevitably  and  irreparably  loi»t  to 
her  I  Had  he  stood  beside  her  at  tliat  moment  it 
would  have  been  in  vain  !  All  that  remained  Wiu 
to  soothe  the  excruciating  agony  of  tliat  canker 
which  was  not  to  be  cure«l ;  to  support  witli  firm- 
ness and  resignation  the  niiscrablc  portion  of 
existence  tlirough  which  she  mu»t  still  drag  mi, 
as  a  dispensation  from  above,  hoping  that  her 
obedience  to  the  will  of  fate,  would  win  tlif  only 
boon  now  available  to  her — an  early  tomb! 

Having  arrived  at  this  conclusion,  Iict  griot 
assumed  another  form,  it  was  not  less  dcq),  Iom 


■                     place.     Indeed  it  wa», 
H                     server    that   could    d| 
H                     crept  over  her,  as  afier  i 
H                     ber  eyes  from  the  soa  i 
H                     from  au  imaginary  p^ 
H                     poor  creature  who  i^H 
H                    a  precipice,   yet  wj^| 
H                     ere  she   falls.     AnxioU 
H                     inter\-al  of  sus)>cnse,  an 
^M                    the  ceremony  took  place 
^1                     to  her  release  from  all  < 
^H                     consented  to  ber  nuplii 
^B                     month  from  Uie  day  of  fl{ 
^M                        Every  thing  was  t^M 
H                     expense   ttpareti  to  ren« 
^B                     magnificent  in  appcaram 
^^^^^^_  and  wretched  in  Tea^|b 
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her  cheek  alone  which  shewed  the  oppoaing  tinU 
of  wan  dejection  and  hectic  care.    It  wag  her  light 
hazel  eye  alone,  in  which  woe  leeined  to  have 
gathered  up  many  tears,  and  which  extreme  weak- 
ness solely  prevented  from  falling.     It  wsa  000011 
her  delicate  mouth  only  that  the  dimples  ntrtr 
expanded  into  smiles,  or  changed,  hot  to 
the  suffocating  sense  of  anguish  labaariag 
A  letbarg>',  drear  and  ominous,  bad  filWn 
^irit.     She  seemed  among  the  nal  a  poor 
ing  thing  —animate,  it  is  true,  but  a  mere  aui 
ton  of  wretchedneaa.    Day  after  day  crept  by— at 
length  it  was  the  bridal  ere.     On  the 
was  to  forsake  the  name  ot 
thousand  associations  ■"■'^^-y  it  as 
dear.     For  some  time  past  ahe 
less  and  harrowing  rambloi 
spots,  but  she  now  delaaiBed  to  lake 
melancholy  indulgeace,  ere 
getber.    She  fim  aamwfad  the  «U  towtr,  amd 
havuig  »peut  two  boon  in  gatiai 
which  bore  ber  fiuthleaa  lorcTt 
moumfuQy  ikmimg  tooea  of  km 
giring  way  to  tbc  deep   tbrora    ttiM 
and  oppreaacd  ha,  the 


'  1 


the  porfc.  *•  There."  'twa 
liivarv    pile  in   which 
Shuddering,  she  withdj 
£d  so,  it  Tested  on  a  t 
bei — she  looked  down- 
-  Hah '.  that  is  well !— 1 
them :  for  if  that  prove 
BOfning.  'tis  but  fit  this 
at  ere.    Oh,  Croiser  !  £ 
How  could  von  thus  des 
oobeeding  of  evenr  thinj 
the  house,  where  her 
wailing  with  impatient  < 
aage  dress. 

She  heard  not  their 
«■!  so  late,  and  with 
dldwed  herself  to  be  d< 
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As  she  stood  that  night  forlorn  amid  the  merry 
troop  around  her — her  bleeding  bosom  and  aching 
temples,  decked  with  every  bauble  that  wealth  or 
art  could  bring  to  the  enchantment  of  beauty, 
she  formed  but  a.  splendid  representation  of  some 
heathen  sacrifice — she  was  the  victim  garlanded 
and  led  by  troops  of  rosy  girls  to  be  inhumanly 
offered  up  to  a  senseless  block.  That  block  was 
Pendervis,  and  to-morrow's  sun  was  to  behold  the 
revolting  ceremony. 

While  tlie  gay  and  thoughtless  group  were  tbiu 
amusing  themselves,  some  with  songs  and  some 
witli  daucing,  the  door  was  suddenly  thrown 
open,  and  Charlotte  appeared  in  the  midst  of  them. 
She  was  sadly  altered  from  the  splendour  of  her 
beauty,  but  still  deeply  interesting,  while  tlic 
glow  upon  her  hollow  check,  and  too  lustroiu 
sparkle  of  her  eyes  proclaimed  her  disease,  ami 
took  by  surprise  the  compassion  of  tlic  beholder. 

When  she  observed  what  was  going  on,  she 
advanced,  and  mingling  in  tlie  dance,  as  hIic  waved 
her  hands  above  her  head,  sang  with  her  nsnal 
sweetness  of  voice,  but  in  a  wild,  hurried,  and  un- 
connected strain,  some  chant  almost  word  for  word 
with  the  following : 


To-morrow  brings  a  brida] 
'  Faded  lovn  and  vowi  fa 
Tear  tboM  roba  of  jojr  mm 

All  unfit  for  hearu  tluia 
See  the  bride  stand  tearles 

Anguish  in  her  burning 
rWth'l  cold  damps  nposi  1 

Have  left  those  orbs  too 
When  stands  the  bride  by 

And  marriage  vows  are 
A  change  shall  com 
Shall  leave  thee  dui 

And  all  those  tows  be  bi 


Call  the  danoe,  let  mirth  r 

Breathe  the  dttem,  stri 

Cfaittarra  string* 

Bach  Toioe  that  siaj 

No  harmony  be  mote  I 

Call  the  dance,  let  mirth  r 

light  feet  with  heavy  ha« 

To  tone*  of  hollow  flute 

'Tis  a  night  of  joy  and  jde 
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The  altar  it  there. 

And  shnrt  the  prayer, 
And  the  prieat  he  shall  not  tairy. 

But  woe  to  tbee, 

ir  that  morn  (bsll  see. 
Thy  faiie  lips  row  and  marry  2 

The  altar  is  there, 

And  ready  Che  prayV, 
But  a  tomb  yawiu<  deep  in  sight, 

If  noon  shall  hear, 

Thy  false  tongue  swear, 
The  tomb  shall  be  thine  by  night. 

I  go— I  go— 

To  me  is  woe, 
To  ye  all  mirth  and  gladness  I 
Yet  heed  the  word. 
Thus  wildly  heard. 
The  fearful  gift  of  madness  I 
For  thee,  fair  bride,  twin  sister  dear, 
Thine  hour  of  doom  draws  swiftly  near  ; 
Choose  thee  now  'twixt  life  and  death, 
But  let  not  falsehood  taint  thy  breath  I 
By  my  madness — by  my  grief. 
Hours  of  rest  and  hUss  too  brief. 
By  these  pains  I've  learnt  to  feel. 
By  these  throes  I'd  fain  conceal, 
By  these  withering  aches  that  steal 
O'er  my  heart,  and  o'er  my  brain, — 
By  each  wish  for  peace  again, 
By  each  hope  uf  future  day, 
I  conjure  thee,  say  him  nay  ! 
Vain,  all  vain,  your  art  to  hide. 
Wounds  our  bleeding  hearts  divide  I 

My  glance  descries, 

Within  those  eyea, 
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The  p&ngs  which  rend  thy  soul ! 

Distended  see  ibey  roll  and  start. 
And  show  the  angmah  of  thy  hean. 
Beyond  thy  mind's  controul ! 
A  thousand  shades  thy  passions  vemr — 
Grief— Repentance— Rage — Despair  ! 

Utteriug  iLe  last  lines  in  a  shrill  tone,  lun 
ing  almost  to  a  shriek,  she  clasped  her  ham 
her  forehead  and  rushed  from  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  A  deadly  Wight 
Comes  o'er  the  coiiiicita  o(  the  limve, 
Aad  bluati  tiiein  in  their  huur  uf  miglit." 

Lalla  Rookb. 

We  will  now  return  to  Croiser,  and  examine  into 

the  causes  whicli  kept  him  away  from  one  to 
whom  he  was  devotedly  attached.  The  reader 
already  knows,  tliat  when  he  put  to  sea,  he  was 
distracted  between  his  love  for  Margarita  and 
the  host  of  passions  which  urged  him  to  remain 
firm  to  his  former  intentions  and  his  adlierence 
to  llanuolhii.  The  latter  was  at  this  period  ex- 
pected at  Boulogne  from  Paris,  and  it  was  to 
that  port  therefore  that  he  direuted  his  course. 

llaunolini's  piercing  observation  soon  discerned 
fi-om  Croiser's  wandering  and  confused  manner, 
that  sometliing  had  occurred  to  disturb  his  self- 
possession.  Having  questioned  him  on  the  sub- 
ject, the   latter  freely  confessed   that  on  mature 


see  it  was  of  no  i 

^it  among  the  foi 

should  be  a  young 

an  ondaunted  offic 

brought  up  in  the 

ment  ensued;  Ran: 

question   on    the  a 

gonig  to  England  t 

it  from   the  yoke  « 

■verted  that  his  pi 

pJetion,  that  he  wa 

•irons  to  sea;  one   j 

leneuve,  and  anothei 

messy;  and  that  he, 

deKcate  seirice,  on   » 

ed.    This   was  nothii 

instractions  to  the  We 
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this  indirect  mode  having  been  adopted  lest  the 
two  first  named  Admirals  should  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  English,  and  betray  their  destination. 
It  was  long  before  Croiser  could  bring  himself 
to  undertake  this  mission,  but  Rannolini  was  so 
urgent  and — a.s  aD  those  who  ever  met  him  can 
testify — carried  in  his  manner  such  an  irresist- 
ible argument,  that  he  at  last  consented,  thinking 
he  should  still  find  time  to  return  before  the  ex- 
piration of  Margarita's  six  months,  and  that  the 
voyage  would  afford  him  time  for  reflection. 

Unnerved  and  rendereil  wholly  unfit  for  any 
duty  by  the  conflicting  emotions  of  his  mind,  he 
set  off.  On  arriving  at  the  given  spot,  the  ad- 
miral was  not  to  be  found  —  Croiser  waited 
for  a  week— he  cruised  in  everj'  direction.  Still 
no  admiral — his  rage  was  beyond  all  bounds — 
half  of  the  given  time  bad  already  expired.  What 
could  he  do?  Wluit  ought  he  to  do?  Pride  for- 
bade him  to  return  unsuccessful,  while  his  love 
presented  to  him  tlie  torturing  idea  that  he  might 
not  be  able  to  see  Margarita  in  time — for  see  her 
he  was  dclemiined  he  would,  whether  he  carried 
to  her  the  tidings  of  defection  fi'om  lier  love  or 
submission  to  her  sway.  Again  the  thousand  ])er- 
plexing  thoughts  tliat  spnmg  up  to  iucUne  him 
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first  to  the  former  and  then  to  the  latter  coursfl 

Moreover,  what  would  Rannolini  say  to  him,  if  h 

came  back  after  having  waited  no  more  than  i 

week  in  the  appointed  spot  ?    And  yet,  how  coulj 

he  afford  more  time  ?     Too  well  he  knew  Maig^ 

rita's  principle,  her  firmness,  her  love    of  tiutli 

and  sacred  respect  for  her  word,  the  exactness  q 

all  her  actions.     "  How  do  I  not  know,"  said  ha 

"  tliat  by  being  even  a  day  over  the  appointe| 

time,  I  may  not  for  ever  lose  her  ?     She  may  a^ 

tribute  it  to  indifference — unkindness — obstinacy 

—  forget    thai  accidents  may   detain  me — pledg| 

her  hand   to  that    fellow  who  has  made  Ueui 

offer,  and  be  deaf  to  all  tliat  I  may  plead ! "     ^|| 

On  the  BtroDg  and  resolute  mind  of  Crolsm 

this  suspense  and  agitation  if  it  could  not  product 

a  deeper  effect  than  it  did  on  the  gentle  spirit  «( 

Margarita,  at  least  showed  itself  in  more  violenl 

results.    In  her  it  was  misery — in  him  it  was  raga 

Every  hour  that  passed,  served  but  to  work  hiin  upj 

to  a  greater  j)itch  of  fury.     Unable  amid  the  manv 

paths  which  bewildered  him  to  find  tlie  one  ti 

which  he  exactly  approved,  he  could  scarcely  re^ 

solve  how  to  act.     He  waited  two  days  more  at 

the  appointed  place  of  rendezvous,  then  WTOughi 

up  to  a  degree  of  desperation,  determined  to  pusl^| 
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on  for  the  Mexican  Gulph,  and  after  passing 
among  the  West  In«lian  islands,  in  search  of  the 
French  admiral,  to  return  if  unsuccessful  and  see 
Margarita— notwithstanding  the  vast  importance 
of  the  des|)atches  with  which  he  was  intrusted. 

Once  arrived  at  a  conclusion,  he  felt  his  mind 
somewhat  relieved,  and  carried  on  all  sail  until 
even  his  daring  could  go  no  fiuther.  Having 
touched  at  several  islands  n-ithout  success,  and 
heard  various  reports  respecting  the  object  of  his 
search,  Croiser  spurred  on  by  the  shortness  of  tlie 
time  allowed  him  to  reach  England,  and  bent  up- 
on risking  all,  hesitated  no  longer,  but  stood  direct 
eway  for  llie  Cape  on  his  road  to  Cherbourg, 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Admiral  who  had  been 
unexpectedly  delayed  a  fortnight,  by  having  to 
dodge  the  English  men-of-war,  arrived  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot,  and  though  fearing  that  the  vessel 
sent  to  meet  him  had  departed  tired  of  wailing, 
he  continued  to  cruise  in  that  vicinity  until  driven 
considerably  to  leeward  by  a  gale.  While  he  was 
working  up  to  regain  his  position,  Croiser  re- 
passed over  the  place  of  appointment,  and  seeing 
no  sail  in  sight,  hove-to  for  a  night,  and  then 
spread  every  inch  of  canvas  for  Europe. 

For  the  first  three  weeks  they  had  favourable 
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distant  prize  home  to  a  seaman's  eye!"     Flying 
down  below  be  would  bury  his  iace  in  his  Iiands, 
Ipve  up  all  in  despair — recall  the  lovely  being  he 
bad  lost,  and  accuse  the  cruelty  of  his  fate  in 
awarding  such  a  lot  to  him,  or  the  blindness  of 
his  folly  in  undertaking  such  a  commission.    Pre- 
sently he  would  acknowledge  it  was  a  just  retribu- 
tion for  ha\4ng  entertained  such  views  on  his  na- 
tive country.     In  a  few  seconds  he  would  con- 
tradict himself  once  more — assert  that  destiny 
intending  him  to  liberate  his  native  soil,  had  thus 
purposely  rescued  him  from  the  fascinations  of  a 
siren  who  would  have   turned   him   aside;  then 
starting  up  he  would  resume  his  original  purpose, 
and  vow  fifty -fold  vengeance  and  retaliation,  to 
sink  down  once  more  as  he  remembered  it  was  the 
cherished  land  of  her  he  loved,  and  burst  into  a 
wild  and  uncontrollable  fit  of  tears.     Calmed  and 
refreshed  by  tliis  expression  of  his  anguish,  he 
woidd  arise,  shortly  reflecting  that  no  success  was 
denied  to  perseverance,  and  that  nothing  was  so 
safely  delayed  as  obedience  to  the  dictates  of  de- 
spair—those, alas,  it  was  never  too  late  to  follow. 
Obliterating  tlie  marks  of  his  emotion,  he  would 
now  return  on  deck,  with  another  glass  a&ccnd  to 
the  mast  head,  spend  hours  on  the  watch,  and 
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backstay ;  yet  liis  crew  aflirme<l  lliat  lie  never  slept, 
since  he  was  the  first  to  notice  tl>e  exact  ninuient 
when  tlie  sails  required  to  be  trimmed,  as  well  afi 
the  least  deviation  which  Uie  helmsmaa  made  iu 
steering  by  the  particular  star  he  had  pointed  out. 
If  Nine-fatliom  Tim,  urged  by  the  affection  sub- 
sisting between  them,  gradually  edged  up,  vcn- 
turiug  on  some  common-place  remaik,  by  which 
to  introduce  his  request  that  Croiser  would  take  a 
little  rest,  the  latter  abruptly  waved  bis  hand, 
while  a  low  gurgle  in  his  throat  was  the  only 
sound  heard,  lie  had  not  even  a  word  for  hiji 
old  Iriend ! — to  whom  ho  could  not  speak  sharjily, 
and  was  too  wildly  agonized  to  salute  as  usuaL 

"  Well,  well,"  muttered  Tarpaulin,  as  saddened 
and  disappointed  he  moved  forward  to  Icewanl, 
"  there's  a  pretty  mess  offish — ye  may  stretch  me 
up  at  the  yard-arm  if  I  can  diskiver  the  meaning  of 
it.  All  that  Nine-fathom-Tim  knows,  is  this — 
that  he  never  took  on  so — no,  not  even  when  poor 
oidd  Sal  Moffat  kicked  the  bucket — rest  and  bless 
her!  But,  Lor!  when  a  fellow  comes  to  my 
time  o'  life,  he  sees  it's  no  manner  o'  sarvice  griev- 
ing for  tliera  sort  o'  things  f  I  warrant,  if  he'd 
only  be  like  me,  and  take  a  drop  of  something 
short  on  it,  he'd  soon  find  it  anotlier  guess  story,  as 


•+ 


At  length  thejriaad 
with  the  utmost  impati 

Btfle  fishing  port  eastw 
^  had  embalmed  wit] 
■ome  months  before.     C 

«»ent^  he  hastened  on  ah 
toPtoisthrooghCaen,Ie« 
Taipaohn  to  be  readj  for 

It  wanted  a  quarter 

erening,  when  CroiBer  t 

hmet  of  Rannolini.     Th 

,fi>*i*emJ  on  wMeb  it  was 

"Wgnef  to  sit  rocking  hir 

he  notched  its  arm  with 


&  TALE   OF   THE   WAR.  395 

SQthoTS,  on  tactics,  politics,  religion,  and  even 
poetry.  Beside  tliis  was  seen  a.  door.  A  second 
writing  table,  but  of  more  humble  construction, 
belonging  to  his  secretary,  stood  near  the  window 
wbich  looked  on  a  promenade.  Immediately  op- 
posite to  this  again,  and  consequently  on  the  left 
hand  side  of  Rannolini's  fauteuil,  was  another 
door,  behind  which  steps  were  now  heard;  it 
openetl,  and  he  api>eared  iu  person,  saying,  "  Ah 
my  Croiser,  thou'rt  quickly  returned.  What  says 
the  Admiral?" — embracing  bim — then  quickly 
starting  back  as  the  light  from  the  candles  fell  on 
his  emaciated  and  haggard  face — "  How  ! — What's 
this .' — You  are  the  bearer  of  bad  news? — Speak  ! 
He  has  not  fool -like  allowed  hiuiself  to  be  engaged 
by  the  enemy  f " — 

"  No,  M.  Rannolini,  though  I  have  no  good 
news  to  impart,  at  any  rate  ray  tidings  are  not  so 
bad  as  your  fears  have  suggested ;  but  I  regret  to 
say  that  1  have  been  unable  to  fall  in  with  him, 
or  deliver  your  despatches,  so  consequently  have 
brought  them  back." 

"  What's  that  you  say  ?"  quickly  demanded  the 
other,  with  his  usual  phrase  when  displeased,  his 
brow  falling  on  the  instant,  and  his  manner  be- 
coming suddenly  and  totally  changed. 
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home  again  ?  T,  at  least,  am  not  such  a  fool ! — tf 
wect!  Any  thing  had  been  better  tlian  miserably 
failing  in  the  execution  of  orders  on  which  every 
thiug-^tlR'  whole  of  our  sclieuie  depends.  Wliat 
next — you  waited  an  '  entire  week,'  and  then  ?" 

"  I  made  all  sail,  passed  in  among  tlie  West 
Indian  islands,  without  finding  him,  came  back  to 
the  rendezvous,  waited  a  night,  and  then  relumed 
witli  my  dispatches  unopened,  and  there  Qiey 
are,"  Croiser  replied,  flinging  them  down  on  the 
table,  struggling  with  tlic  rage  that  possessed  him 
at  being  thus  upbraided. 

Rannoliui  snatched  up  the  packet,  tore  it  in 
two,  flung  it  on  the  ground,  and  stamping  on  the 
remaining  fragments,  biu-st  fortli  once  more  as  his 
eyes  scowled  on  Croiser.  "  And  this  is  fi-om  you  ? 
— you  ?  'WTiom  I  have  trusted  in  every  thing  ? 
Unable  to  deliver  even  a  paltry  order  f  It  is  well 
I  tried  the  blade  before  I  leant  on  it !  But  you 
have  ruined  all !  Every  thing !  I  shall  be  unable 
to  recover  this  for  years— perhaps  never  !  Here, 
when  I  was  eagerly  expecting  you  back — Here, 
when  our  cnlcrjirise  merely  waited  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  your  mission  and  the  ends  it  em- 
braced to  be  successful — you  return  to  tell  mo 
you  failed !      U'licre  did  you  find  a  tongue   to 
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thought  would  have  shown  you  what  must  ensue. 
Not  only  will  it  leave  the  admiral  at  a  loss  what 
to  do  with  fleets  sent  out  to  liim  without  ordcis, 
but  it  will  also  derange  Villeneuve  and  Miniessy 
themselves!     Where  now  shall  I   direct  you  to 
find    them    to    remedy    this   blunder?     By    the 
time  you  would  reach  them,  we  ought  to  be  on 
the  eve  of  acting  !     And  with  the  English  is  such 
force  upon  the  seas !     When  all  dejiended  on  the 
most  delicate  manoeuvres  to  leave  our  fleets  wan- 
dering without  instructions !    It  woidd  have  been  as 
well  had  each  ship  been  without  a  compass  card  ! 
No,  it  is  irremediable — I  see  it  all!     Instead  of 
being  the  conquerors  of  oar  enemies,  we  shall  be 
their  laughing   stocks.      But  I  forgot — they  are 
now,  I  see,  my  enemies  only,  not  your's.     Yes,  / 
shall  be  their  laughing-stock ;  when  in  the  very 
act  of  hurling  them  from   high,  and   trampling 
them  in  the  dust!"  convulsively  shaking  his  hand 
as  he  clasped  the  empty  air. 

"  It  must  be  80 ! "  Raimolini  continued,  violently 
pacing  his  cabinet.  "  Tlicse  squadrons  instead  of 
passing  rapidly  home,  distracting  the  enemy  by 
their  appeai-ance,  and  being  in  the  Chajmel  to 
cover  my  debarkation,  will  be  loitering  until  ihey 
are  engaged  by  the  enemy  seriatim,  conquered  in 
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you!  IIow  coultl  I  know  that  you  would  have 
acted  thus  ?  Oh,  Fortune !  is  it  denied  to  me  to 
have  even  oiic  to  second  mc  in  my  hard  task  ?  Our 
late  entcrjjrise  was  hazardous  enough.  You  showed 
no  ignorance — ^no  want  of  forethouglit  there? 
But  I  sui>posc  I  may  be  tliankful  that  I  pace  my 
own  cabinet  instead  of  the  cell  of  an  Enghsh 
prison !     You  have  deceived  me." 

"  It  is  false,"  retorted  Croiscr  with  equal  rage, 
long  withheld  but  now  boiling  over,  at  these 
injurious  suspicions,  and  previously  wrought  up, 
as  the  reader  knows  he  was,  he  no  longer  cared 
what  he  said,  aud  had  only  been  restrained 
hitherto  by  the  affection  and  veneration  wliich  he 
bore  to  Rannoliui.  "  I  repel  your  base  insinua- 
tions with  the  utmost  scorn!  I  have  done  every 
thing  that  was  in  my  power.  Even  you — your  gi- 
gantic genius  is  only  led  by  a  favourable  fate,  and 
must  some  day  like  other  mortals  stoop  to  your 
destiny,  should  it  ever  turn  against  you." 

"Enough — enough — go— go.  There  is  no  need 
to  say  more  at  present.  It  is  well,  truly  !  to  talk 
of  Fortune  —she,  like  her  sex — as  you  can  testify," 
sneering,  "  must  be  hardly  sought  to  be  won. 
Fate  may  well  frown  on  those  who  are  lukewarm 
in  her  pursuit ! " 
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"  I  should  have  known  him  better !     Often  as  I 
hare  witnessed  his  fiiry  at  disappointment,  I  nerer 
could  bare  thought  that  he  would  hare  turned 
thus  on   me.    Ue  suspects   me!    and  with   him 
to  suspect  is  to  prevent     A  few  hours  more  in 
Paris,  and  I  may  have  to  pay  an  unwilling  visit 
to  Vincenncs.     But  all  artful  as  he  is,   he  has 
no  baby  with  whom  to  grapple  in  me.     I  will  not 
lose  an  instauL      My  mind  misgave  me  that  it 
would  be  thus!     Oh,  to  think  it  is  for  such  aa 
hour  as  this,  that  I  have  lost  Margarita !    Lost  she 
must  be,   since  nearly  three  weeks  have  elapsed 
beyond  tlie  fatal  day.    Oh  my  God !  I  do  acknow* 
ledge  tlie  retribution,  it  is  not  for  mortals  to  take 
rengeancc !     She  was  right.     Despite  of  all  that  I 
have    suffered  iirom    tyrants,   who   disgraced  the 
naiue  of  '  Enghshmen,'  Britain  was  netcrthelew 
the  land  of  my  birth.     Oh  that  I  had  listened  to 
the  pure  thoughts  and  unbiassed  advice  of  my 
adored  Margaiiu!     Wow  could  I  ever  doubt  the 
truth  of  those  persuasive  tones— and  yet  I  did  cnre 
llannobni  a  large  debt  of  gratitude,  which  I  irae 
bound  to  pay !     Let  mc  be  lliankful  tliat  tlie  pay- 
ment is  made,  even  though  he  does  not  acknow- 
ledge it  as  he   should.       Even    though   it  hM 
rendered  me  a  beggar  in  happiness — a  WTctch  ibt 
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horse  which  he  possessed,  taken  from  Paris,  and 
left  in  wailing  at  a  \"iUage  on  the  river's  bank. 
Dismissing  tbe  boatDian  somewhat  above  this,  he 
walked  on,  luouuled  liis  steed,  and  set  off  in 
good  earnest  towards  his  port.  Whenever  his 
passport  was  demanded,  he  showed  the  order 
which  he  possessed,  emanating  from  the  highest 
personage  in  tlie  state,  to  let  him  pass  free  at  all 
times.  This  Rannoliui  had  not  yet  had  time  to 
get  countermanded,  and  Croiser  had  foreborne  to 
use  it  in  Paris. 

Pursuhig  his  journey  night  and  day  with  all 
possible  despatch,  he  was  at  length  fortunate 
enough  to  reach  his  ship  without  molestation. 
Having  got  on  board,  he  familiarly  slapped  Nine- 
fathom -Tim  on  the  back,  saying,  "Hurrah!  my. 
old  boy,  I'm  glad  to  see  your  honest  old  face 
again.     Trip  your  anchor  as  soon  as  possible  I " 

Tarpaulin,  delighted  at  seeing  his  master  "in 
a  more  rashinuol  way,"  as  he  termed  it,  joyfully 
obeyed  his  order,  and  stood  out  to  sea.  At  night 
they  were  becalmed,  and  just  in  the  grey  of  a 
winter's  morning,  what  sliould  they  descry,  but  a 
fine  French  frigate  stealing  down  on  them  from 
the  duection  of  Cherbourg.  She  made  the  signal, 
"  Heave  to."      To  which  the  only  answer  that 
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He  beheld  the  loveliness  of  nature  around  him, 
and  it  charmed  his  eye,  but  could  do  no  more; 
the  past  and  the  future  occupied  every  thought — 
of  the  present  he  recked  nothing. 
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for  their  lives.  His  expectation  seemed  •wound 
up  to  the  highest  pitch,  and  he  strained  his  eyes 
with  the  utmost  eagerness  and  anxietj  towards 
the  church,  a.s  its  steeple  was  now  visible  and  now 
hid  by  the  windings  of  the  road  ;  the  body  of  the 
building  itself  not  being  exposed  to  view. 

At  last  they  drew  near  to  it.  He  discerned  a 
crowd  of  gaily  dressed  people  in  the  church- 
yard, as  well  as  in  the  little  walled  meadow  before 
it,  fonning  tlie  approach.  At  the  gate  opening 
into  the  latter,  were  a  groupe  of  footracn  on  horse- 
back, wearing  white  favours  in  their  hats,  their 
looks  tlirected  do\m  the  winding  road  to  the  left, 
which  led  to  an  ancient  gateway  in  the  grounds 
of  Mount  Edgecumbc.  On  seeing  this,  Croiser'g 
agitation  reached  its  ])itch.  Scarcely  conscious  of 
what  he  did,  he  ordered  his  carriage  to  stop,  and 
looked  round  for  some  one  to  answer  those  en- 
quiries which  he  felt  convinced  would  confirm  all 
his  fears ! 

On  iho  right  hand  side  stood  a  Utile  cottage. 
Every  thing  about  it  was  fastidiously  neat,  and  the 
clustering  woodbine  and  clematis  outside  bespoke 
the  attention  which  had  been  given  to  them. 
"  Hey  !  within  there !"  shouted  Croi.scr,  once  or 
twice,  when  an  old  man  in  a  light  blue  coat  with 
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be  hurried  out  to  his  master.  In  executing  this 
mancDuvre,  however,  he  had  taken  the  basement 
of  all  the  fine  superstructure  of  cup  and  saucers 
standing  on  the  mantel-piece,  which  now  falling, 
strewed  the  ground. 

"  Wae's  me  !  wac's  me !"  exclaimed  an  old  bel' 
dame,  in  tlie  shrill  tones  of  surprise,  tlius  aroused 
from  her  nap  by  the  fire.  *'  I  wadna  for  the  hale 
warld  this  sul'd  ha'  been.  What  will  the  gude 
man  say  f "  But  this  was  speedily  resolved  by 
his  appearance  at  tlie  door;  attracted  by  the  clatter, 
he  arrived  in  time  to  behold  the  goodly  utensils 
strewed  in  fragments  on  the  ground. 

"  The  foul  iiend  drive  ye,  ye  laug  tailed  ne'er 
ending  limb  o'  the  de'il,  see  what  ye  hae  done  ? 
— if  ye  have  na  coupit  to  the  gruiid — " 

"  Hold  your  jaw,  you  old  fool,  and  move  out  of 
the  way !"  answered  Tim,  angrily,  putting  him 
aside,  "  to  stand  piping  there  about  a  halfpenny 
worth  of  crockery !  WTiy  I  might  have  broken 
every  bit  in  Sal  Moffat's  shop,  afore  she'd  have 
let  a  Christian  and  a  gentleman  perish  for  a 
glass  of  water.  And  now  I  think  of  Sal,  sure 
enough,  he'd  be  the  better  for  a  little  drop  of 
sometliing  short !  He  wouldn't  have  been  as  he  is 
now,  if  he'd  gone  on  more  like  a  rashioual  person." 
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riage  on  the  moment,  directed  Tarpaulin  to  gel 
into  it,  drive  back  some  two  hundred  yards  out  of 
sight,  and  wait  till  lie  should  join  him.  This  done 
he  hastened  forward  before  the  principal  part  of 
the  cavalcade  came  in  view. 

Every  object  aroimd  him  scemc<l  unchanged — 
there  stood  the  oid  and  odd  little  building  usftl  us 
a  stable  for  tlie  horses  of  the  church-going  pa- 
rishioners, with  its  peaked  gables  and  turrLlted 
coping;  and  beside  it  the  gamekeeper's  cottage, 
while  uj  the  adjoining  churchyard  were  seen  its 
aged  tombstones,  coming  brightly  forth  in  llio  sun- 
beams—  the  surrounding  view,  Uic  ancient  edifice 
itself— all  seemed  familiar  to  him  except  the  sen- 
sations  of  his  own  bosom  ! 

Passing  to  tlie  left  of  the  church,  he  hurriedly 
ascended  a  flight  of  steps  that  led  to  a  small  gal- 
lery well  suited  to  his  purpose.  The  door  was 
locked.  Too  impatient  to  wait  for  the  key,  Jie 
gave  it  a  violent  blow  with  his  foot,  the  frail  seiu- 
rity  gave  way,  and  he  entered  unseen,  the  atten- 
tion of  the  gazers  being  riveted  on  the  party  then 
entering  the  gate  of  the  meadow. 

Having  again  secured  the  entrance  in  the  best 
way  he  could  to  prevent  intrusion,  Croiser  de- 
scended to  the  lowest  seat,  and  seating  himself  in 
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veal  all,  and  claim  tat  his  nvoluntary  absence 
should  not  be  allowed  against  bini.  But  hark ! 
The  doors  were  thrown  open,  and  the  bridal  party 
entered ! 

The  nave  had  been  covered  with  cloth,  and 
their  fotitsteps  were  therefore  inaudible.  Tlie  first 
ligure  thai  Croiser's  eyes  discovered,  was  the  Port 
Admiral  in  full  dress ;  upon  his  arm  there  leant  a 
female  figure;  but  it  was  too  mean — too  short 
for  Margariti.1  Salisbury  !  and  yet — those  robes  of 
white  satin  bespangled  witli  pearls  bespoke  the 
bride  !  Again,  it  tottered  !  and  trembled  almost  to 
sinking,  even  on  the  arm  of  the  venerable  old 
olRccr! — Presently  they  came  more  fidlyinto  view 
— No— tliat  fragile  fonn,  though  bent  and  haggard, 
was  Ikr  too  slight  for  age ! — They  approached  the 
altar — she  took  her  stand,  turned,  looked  up — the 
light  fell  on  her  countenance  and  did  indeed  re- 
veal to  Croiser's  maddened  gaze,  the  faded  linea- 
ments of  her  who  was  the  beloved  of  his  soul  — 
Yes,  it  was  no  other  than  Margarita,  her  care- 
worn cheek  streaming  with  tears  ! 

Scarcely  could  Croiser  contain  himself  as  he 
viewed  tliat  countenance  so  sadly  altered  since  last 
he  beheld  it ;    to  his  mind,  it  told  of  far  deeper 
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barest  idea  of  what  he  ought  to  do.  He  could 
only  now  sit  frantictly  gazing  at  the  prize  now 
drawn  from  his  reach  for  ever ! 

The  minister  who  performed  the  service,  pos- 
sessed a  remarkably  clear  voice,  and  what  was 
rather  unusual,  read  the  solemn  ceremonial  in  a 
chstinct  tone,  every  word  of  which  Croiser  heard, 
and  fell  it  like  a  poignard  planted  in  his  breast. 
As  for  Margarita  she  no  longer  appeared  to  be  the 
same  being  as  the  Margiee  of  former  days;  her 
polished  energy,  her  spirit,  her  gentle  detennina- 
lion,  seemed  gone  ;  as  if  struck  down  by  the  long 
continuance  of  the  dreadful  storm  that  had  poured 
its  ftuy  over  her,  slie  was  now  like  the  cnished 
reed — never  to  rise  more !  It  was  by  her  vainly 
stifled  sobs  alone,  that  she  offered  any  interruption 
to  the  ceremony.  Her  father  was  at  her  elbow 
tiying  to  console  her,  while  the  bridegroom  pro- 
nounced the  responses  in  a  manner,  that  for  a  fox- 
hunter  was  quite  focling. 

Several  times  did  Croiser  attempt  to  utter  some 
sound — some  exclamation  that  might  attract  the 
attention  of  the  bride,  but  his  nerveless  tongue 
aeemed  to  cleave  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth;  his 
faithless  lij)s  mutely  refused  to  obey  their  office. 
Still  the  service  proceeded.     Hope  swiftly  fl>-ing 
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"  I  will,"  but  slarilofl  at  the  noise,  the  looked  up; 
witli    the    utmost  rapidity  of    thought,    slie  re- 
cognized Croiser's  anxious,  liaggard  counteuanee, 
uo  longer  concealed  hy  Lis  cap,  and  wildly  shritk- 
iug  forth  "  Xo,  iieier ! " — fell  back  iiiti>  her  father's 
arms.     Quick  as  lightning,  Croiser  leajit  on   the 
pews  below,  and  springing  to  the  rails  of  the  altar, 
was  in  another  second  by  her  side.     Aii  fur  the 
Port  Admiral  himself,  he  seemed  less  astounded 
than  his  duugliter,  but  as  tlie  latter  demande<l  all 
his  care,  and  divided  his  attention,  he  would  only 
exclaim  as  he  supported  her  in  his  anns,  "  (iuick, 
here — quick!  some  water  ibryour  lives!  Heaven  de- 
fend me — Captain  Croiser,  is  it  you  ?     Bear  a  hand 
I  say,  with  some  water — Lady  Sapphira — ladies 
— bride's  maids— quick!   Mai-garita's  dying!     It's 
all  your  faidt!  Croiser,  the  plagues  of  Egypt  on 
it — dropping  from  the  sky  in  that  way  witlioul 
so  much  as  saying  stand  from  under.     See!  sheV 
coming-lo,    hold  up   her  head,  Croiser!     Where, 
iu  the  name  of  Fortiuie,  did  ye  come  firom — I  can't 
tliink  for  the  life  of  me!     I  low  are  ye  now,  Mar- 
gice,  darling?     Devilish  imprudent  of  you,  though 
I'm  glad  to  see  you  once  more.     I  thought  there 
was  something  between  die  pair  of  you.     Bear   a 
hand  I  say,  there  on  the  right!  open  tlmt  window, 
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of  his  rival,  took  him  aside  and  briefly  said, — "  I 
have  not  the  honour  of  knowing  you,  Mr.Pendervis, 
save  by  name,  but  the  clue  to  what  you  hare  just 
^tnessed  is  simply  this: — I  was  promised  the 
honour  of  Miss  Salisbury's  hand  on  certain  condi- 
tions, which  I  was  to  answer  on  the  date  of  to-day  a 
month  since.  In  default  of  fulfilling  them,  I  was 
to  be  rejected  for  some  happier  suitor,  since 
proved  to  be  yourself.  Accidents  which  I  shall 
ever  deplore,  williheld  me  from  claiming  the  lady's 
promise  within  the  titated  time.  I  only  arrived 
here  this  morning — our  inter^•icw  was  wholly  ac- 
cidental, and  I  need  .not  add  that  you  are  ac- 
quainted willi  llie  residt!" 

The  rage  which  overspread  the  features  of  Pen- 
dervis  gradually  cooled  down  during  this  open  state- 
ment, into  a  fixed  expression  of  offended  pride, 
and  muttering  something  about  being  made  a  fool, 
be  bowed  stiOly  and  strode  through  tlie  church  <lowii 
the  adjoining  meadow  towards  his  carriage,  with  a 
pace  which  would  not  have  disgraced  tlio  Coniisli 
giant.  Having,  for  the  sake  of  greater  speed, 
mounted  the  first  horse  he  could  get  from  one  of 
his  glooms,  he  did  not  condescend  to  return  to 
the  house  of  his  late  intended,  but  rode  off  at  full 
gallop  in  the  ducclioii  of  his  ovra  scat. 
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sur])risc  be  shunaed  all  aUui>ioii  to  himself  as  re- 
garded  birth  or  family. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Sir  Richard,  resiuuing  the 
conversatioQ  after  tlie  first  pause,  "  whip  ine  but 
I  tliought  if  I  knew  any  Ihiug  about  these  matters 
tliat  there  was  sometliiug  between  you  and  ilar- 
giee,  but  dear  Uttle  puss!  she  wouldu't  let  out 
that  it  was  bo.  Well,  well,  I'm  riglil  glad  to  hear 
it — but,  by  the  by,  tliere's  Pender\is — "  At  this 
moment  the  servant  entered  with  a  letter.  Sir 
llichard  broke  it  open.     It  ran  thus : 

"  SIR, 

"After  the  events  of  this  morning,  I  nyust 
tell  you  tliat  I  consider  every  thought  of  the  con- 
templated union  between  our  families  at  an  end. 
"  I  remain,  Sir, 

''  Your  obedient  servant, 

"  CUAS.  Pen'deuvis." 

"  Ob,  oh  !  the  beai-'s  in  a  hufl',  and  a  jolly  good 
thing  that  he  is,  for  it  saves  us  a  plaguy  mess  o' 
trouble.  Sonow,Croiser,myboy,the  day's  all  yoiu- 
own,  and  as  I  was  going  to  say — give  me  your  baud 
upon  it.  I'd  fifty  to  one  rather  have  you  for  a  son- 
in-law  than  that  still' lubber,  and  so'd  Mai'giee  too, 
that's  as  clear  as  may  be.     I  must  say,  I  shuuh 
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did  at  college,  where  Nat  insisted  on  training  liim 
up  for  a  parson  against  Lis  will.  I  forget  now 
what  was  the  exact  offence,  for  I  happened  to  be 
at  sea  then,  but  I  know  they  had  a  rcgiilar  breeze 
which  ended  in  Frank's  being  shipped  off  to  sea 
without  his  leave.  Brother  Nat  I  must  say  didn't 
act  all  fair  and  above  board  in  that  business,  for 
Frank  never  had  any  great  love  for  the  sea,  so  what 

must  tljey  do  but  set  him  on  board  the  M , 

leave  him  as  if  for  a  few  minutes  in  tlie  captain's 
cabin,  and  then  slip  on  shore.  Presently  the  ship 
began  to  get  under  weigh  and  Frank  found  liim- 
»clf  detained,  entered  on  the  ship's  books  by  Jove, 
and  bound  for  India !  Twas  a  rascally  hard  case, 
and  so  I've  oflcn  told  Nat  to  serve  the  lad  in  tliat 
way,  and  quite  enough  to  make  him  hate  the 
sendee,  which  he  did  directly,  and  wrote  home  to 
tlie  Admiralty  to  complain,  and  ask  for  his  dis- 
charge, but  as  the  captain  would  not  forward  his 
letter,  and  it  went  through  a  private  hand  wliicli 
you  know  is  an  ini'onual  channel,  why  ye  see 
they  would  never  take  notice  of  this  ai>plication, 
which  made  poor  Frank  vow  vengeance  agnini't 
tliem,  tliough  he  never  lived  to  take  it.  However, 
to  shorten  a  long  story,  he  boxed  about  from  one 
ship  to  another — bad  to  worse,  until  he  got  with 
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brotlier,    tlie  Earl    of  ,  has  no  children,   so 

Frank  would  have  succeeded  to  the  title.  Though 
he  liated  the  service  cordially  enough,  yet  he  was 
a  capital  seaman,  I'm  told  — ye  see  he'd  a  famous 
long  head  of  his  own,  and  take  to  what  he  might, 
it  seemed  to  come  like  second  nature  to  him — 
the  last  letter  must  have  reached  him  at  Bombay 
before  he  sailed." 

"  And  your  letter  conveyed  to  him  the  first 
news  of  his  poor  mother's  deatlt  ? " 

**  Yes,  it  did  ! "  replied  the  Port  Admiral,  much 
surprised  at  the  question. 

"  Tliat  packet  also  contained  llic  miniature  of 
his  motlier.'" 

"  Why  -  how — what  the  dickens  could  make 
you  guess  that  ?  But  I  believe  you're  right  now  ; 
I  did  send  her  miniature  in  that  packet.  I  sup- 
pose you  thought  it  was  but  natural,  and  so  it 
was,  she  being  very  fond  of  him,  and  he  of  her. 
She  gave  it  to  me  for  him  on  her  death-bed — 
poor  dear  s(jul ! " 

"  -Vnd  tliat  letter,  moreover,  contained  an  assur- 
ance from  you,  tliat  if  your  nephew  went  on 
well,  you  would  use  all  your  interest  to  get  him 
promoted,  on  the  instant  that  his  time  had 
expired  ? "     At  this  question,  displaying  Croiser's 
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Their  first  transports  over,  Croiser's  story  was 
eagerly  demanded,  aiid  he  comphed  witli  tiie  request. 
As  the  reader,  however,  has  no  doubt  long  since 
recognized  in  Croiser  the  prisoner  of  the  poop, 
introduced  to  his  notice  in  the  first  volume,  it 
will  only  Ik;  necessary  to  describe  that  part  of  his 
narrative  which  related  to  his  adventures  subse- 
qtient  to  the  foundering  of  the  sevcntv-four,  as 
already  related;  when  tlie  mutinous  but  ill-fated 
crew  followed  to  the  bottom  of  the  ocean  the  Ad- 
miral who  had  so  crucUy  oppressed  them. 

"  The  mast  having  been  struck  by  the  light- 
ning and  fallen  overboard,"  continued  Croiser — 
henceforth  to  be  known  as  Frank  SaUsbury — "  I 
found  myself  suddenly  plunged  into  the  waves, 
death  on  every  side  of  me,  and  not  a  human  soul 
to  sjrmpathise  in  my  sufferings,  or  stimulate  me 
on  to  try  and  save  my  life,  except  pf>or  Tom  Collins, 
who  by  the  by,  my  dear  Uncle,  is  no  other  than 
your  old  favourite,  Tim  Tarpaulin — Nine-fathom- 
Tim." 

"  Odds  Bobs  alive!  Is  that  Tim?  Bless  his 
old  heart !  May  I  be  set  adrift  in  my  old  age, 
like  a  marine  on  a  grating,  if  ever  he  shall 
want  for  a  glass  of  grog,  or  a  shot  in  the 
locker.  So  that  was  Tim.  Bless  his  old 
•oul!    I   had  an  inkling  of  it    Well,  heave  m 
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more  than  our  heads  and  shotdders  were  exposed 
to  the  wind,  while  the  rest  of  our  bodies  being 
under  water,  and  the  latter  not  very  cold,  we 
thought  we  could  weather  it  out  better  than  we 
could  have  exjjecled.  Now  that  it  is  over,  it  is  a 
soiu-ce  of  idle  gratification  to  me,  to  think  that  I 
have  experienced  so  wild,  so  grand,  so  tremend- 
ous a  scene ! — but  never  do  I  hope  to  be  exposed 
to  such  another  —  words  are  not  adequate  to 
describe  that  night.  The  tempest  swept  over  us 
in  one  of  tliose  terrific  hurricanes,  so  dreaded 
in  that  region.  Never  could  I  have  formed  the 
slightest  idea  of  what  size  the  billows  were,  unless 
I  ha<l  been  home  on  their  bosom,  and  sunk  into 
tlieir  trotigh ;  now  swept  up  on  their  topmost 
crests — our  almost  lifeless  hearts  trembling  and 
palpitating  within  us,  as  we  bung  looking  into  the 
dark  and  apparently  fathomless  caverns  of  the 
ocean,  that  yawned  beneath  and  then  )i]unged 
headlong  into  the  watery  abyss,  its  horrid  ele- 
ment roaring  and  hissing  in  our  ears  witli  ten 
tliousand  notes  of  death;  while  looking  up  from 
this  hideous  valley  of  the  sea,  we  beheld  its 
threatening  and  swelling  mountains  rise  on 
either  side  of  us,  shutting  out  hope  and  life,  and 
seemingly  alwut  to  bury  us  in  its  dreadful  flood 
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by  a  gcnlJe  breeze.  This  prorcd  most  refreshing ; 
at  length  llie  sun  rose,  and  conceive  our  jot  when 
we  descried  a  sail  to  windward  coming  down  with 
a  flowing  sheet  in  the  verr  direction  io  which  we 
were.  Not  to  be  prolix,  howerer,  she  came  anffici- 
entlv  near  to  perceire  as  ;  hore  to,  and  picked  as 
up ;  sufBc-iently  exhansted  to  ftd  all  the  blessings 
of  such  a  delirerance,  and  snfBcientlj  sensible  to 
perceire  that  we  had  &IIen  into  the  hands  of  a 
French  letter  of  marqoe. 

"  This  somewhat  abated  our  happtneas,  it  is  trae, 
but  any  tiling  in  a  humma  abape  was  at  soeh  a 
moment  too  dear  to  pcnrit  a(  oar  being  [lafticiilf 
as  to  the  nation  to  wUcJi  it  ■i^bdoag. 

"  Before  being  reacoed,  htmeter,  we  had  ao- 
lemnly  agreed  never  osi  any  mtumM  t» 
the   tme  story  of  the  laaimj, 
nr  Co&M  I  AamiA  oAa  sqr— i 
km    Bfe 
e  Ikad  not) 
the  adMial,  and  aa  be  had 
tn   stale   that  be  h 
utartial,  there  weie 
nnoed  mc  (o  patnarre  a  sCntt 
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in  her  grief  that  it  required  aUTarpcnEn's^tmigtli 
to  prevent    her    from    plunging    after  it  to  the 

bottom." 

"  Poor  creature  !  ah  Frank !  we  little  know  the 
extent  of  a  mother's  afieclion  for  her  children. 
And  what  became  of  her  then  ?" 

"  I  am  about  to  tell  you.  Despite  of  our  un- 
ceasing prayers  that  we  might  be  captured  by 
some  EngUsh  cruiser,  the  letter  of  marque  most 
per\'ersely  reached  France  in  safety,  and  we  were  de- 
clared prisoners  of  war.  H  owever  we  were  bberated 
on  parole  through  tlie  interest  of  the  captain,  whom 
I  had  contrived  to  make  my  friend,  and  after  con- 
tinuing in  France  some  short  time  longer,  I  con- 
tracted so  many  agreeable  acquaintances  that 
I  had  no  wish  to  come  to  England,  more  especi- 
ally since  I  still  felt  exceedingly  sore  at  the  con- 
duct of  my  poor  father,  and  could  not  well  declare 
my  identity,  without  occasioning  an  inquiry  re- 
specting Admiral and  his  ship,  which  might 

have  proved  exceedingly  troublesome,  if  not  dan- 
gerous. Perhaps  you  may  wonder  why  I,  who  was 
already  a  prisoner  on  parole,  should  not  wish  to  re- 
turn to  my  country,  but  the  fact  was  I  had  made 
such  interest  at  court,  that  I  might  have  obtained 
my  unrestricted  liberty  if  1  had  been  so  inclined ; 
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Becret  remains  undiscovered  till  this  hour,  and 
what  is  more,  my  secret  ua^livulged.  In  a  few 
days  1  promise  you  a  corroboration  of  this  strange 
story  from  her  own  lips,  since  she  is  the  same 
Mrs.  Somers,  who  is  the  friend  of  Margarita,  and 
who  you  may  remember  to  liavc  fainted  very 
sillily  on  suddenly  seeing  me  it  your  fete." 

"  Is  it  possible,  Frank  ?  Mercy  on  us !  I  do 
remember, — but  why,  after  bringing  her  to  Eng- 
land, di<ln't  you  contrive  to  find  us  out  ?" 

"  Why  really,  ray  dear  good  uncle,  you  must 
not  consider  me  spitel'ut ;  but  I  confess  1  did  feel 
too  much  Imrt  at  my  father's  treatment.  How- 
ov«  I  heard  that  you  were  all  here,  so  as  I  had 
promised  to  return  to  France,  and  bring  over  a 
ihend  to  England,  I  thought  I  might  as  well  come 
to  reconnoitre  the  coast,  and  find  out  what  sort  of 
folks  you  were.  That  fiicnd  was  Rannolini,  with 
whom  I  was  engaged  in  some  mad  prank,  which 
as  it  is  for  ever  at  an  end,  is  not  worth  the  men- 
tioning, for  happening  you  see,  ray  dear  uncle, 
to  fall  in  love  with  my  amiable  and  exquisite 
cousin,  she  discovered  the  connection  between 
us,  and  gave  me  llie  choice  of  renouncing  her  or 
Ranuoliui  within  six  montlia.     Having  i>ledgcd 
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noor,  though  at  the  expen 

giet,  deep]j  regret  the  fati 

me  so  much  bejond  the 

the  same  time,  I  cannot  ei 

that  I  hare  arrived  soffici 

the  last  chance  of  the  p 

homble  suitor  to  you,  mj 

hand  of  your  lovely  daugl 

*'  *A   humble  suitor,'  n 

lost  Frank?"  interrupted 

more  embracing  his  ne; 

transport,  "  I  wouldnH  ha 

marry  any  one  else  for  all 

liere  if  je'd  made  your  i 

hour  later,  'twould  have 

know  twouldn't  have  fiired 

garita ;  but  as  to  that  Ann 
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the  plan,  I  do  beliere  I'd  trot  back  to  the  chuieh 
directly,  and  see  you  two  spliced  at  once — Hearen 
shower  blessings  on  the  pair  of  you !" 

"  Ah,  but  my  dear  uncle,  you  forget,  we  hare 
to  obtain  the  consent  of  the  lady." 

"  Hah  !  ha !  ha  !  never  fear,  my  boy,  well  mmni 
have  that !  IVe  made  up  my  mind  to  a  marriage  aod 
a  regulxu'  built  jollification  ;  and  take  my  word  far 
it,  Fm  not  to  be  cozened  out  of  my  bride  cake  in 
that  manner ;  so  come  with  me  <&eetly,  aad  tee 
Margiee  on  the  subject :  I  dare  say  she's  neattf 
recovered  herself  bv  this  time — Her  liiiihMiiili 
were  aD  attending  to  hrer  reiy  laadtf,  **""i;'*  I 
thought  that  they  seemed  towwstfcewe 
However  Frank,  my  dear  boy,  if  iheyVe 
the  sprat  they  caught  the  mackerd ;  mad  I  bring 
them  a  better  bridegrooa  than  ever  they  coold 
find  in  Cornwall !  Mind,  Ftaak,howyaa  bwak  the 
news  to  Margiee,  that  yoa'reher  own  euusui  whoa 
she  used  to  si^  far  so  often." 

"  Nay,  did  she  indeed.* 

•'Ay.tobeiaredieAd;  botcmae  Frank,  come 
akmg — yoa're  in  lore  yoa  know,  and  when  ooce 
ye  begin  ayam  of  that  soft,  there's  no  ending  h." 
But  the  render  will,  I  am  sure,  ^sdly  excuse  ne 
as  well  as  himself  from  gomg  immitely  ovcv  the 
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posal  most  warmly,  adding  that  he  was  voj 
anxious  to  leave  the  neighboorhood,  as  he  had 
Hwonn  to  beliere  himself  suspected  oa  wiimiil  df 
Rannolini ;  and  bere  be  mentioDed  their  fi^bt 
from  London. 

This  last  reason  was  conchuire.     FesW  lot 

any  circumstances  should   again 

their  prospects,  she  lost  do  ' 

preparation  to  be  aiade  br  Aem 

At  half-post  eleven,  on  the 

tber  foond  tfaenuclvM  W  S  tMr,  m  ^ar  tavci- 

ling  caniagB;  «Ue 

conveying  tbem  to  s  i 

in   Sussex;   lixria|^ 

at  Hoont  Filgi<—i>ii   II  ff  hf 

to    aroid  as  aBel 

which  so  mmUtm  tmA  mm^ma  s 
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that  I   had  been  led   into   a  discussion  on  the 
system  of   discipline  in   the  British  navy;    and 
having    fearlessly   expressed   my   opinion    as   to 
its  execrable  and  unnecessary  tyranny,  my  senti- 
ments had  immediately  found  their  way  to  M. 
Rannolini,  who  sent  for  me,  questioned  me  as  to 
my  ship  and  the   length  of   time  which   I   had 
•erved ;  the  stale  of  the  British  navy ;   the  causes 
which  I  might  have  for  disliking  it;   and  above 
all,  as  to  my  family.     At  first  I  was  not  sudici- 
K  &iUy  imprudent   to    communicate    to  him  any- 
thing   of   consequence,     nor    would    say  much 
respecting  my  family ;  but  after  several  interviews, 
he  so  won  upon  my  confidence — and  you  know 
how  fascinating  are  his  manners  when  he  likes — 
that   I  informed  him  of  every  thing,    not  even 
excepting  the  mutiny.    He  no  sooner  learned  that 
my  connections  were  noble,  than  he  redoubled  all 
his  efforts  to  bring  me  over  to  his  views ;  and  by 
working    on    my   pride,     resentment,    thirst    for 
revenge,  and  ambition  of  distinction;  heat  length 
persuaded  me  to  join  him  in  his  projects  for  the 
invasion  of  Britain.     It  being  of  the  first  import- 
ance that  he  shoidd  appear  as   the  ally  of  the 
people,    and  tlic  confjueror  of  their  government 
alone,   I  was  to  command  his  fleet  with  the  rank 
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of  Vice-admiral,  and  thus  hold  out  to  the  1 

na%'y  an  additional  motiye  for  joining  ni 

should    instantly    have    issued    a    procls 

stating  that  the  rank  of  evciy  officer  who  ( 

our  standard  would  be  advanced  one  «U 

the  pay  of  ereiy  seaman  doubled.     This 

determined  to  do,  calculating  tliat  the  oltf' 

would  hold  out  the  longest  for  the  govema 

which   case   they  were   to   be   cashierrdJ 

indeed,  with  the  capital  in  his  hands,  d 

loyal  hearts  would  not  long  have  rcmaiii 

against  a  stoppage  of  their  pay;    partic^ 

the  possession  of  the  metropolis  would  i 

have  been   followed   by   the   occupation 

seaports;  thus  shutting  out  the  commani 

ficers  firom  the  possibility  of  recruiting  thfl 

in  which  case  the  crews  would  soon  hi 

tinicd,    and   brought   them    in    to    decUd 

allegiance  to  the  new  form  of  government;' 

"  Merciful  heavens  be  praised,  for  sav 

from   such   an   enormity   of   crime!"    cjl 

Margarita,    shuddering  at  this   horrid  fiA 

civil  war.     "  But  are  you  sure  lliat  this 

Ramiolini  will  not  be  able  to  effect 

now?" 

"  No,  Margarita,   your  latal  charms 
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many  years  ruined  Uie  mighty  projects  of  his 
gigantic  genius !  I  now  see  that  he  was  right  in 
saying  so.  I  cannot  help  feeling  some  remorse  at 
having  thus  been  made  the  means  of  levelling  his 
stupendous  structures  with  the  dust.  But  I  was 
so  distracted  by  different  feelings,  and  am  even 
now,  when  I  reflect  on  it,  that  I  know  not  what 
to  do!  The  image  of  yourself  had  so  entirely 
absorbed  my  thoughts,  that  my  judgement  was 
confounded.  It  will  most  Ukely  happen  as  he 
has  foretold ;  those  verj-  fleets  which,  had  I  been 
cool  enough  to  have  performed  my  duty — would 
have  misled  the  English,  and  thereby  gained  a 
clear  command  of  the  channel  for  six  weeks,  while 
we  eflfected — and  without  doubt  we  should  have 
done  it— the  conquest  of  the  island,  wijl  now  fall 
a  prey  to  their  enemies,  and  all  Rannolini's  sad 
forebodings  be  realized !  Besides  in  future,  our 
government  wiU  see  through  his  deep-laid  scheme 
and  guard  against  it.  However,  to  return,  I 
agreed  to  second  Rannolini,  and  he  promised  to 
exert  himself  to  the  utmost  to  gain  for  me  the 
first  post — whatever  it  might  be — in  the  new 
order  of  affairs  about  to  be  introduced  into  this 
country  ;  in  return  for  my  services  and  the  use  ol. 


^n 
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"  But  that  Rannolmi,  Fraucis,  do  you  not  fear 
lest  rage  at  your  flight  should  lead  him  to  de> 
nouiice  you  ? " 

"  No,  he  is  Tiolent,  but  I  do  not  tliink  spitefid ; 
besides,  pride  will  for  ever  seal  his  hps  as  to  my 
being  the  cause  of  his  failure.  I  tliink  I  have 
acted  righUy  ;  my  conscience  tells  me  so  ;  yet  I 
cannot  help  feeling  regret  for  his  disappointment ! 
I  certainly  did,  nay  do,  love  him!  Notwithstand- 
ing his  faults,  and  tliey  are  many,  there  is  a  great- 
ness in  his  soul  redeeming  all ! " 

The  above  narrative  having  brought  our  friends 
to  the  tennination  of  the  first  day's  journey,  and 
to  the  ancient  city  of  Exeter,  we  shall  merely 
premise,  that  they  were  now  travelling  for  amuse- 
ment, and  in  due  time  arrived  at  Sir  Richard's 
beautiful  estate,  which,  Uke  Mount  Edgecumbe, 
was  near  the  sea. 

The  transition  from  agony  to  delight,  soon 
wrought  a  miraculous  improvement  in  tlie  looks 
of  our  happy  pair ;  and  the  termination  of  the 
first  months  of  their  union,  found  tliem  no  less 
devoted  to  each  other,  tlian  at  the  carhest  hour. 
While  Sir  Richard's  command  as  Port  Admiral  at 
PlymouUi  having  expired,  he  proceeded  to  re- 
move with  his  family  and  household  gods,  to  the 
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there,  and  if  not,  why  odds  bobs  !  we'd  get  well 
rid  of  three  old  fools  together." 

Great  care  having  been  taken  in  the  removal  of 
the  two  poor  invalids,  Charlotte  and  Nathaniel ; 
Sir  Richard  at  length  reached  Sussex  in  safety ; 
where,  in  the  amis  of  his  beloved  cliildrcn,  he  pre- 
pared to  establish  himself  for  life,  consoled  by 
their  kind  and  unceasing  attentions,  for  the  loss 
which  he  had  sustained  in  the  still  continued  ill- 
ness of  bis  youngest  daughter.  Lady  Sapphira 
having  been  duly  united  to  the  object  of  her  choice, 
the  manellous  Captain ;  the  delightful  trio — for 
Puff  now  adhered  to  his  friend  more  closely  than 
ever,  spent  some  little  time  "  abroad  at  Cork,'' 
and  then  domesticated  themselves  in  the  literary 
purlieus  of  Brompton,  where  they  occupied  their 
lime  in  a  fresh  manufacture  of  tlieir  wanderings  to 
be  entitled  "  Tlie  Marvellous  Travels  of  Captain 
and  Lady  Bombast,  here,  there,  and  every  where  ; 
now  first  collected  and  arranged  by  the  parties, 
and  iUustraled  by  tlie  Notes  of  Major  Puff,  &c.  &c. 
"  It  was  thus,"  as  her  ladysliip  observed,  "  that 
all  j)eople  of  mind  should  devote  their  existence 
to  the  informing  of  posterity,  even  although"  she 
never  failed  to  remark  with  a  sigh,  " '  Pust  cine- 
res  gloria  sera  veiiit.'" 
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Change  her  loie  bolt,  who  ttow  liuJl  dunge  no  i 
Silent  that  wit  that  ne'er  wat  kuWd  before; 
Dimm'd  thoae  bright  eye*  that  ^bmfBti  vith  liTiag  ti^t. 
All,  lare  her  rirtnca,  wank  in  eeMciaa  nigkt  i 
Tha<e  her  young  loal  to  giory'a  realm  ihall  raiie. 
To  meet  with  pardoo,  and  to  ptaAa-  pniae  ! 
—Grief  thall  not  loIly  thy  nraonbimnee  here. 
Though  aching  hearts  have  followed  ai  thy  bur! 
Beaigned  we  leave  thee  'oeath  the  flowery  tod, 
la  hopes  to  meet  thee  at  the  throne  of  God! 

Good  old  Sir  Richard  now  fiill  of  years  and  ho 
nour  had  no  heavier  occupation  than  that  of  find- 
ing amusement,  which  by  the  ready  aid  of  Nine- 
fathom-Tim  he  seldom  &iled  to  do.  They  still 
occasionally  took  a  share  in  a  little  "  moonshine," 
and  found  never  failling  satisfaction  in  bearing 
and  telling  their  mutual  "  yams,"  which,  however 
strange  it  may  seem  to  say,  though  they  infinitely 
multiplied,  yet  never  grew  worse. 

For  our  hero,  Croiser,  alias  Francis,  it  only  re- 
mains to  say  that  Philosophy  and  Reason  had  so 
tempered  his  ardent  soul  that  he  clearly  pereeived 
the  crime  and  foHy  of  building  up  for  himself  a 
monument  of  glory,  the  component  parts  of  which 
were  to  be  cemented  with  blood,  and  finally 
crowned  with  wretchedness ;  the  greater,  because 
it  is  a  species  for  which  mankind  have  httle  sym- 
pathy and  no  compassion.    The  energies  of  bia 
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of  glory  and  ambition,  awakening  a  sigh  for  the 
past,  and  some  sUght  regret  for  the  alluring  but 
treacherous  path  he  had  forsaken.  In  a  few  mi- 
nutes however  he  would  espy  through  the  cluster- 
ing colums  that  supported  the  gothic  roof,  the 
flowing  drapery  of  Margarita.  At  that  charmed 
sight  the  evil  destinies  of  mankind  had  no  further 
power  over  him,  and  in  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  he 
forgot  that  he  had  ever  wooed  a  more  fatal 
mistress. 

Never  guilty  of  the  fooleries  of  society,  and  not 
raluing  it  sufficiently  to  court  it ;  too  wise  to  be 
eccentric,  yet  too  independent  to  lose  tlie  features 
of  his  ovm  character  in  the  assumed  manner  of  a 
■et;  his  friendship  was  soon  prized  and  his  ac- 
quaintance esteemed.  For  the  remainder  of  his 
life,  its  course  wa£  ever  dictated  by  reason  and 
principle,  and  followed  by  happiness  and  honour. 
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to  depart  express  for  London,  whence,  after  the 
brief  stay  of  an  hour,  he  again  set  ofi*  at  the  same 
rapid  rate  for  Devon.  Having  arrived  at  Ply- 
moutli — the  place  of  his  destination — late  at  night, 
he  devoted  the  short  space  that  remained  till  day- 
break to  obtaining  some  slight  repose,  and  at  an 
early  moment  arose  and  embarked  in  one  of  the 
Admiral's  barges  for  the  Somid. 

Tlie  hour  was  not  mvich  beyond  nine  o'clock, 
and  the  morning  was  brilliantly  fme.  As  Croisex 
looked  forth  upon  the  bay  around  him,  he  thought 
that  he  never  had  beheld  so  superb  a  sight.  As 
fJEir  almost  as  the  eye  could  reach,  the  sea  was 
covered  with  boats,  until  they  seemed  to  form 
one  continued  and  miintcrrupted  surface  through 
which  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  that  his 
barge  could  make  way.  Tlic  passengers  with 
whom  tliese  boats  were  filled,  were  in  general 
■tanding  up  to  catch  a  sight  of  some  object  of 
great  interest,  to  which  the  looks  of  all  were  direct- 
ed. Even  the  hiUs  which  siurounded  the  bay 
seemed  thronged  with  the  gazing  multitude.  It 
appeared  as  if  beholders  had  anived  from  all 
paits  of  the  world,  to  indulge  themselves  with  a 
glimpse  of  some  object  which  had  never  existed 
before,  and  never  could  exist  again.    The  barge 
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ship,  Francis,  by  way  of  precaution,  was  an- 
nounced by  litle,  and  simply  as  an  English  no- 
bleman, who  bad  come  to  pay  a  visit,  and  ushered 
into  the  cabin  of  the  seventy-foiu'.  In  a  few  se- 
conds be  found  himself  left  alone  with  the  object 
of  his  journey,  a  foreigner  somewhat  past  the 
prime  of  life,  nf  small  stature,  but  inclining  to 
embonpoint.  He  was  dressed  in  the  uniform  of 
the  French  Imperial  Guard,  and  the  decorations 
upon  his  breast  ])roclaimed  him  to  be  of  distin- 
guished rank.  His  arms  were  folded  on  his  breast, 
his  hair  touched  with  approaching  age,  fell  thinly 
over  a  noble  forehead,  and  his  clear  marked  fea- 
tures wore  a  mingled  expression  of  genius,  melan- 
choly, and  suspicion,  wliich  caused  a  heart-ache 
in  the  beholder,  speaking  so  plainly  as  it  did,  of 
past  perils,  present  care,  and  that  sad  ex])erience 
which  forebodes  misfortune  to  come. 

Seeing  that  he  was  not  recognized,  and  that  the 
foreigner  neither  moved  nor  spoke;  Francis  knew 
not  how  to  act,  which  the  other,  afler  minutely 
scanning  with  no  common  glance  the  features  of 
his  visitor,  repeated  his  name  as  if  unconsciously 
to  himself.  {Suddenly  his  eyes  brightened  up  with 
joy,  aa  be  extended  his  arms,  saying  "  CroiBer ! 


-~***'^^-..    air     <tk.-ji 

't^?-  siiia-A-i  X-  ion. 

'=*^"^*  Tit   Jl^^raa:.^ 

■at  aa<.   t  .«a£  3,.  ,r  3 
»  -■^.:juci2jc  an;  ^^^  ^ 


A  TALE   OF  THE   WAR. 


361 


you  now ;   such  a  knowledge  is  worth  the  pur- 
chase, dear  as  it  has  been ! " 

"  Think  of  it  no  more,  sire.  Let  us  mention  it 
no  longer.  I  alone  was  to  blame.  I  have  no 
wrongs  to  forget.  I  never  had  any  to  remember. 
Let  us  speak  of  yourself  Tell  me  of  your  own 
hopes  and  plans,  and  point  out  to  me  how  I  can 
serve  you.  My  name,  my  interest,  my  personal 
exertions,  my  means,  my  fortune,  everj'tbing  tliat 
I  have  to  command,  is  at  your  unlimited  disposal. 
If  private  life  holds  fortli  a  charm  for  you,  and  a 
paltry  income  of  some  ninety  thousands  can  suf- 
fice for  the  wants  of  Iiim  who  yesterday  com- 
manded as  many  millions,  say  but  the  word — say 
that  you  wiU  only  honour  my  humble  roof,  and  we 
ihall  yet  realize  the  anticipations  of  sharing  our 
fortunes;  and  if  not  in  the  possession  of  empire, 
yet  enjoying  what  is  far  better,  the  happiness 
which  wisdom  sanctions." 

"  Croiser!  Croiscr!"  repeated  Rannolini,  in 
tones  of  bitter  anguish,  as  he  paced  the  cabin, 
while  the  convulsive  movement  of  his  right 
shoidder  during  this  generous  proposal,  showed 
how  much  he  was  affected  by  it.  "  W/iy"  ho 
continued,  witliout  looking  at  the  person  he  ad- 
dressed,   "  w/iy — tcky  did  you   ever  leave   me  ? 
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mained  faith" then  correcting  himself,  "Had 

you  remained  in  league  with  me,  and  had  you  by 
obeying  my  orders,  preserved  my  fleets  from  the 
fatal  destruction  of  Trafalgar  which  you  will  re- 
member I  foretold  to  you,  we  should  have  con- 
quered Britain ;  but  tliat  might  have  left  you  as 
wretched  as  I  now  am.  You  would  have  gained 
an  empire,  but  have  lost  the  wife  of  your  heart. 
She  who  saved  her  country,  brought  you  a  pos- 
session worth  more  than  all  its  territory.  I,  Croiser, 
you  know  I  can  speak  on  this  point.  Poor  Jose- 
phine! Believe  me  I  have  had  bitter  experience ! 
Mankind  are  not  worth  swaying.  I  now  renounce 
the  political  world  for  ever.  I  shall  henceforth 
feel  no  interest  about  any  tiling  which  may  hap- 
pen. In  private  life  as  you  say  I  may  be  happy, 
more  happy  than  I  have  been — No !  If  the  crovm 
of  Europe — if  the  empire  of  the  globe  were  now 
offered  to  me,  I  would  not  accept  it.  I  will  de- 
vote myself  to  science.  I  was  right  never  to  es- 
teem mankind — But  France — I  am  disgusted  with 
ambition,  and  I  wish  to  rule  no  longer — And  the 
French  people — What  ingratitude !  Where — How 
did  I  find  them  ?  Sunk  in  the  lowest  depths  of 
vice  and  miserj',  the  scorn  of  the  world,  the  terror 
of  themselves,  rebels  to   their  God — It  was  my 
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their  country  from  the  destruction  which  incensed 
Europe  was  about  to  effect — France !  France !  I 
have  mourned  over  your  wrongs,  and  asserting 
your  rights  have  bled  in  your  cause,  but  never  till 
now  did  I  think  to  blush  for  your  degradation  and 
shame.  But  this  is  o%'er  now,  Croiser,  my  mind 
is  resolved— my  greatness,  though  undisputed,  is 
past.  I  would  not  recall  it,  yet  I  have  rarely 
been  happy,  and  my  happiness  is  yet  to  come. 
But  hark !  I  hear  them  approaching  to  interrupt 
our  interview.  Their  prescribed  minutes  have 
expired.  My  jailors  are  fearful  lest  even  my 
breath  should  thaw  tlieir  bonds.  I  little  ex- 
pected to  revisit  tbis  bay  under  such  circum- 
stances ! — I  hope  that  you  have  not  breathed  a 
syllable  respecting  my  tour  to  London  ?" 

"  No." 

"  That  is  right.  I  gave  my  promise  that  it 
should  not  be  divulged. —  Nor  shall  it — at  least 
during  my  Ufe — when  no  more,  the  secret  is 
safe.  The  world  would  never  believe  that  I 
could  have  been  guilty  of  such  temerity.  We  must 
separate  for  the  present,  but  do  you  return  on 
board  witliin  two  hoiu's,  and  I  will  in  the  mean- 
while draw  up  instructions  as  to  what  I  uish  you 
to  do.     I  accept  tlie  generous   offer  which  you 
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nolini,  nor  need  I  now  inform  the  reader  that  the 
latter  was  but  an  assumed  name  of  Napoleon 
Bconaparte!  'MD 

-  They  never  met  again,  for  on  Croiser's  repairing 
to  his  af>pointment,  he  was  peremptorily  refused  a 
second  inteniew,  on  the  ground  that  the  order 
from  the  Secretary  of  State  which  procured  him 
the  first,  did  not  authorize  any  further  communi- 
cation. Enraged  and  maddened  he  returned  to 
the  shore  to  take  steps  for  rectifying  this  mistake, 
but  before  he  could  succeed  in  his  endeavours,  he 
had  the  grief  of  seeing  tlie  Bellcrophon  set  sail 
with  the  master  spirit  whom  he  had  long  adored, 
and  whose  destination  he  was  now  unable  to  con- 
jectiu'e.  Alas,  with  all  his  fears  he  never  dreamed 
that  the  rulers  of  the  land  were  thus  consigning 
to  tlie  most  slow  and  murderous  torture  of  a  fatal 
climate,  the  hero  whom  they  had  not  the  ability 
to  subdue,  nor  the  courage  to  destroy. 

The  foe  prostrated  by  his  fate,  their  magnanimity 
led  tliem  to  insult;  and  tlie  confiding  enemy  who 
threw  himself  upon  the  generosity  of  the  nation, 
they  betrayed  with  the  most  perfidious  treachery, 
and  aggravated  witli  tlie  most  deliberate  contumely 
and  oppression.  Croiser,  however,  never  ceased 
to  take  the  liveliest  interest  in  his  fortunes,  and 
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